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PREFACE. 



xiLMONC the many unpleafitiz/ circumflances at-* 
tending the cbncealed writer^ o£ a dramatic piece 
(and they are mdre than are ajk at firil to occur 
to him), It is npt^o^ of the leall ceoifiderable to a 
liberal mind, th^t other perfbnS become. fii£ferers 
by his failings. Hius while the real Author, oa 
one hand, has en^yed the compliment of having 
the Lord of the Manor afcribed to (everal men, 
for whom it is ^eat literary credit to be miftaken ; 
fo, on the other, he has had the pain to fee ciiti- 
cifm extended from poetical in political pinciplet, 
and made a vehicle for .party refledUons upon per« 
fons who never faw a line of his writinig. Not 
only have the erroneous guefles* ibilted from maa 
to man, tbej have fadlen alfb upon nien in a body t 
different fceiMs hav>e been given to diff&ieat pen&i 
axKi iomctimes thefe fi^ppofed writers have multipii 
ed upon the inaaginatio% till xkty became aimoft 
as numerous as the peifcnages of the draona. 

PzaHAPs an apokfy raoiy be due to every man; 
-who has been charged with this foundling; and the 
more ei^ecially as the-paxe&t himrfielf means to con- 
tinue ftill unknown^— confiefliBg iageauoufly at the 
fsLme time, th^t his temptations to break &om his 
Aa 



PREFACE. 



concealment far over-balance his difcouragementr: 
for after duly weighing every defedl of fable, con- 
du6^, dialogue, &c. with which the fevereft critic 
could tax him, what candidate for praife in poetry 
would not bear the weight ten-fold, for the folc 
pride of avowing in his own name the fongs which 
by many refpedable judges have been auributed to 
Mr. Shxridan. 

It is unneceffary to trouble the reader with the 
motives upon which (6 flattering a gratification is 
Tcfifted.— Some of them perhaps are mere peculia- 
rities of temper— Suffice it to fay, that they are 
fuch, upon the whole, as induce this Author to re- 
quefl the few friends, who neceflarily have been 
entrufted with his fecret, not to think themselves at 
liberty, from any thing here faid, to divulge it. 
For his own part he is defirous fo far to fatisfy 
the public curiofity (if curiofity remains upon fo 
trifling a fubjeft) as to declare that every word 
in the following Opera is the produftion of a 
Angle perfoB *, and fhould a miftake ftill refl upon 
any individual, it is £t that the burthen fhould be 
made as light as poiEble, by removing fome preju- 
dices which have been levelled unjuilly againfl the 
man, whatever may become of others which may 
kaive been conceived againfl thtpUce. 

Bi it known, then, that thefeicenes were writ- 
ten lafl fummer in the country for mere amufement 
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— to relax a mind whick- had been engaged in more 
iotenfe application — and the only view in bringing 
them upon the ftage was a condnuation of amufe- 
ment, encoaragedr and enhanced by the refleftion, 
that, if they were defective in many parts, they 
were harmlefs in all ; that although they might not 
6orre£t the follies, they would not of^nd the moraU 
of thefpe^tors. 

It could not but be matter of furprize and fome 
pain to a writer intent upon thefe principles, to 
€nd himfelf accufed of having introduced the cha- 
ra^r of Captain Trepan, for the purpofe of im* 
pe(^ng the recruiting fervice of the army. To be 
thought a bad Poet, i» but a conunon misfortune*,, 
and it may be borne with temper and in filence; 
but the imputation of being an ill-intentioned citi«- 
zeil requires an anfwer, though in thi&cafe, it is 
trufted, a fliort one will fuffice. 

The writer ha » ever conceived, that as to fliew 
the enormous vices of the time in their utmoft de- 
formity ought to be the great end of dramatic fa- 
lire; fo, in a lefler degree, to expofe to ridicule 
any practice that favoured more of abuie than ab- 
folute vice, had its ufe. They who think the fal- 
lacies [and frauds of recruiting dealers about this 
town neceffary evils, which ought to be connived 
at, as contributary to the military ftrength of the 
nation, are ignorant of fads, or blind to confe- 
quences» So., little is the wnux o'L i^^\. q^vkv5s^^ . 
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iKat he has thought it incumbent upon him to re* 
Aore in print the paflages which from apprehenfion 
of fudden mifconjftrudionS) and from no other ap- 
prehenfion, were oamted in the repreientation. 
An abler hand might have carried fatire on this 
fubjed infinite!/ further, not only with a confci- 
oufnefs of doing no harm, but alfo a confidencje of 
doing good* Let us fuppofe, for iliufiration-fake, 
that his Majelly were pleafed to command the Firft 
Part of King jlenr/ IV. and to order all the boxes 
to bt kept for tko new Commandert, which the 
policy of tilt tiMti (fmn tht fctrcity undoubtedl/ 
of vtieniM) litt pltctd at the kead of corpt rtifing 
«r to be niftd; ti¥l one of the gallcriM deroted 
taufofiTtlx to tkt Griflip CaptaiM and their fubtl- 
jtttet— -might not public benefit be united with en* 
teartaiMMM by a juft exhibition of oU Jack Fal* 
Jaff ^ levies? and iheiild it happen that any per- 
fon prcfent in fuch an audience were confcious of 
'' Uvim mjk/id tie Kh^*4 ^fi damnnUy^^-^T from 
any odier^cauJe wre ** ffitamt^ o/Ut r^mHufia*'*-^ 
iiirdy ki could not but feel grateful for fo gentle a 
Jiint I and we mfU^ iee efilsdted by wit and mirth, 
a ref^srmation^ whick under a harfh Sovereign 
.might have been ihou^t deiesving of direA and ex* 
emplavy reprehenfioa. 

A »0»Jt ferious defence c^a hardly be rcquifite 

.vpoiK^this fubjedl» after publication of the piece. 

At the Theatre, where the attention naturally (and 

^ia this infiance noft deftrvedly) has relied much 
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Upon the ««&, the public ftntiment» fincerdT" 
meant to be inculcated maj kave efcaped notice ; - 
but,, in the clofet, the writer, -widiDnta fhadow of- 
fear, refb his juftification from t&t charge of ill- 
will to the miHtar/ fervice^.upon paffages too nu-- 
merous to be pointed out. He nught almoft fa/ 
upon ever/ character of the Drama— -but particu- 
larljr upon that of Trumore, where the two ex- 
tremes of that paiHon which fills, or ought to fill^ . 
every /outhful breaft, is employed to excite martial 
ardour : in one inftance, Sfafpointfnent and dej^on^ 
dency in love arc made the moti^es^ for ea^fting as ' 
a private fblcKer; in the otktr fwcefi iq love, the 
fapreine happinefs in human exiftence, is not ad- 
nutted as an excufe for reHnquiflung the militaij^^ 
ier^ce daring the exigencies of our country. 

To difavow the afperfion I have mentioned, was*^ 
the principal purpoie of Uiis addrefs to the candour 
of the reader; but having taken up the pen, I will 
venture to offer, to his further indulgence a few 
thoughts upon Opera, and particularly that fpecies ' 
of it attempted in the enfuing pages^ 

Th£ Opera is a favourite entertainment in all - 
the polite countries of Europe, but i^ none, that I 
know of, held fubjed to the laws of regular Drama. 
There is neither ufage nor flatute of criticiim (if I 
may ufe that exprellion) to try it by, unlefs we look 
for fuch in fome mufical code. MetaHaiio, though 
'a very reipeftable fkage vncileT^ YiSt^ n'W^^ \>^^xw 
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brought to the fame bar iwith Corneille or Racine^ 
or any other profefibrs of correft Tragedy/ The 
vital principle and very foul of Italian Opera is 
miific ; and provided it be well maintained in com- 
poiitioQ and exeqution, every inconliftency, in fa- 
ble, conduct or chara Aer, is not only always par- 
doned, bul often applauded^ 

Thi French Opera (without entering into the 
difputed points concerning its mufic or denying the 
many beautiful pafTages which may be extraded 
irom its poetry) is if poffible more abHird than the 
Italian.in its departure from probability. To the 
powers of found is »dded all that decoration, ma- 
chin^, beauty^ and grace, can fupply to enchant 
the eye and the fancy, and fo forcible, it mud b^ 
allowed, is their effeft, that the judgment receives 
90 (bock, when tyrants and lov^rs^ heroes and pea- 
fants, gods and devils, are iingin|; and dancing in 
amicable chorus all together. 

Thi reader will go with me in applying every 
thing yet faid to the ferious or great Opera. Ano- 
ther fpecies, but no more of the legitimate family 
of CJomedy than the former is of Tragedy, has been 
introduced in all the countries I have alluded to. 
In England both have been in ufe in our native 
language, but with very different fuccefs* I have 
no hefitation in pronouncing an opinion, that the 
adopting what is called recitative into a language,^ 
to which it is totally incongruous, is the caufe of 
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dilute in an EnglifH ferious Opera much oftner 
than the want of mufical powers in the performers^ 
In countries.where the infle^on of voice in reci- 
tative upon the flage is little more than what the eac 
is ufed to in common difcourfe, the dialogue of the 
drama is fuilained and ftrengthened bj a great com« 
pafs of tones ; but in our northern climates, in pro- 
portion as the ordinary expreflion comes nearer 
monotony, recitative, or mufical dialogue, will feem . 
the more prepofterous*. . 

I WILL not contend (though I have my doubts) ? 
that it is impoflible for genius to invent, and for- 
voice to deliver, a fort of recitative that the Eng-. 
liih language will bear. But it mull be widely dif- 
ferent from the Italian. If any fpecimens can yet 
be produced of it's having been effedled, they will 
be found to conlifl only of a few lines introdu6live 
of the air which is ^o follow, and.asiuch received 
by the eair juft as.fymphony would be. Very few 
ferious pieces, except Artaxerxes, can be recoUecft- 
cd upon our Theatre where it has not entirely fail- 
ed, . even when aflifled by a(5lion : in Oratorios it is, 
with a few exceptions, and thofe fuftained by accom- 
paniment, a foporific that even the thunder of Han- - 
del's choruffes are hardly loud enough to overcome, , 

There may be enthufi'afts in muiic who will, 
treat the difrelifh I have defcribed to want of ear. 

* Sex Mr. Addifon upon this Aibje^^ Spectator No. %^ and-i. 
•thers of his papers upon the. Opera. 
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Jitt car be underftood merely as the organ b/ which 
the mind is to receive more or kfs delight from fub« 
hme Engli^ verfe, and I fhould be happy to fet 
the difpute brought to public ilTue — the teft fhould 
Be the performance of Alexander's Feaft as now 
fet to mufic throughout ; and the performance of 
ihat inimitable ode with the fongs alone preferved 
in mufic, and the reft delivered by Mrs. Yates with^ 
out accompaniment, or other melody, than her em^ 
phatic elocution. 

I TAUST that in contending againft. mufical dia- 
logue in Englifh, I fhall not bfc underflood to think 
that all mufic is inapplicable to the higher compofi* 
tions of our flage. On the contrary I am convinc- 
ed that under judicious management mufic is capa- 
ble of giving them efipe^ beyond what our befl au- 
thors can attain without it— mufic can add energy 
to Shakfpeare himfelf. Indignant as an Englifli 
audience would be to hear King Lear deliver him- 
lelf in recitative, I believe no perfon, who had a 
heart or tafle, ever contemplated the mute groupe 
of Cordelia with the aged parent afleep in her lap, 
and the phyfician watching by, without an encreafe 
oT fenfibility from the ibft mufic which Mr. Gar- 
rick introduced into that fcene. The fame obfer- 
vation will hold good with refpeA to the additional 
KorroT excited in Macbeth, and delight in the Tem- 
peft, from the judicious ufe of both fong and inflru- 
men^ I cannot. Kelp quoting another inftance of 
the application of mufic ^hich I have always 
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^kought a liapp7 one. At the clofe of tKe traged/ 
of the Gamefter, \vhen the diftreft is raifed to fuch 
a pitch that language fails under it, how foTciblj is 
the imprellion left upon the audience b/ mufic^ ac- 
-companjing the flow defcent of the curtain over the 
mournful pidure ! How preferable fitch a concluft- 
an to the ufual one of an adtor UraddUng over dead 
bodies to deliver a -tame moral in tame rhime to 
the pit, in the fame breathy and often in the fame 
tone, in which he is to give out the pla^. But furo- 
ly no man can be fo void of difcernment us not to 
fee clearly the difference between recitative and mu* 
fie thus applied : the one. diverts the attention from 
fenfe to found, breaks the propriety and very nerve 
of our language, and by giving to the expreffion of 
the paffions cadences of whith' we never heard an 
example, nor can form a conception in real life» 
deftroys that delufion and charm of fancy which 
wakes the fituations before us our own, and is tht 
efOence of. dramatic reprefentation : the other upon 
the principle of the chorus of the antients, ferves ta 
excite and to combine attention and emotion, and 
to improve and to continue upon the mind the im- 
pi;ef&ons moft worthy to be retained. 

I AM aware that I have entered further into th« 
grave Drama than tay fubjcdt required : but the dir 
greiEon . will be found excufablo^^^ as much as 
the fame do^rine applies to comic pt6jdu6lions, and 
IIS it will ferve to fhorten the trouble of the reader ' 
u^whatlhavefiirthertooffex.. • 
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One bTanck ©f comic opera 'whicK meets with 
fucceft on our ilage is evi^ntly a graft from the 
Burletta of the Italians; and little as I may admire 
k in general, I will venture to faj, refpeftively to 
the writings it is improved in our foil. Midas, the 
Golden Pippin^ and fome others, coniidered as pieces 
of parody and burlefque, are much better than any 
Italian Burletta I know. In fa6t, there is in gene- 
ral in the Italian Drama of this name an infipidity, 
mixed with buffoonery too low to be called farcical, 
which would make the representation infupportable 
in England, were the language ^nderflood, or at- 
tended in any other view than as the introdudion 
and difplay of ezquiiite mufic. 

I GAMNOT eafily bring myfelf to allow the higher 
branch- ofourCJomic Opera, to be of foreign extrac- 
tion. From the time the Beggar's Opera appeared; 
we find pieces in profe, with fongs interfperfed, {6 
approaching to regular €bmedy in plot, incident, and 
prefervation of chara^er, as to make them a diftinft 
fpeciesfrom any thing we find abroad — and h it too 
much to «dd that the fenfe, wit, and humour to be 
found in fomeof them are fterling Englifh marks by 
which we may claim the fpecies as our own ? The 
mufical pieces at Paris, upon the Theatre called Lei 
Italuns fyning up from the decline of a. fort of Dra- 
ma where half the perfbnages were Italian, as was 
half the language. When Harlequin and Argentine 
grew unfafhionable, fudh other reprefentations as 
ferved befi for an hour of mere diffipation- fucceed* 
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ed, and the lights and eafy muiic with which thej 
were accompanied, made them very popular. But 
the pieces are either parodies, or founded in general 
upon materials which would be thought in £ngland 
loo flimfy for any thing but an after-piece. They 
are compofed with an amufing playfulnefs of ima- 
gination, which runs Love through all its divifions^ 
and ufually contain abundance of very pretty vocal 
mufic with a fcarcity of incident and little variety of 
charadler. It is not intended to degrade or depreci- 
ate this ilile of writing Sis applicable to a Paris au- 
dience : it is only meant to Hate it more widely fepa*. 
rate and diftindl from the force and fpirit of regular 
comedy than our own* They who are unacquaint- 
ed with "the Paris theatre, are referred for judgmenjt 
upon this fubjefttothe Deferter, Zemira andAzor, 
androther diredl tranflations ; and to Daphne and 
Amintor^ and Thomas and Sally, Jind other after- 
pieces^ very good in their kind, but written after 
the French manner. The Padlock is above this 
clafsin difplay of charadlers ; and the French have 
nothing upon their JMuiical Comic Stage to compare 
as refembling Comedy, with Love in a Village, oy 
the Maid of the Mill, or, to take ftill greater credit 
to our Theatre, the Duenna. 

' The. Lord of the Manor,, akhough^ the leading 
incident of the ftory is prof(^edly taken from the 
Silvain of Marmontel, is an humble: attempt at the 
fpecies of Opera which I have ventured to callEng- 
Uih« %hd to defQribe a& a drama the next in grada* 
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tion below regular Co'mtdy, and which might per- 
haps be carried a ftep above it. It "will not there- 
ibre be thought want of attention to the excellent' 
ties of Marmonters piece, \ which as adapted to 
French manners I believe no man of talle will dif- 
putc, but refpedl and preference to our ftage, that 
induced me to alter and enlarge the plan and con- 
duct of the original, to fubftitute charadlers, and to 
«dd fcenes and circumftances entirdj new. 

I KNOW not a feature of cha rafter prcfcrved from 
Marmontel, except the fenfibility and artlefs inno- 
tence of the young women— qualities which to be 
truly reprefentcd, admit of little divcrfity by change 
•f country. 

I SHOULD* be forry if taldng part, Qr even the whole 
of a (lory from a foreign ftage, when fuch a ftory 
can be made applicable to our cuftoms and charac- 
ters, and is entirely new worked up for that pur- 
{)ofe^ could be dbemed plagiarifm, becaufe it would 
be a confinement to the invention rather pedantic 
^n ufeiul* 

But while I am taking credit for borrowing fo little 
as one incident, there may be thofe who think I had 
better have borrowed a great deal more. I can only 
lay that tranilation, or imitation, would have coft . 
Ids pains, as it is eafier tofpin* fentiment, thaa .-. 

9 Filer k Sentiment* . 
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t» ckcHneate cliara<!iter, and to write twenty ibags to 
pleaie tke ear, than half as manj lines of fiich Co- 
medy at ought to fktisfy the judgment. I do not con* 
tend that a diredl copy of Marmontel would not 
have been a much better thing than my talents have 
been able to make ; I only infift it would not have 
been £ngU& drama. Continued uninterrupted 
iccnes of tenderneij and fenfibility (C&medie larm 
mcyanfe) may pleafe the very refined, but (he bulk 
of an Englifh audience, including many of the bed 
underftanding, go to a comic performance tobugh 
in ib me part of it at lea ft. They claim a right to 
do fo upon precedents of our moil valued plays^ — and 
every author owes it to them, fo long as the merri* 
eft amongft them fliews he is equally capable of re* 
liihing and applauding what is elevated and affeA- 
n)g**an obfervation I have always feen hold good 
in an Engliih gallery. 

It might be aifuming too much to quote any paf-» 
iages from the Lord of the Manor, as a teft that 
every part of the houfe can relilh refined fenliment ; 
but were the fadl teQ times more apparent. I fhould 
fiiU adhere to my former opinion, and intermix 
mirdit The cenfure of a critic of fafhion here and 
there in the boxes, who reckon every thing low 
which is out of their own fphere^ would never per- 
£iade me to turn Moll' Flagon out of my piece 
(eafy as it would be to conduft the ilory without 
her) while ihe excites fo much pleafure in general^ 
^s to prove the chaxafter can neither be ialle in na- 
ture, nor void of humour. 
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And now a few words upon what I conceive 
would be the plan of writing, were men of genius 
and tafte to tr/ a.fpecimen of corredl mufical co- 
medy* 

: Ik a reprefcntation which is to hald ** a mirror 
up to nature," and which ought to draw its chief 
applaufe from reafon, vocal mufic fhould be con- 
fined to exprefs the feelings of the pailions, but 
never to exprefs the exercife of th^m.. Song, in any. 
adion in which < reafon tells, us it would be unna-» 
tural to fing, muft be prepofterous. To fight a 
dueJ, to cudgel a poltroon in cadence may be borne. 
in a burletta, upon the fame principle that in the 
ierious opera we fee heroes fight lions. and monfters,. 
and .fometimes utter their laft ilruggles for life in- 
ifeng, and die in ilridl time and tune : but thefe li- 
berties would be totally inadmiifible in the kind o£ 
drama which I am recommending. My idea might 
be^ further explained by apaflagein the piece of 
Marmontel before referred te. It appeared to on e< 
of tfe? newfpaper critics, that I had been guihy of*^ 
a great error in not introducing a fcene in the Sil- 
vain, wherein the Gardei Xlbajfe of the Seigneur at^ 
tack the fportfman with guns in their hands, threat-^ 
ening'to ihoot him unlefs he iurrenders - his gun 
which he perfifts in preferving. By the bye, this 
fort of authority is more natural in France than I: 
hope it would jf^/ bethought to be in England : but 
that was not my principal objeftion. This fcene » 
upon the French ftage is all in fong*, and evex) at- 
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Paris, where licence of tKrowing a^on. into fong 
is fo mucK more in ufe than it is here, and where I 
have often feen it excellentl/ performed, the idea of 
five or fix fellows with fufiis prefented at a gentle- 
man's head, and their fingers upon the triggers^ 
threatening his life in bafs notes, he refilling in 
tenor, and a wife or daughter throwing herfelfl)e- 
tween them in treble, while the fpedlator is kept ih 
(ufpenfe, from what in reality muft be a momenta- 
ry event, till the compofer has run his air through 
all its different branches, and to a great length, al- 
ways gave me dilguft to a great degree. 

Music, therefore, if employed to exprefs adi- 
OD, muft be confined to dumb fiiew. It is the very 
eifence of pantomime; and we have lately f<fen up- 
on the opera ftage how well a whole ftory may be 
told in dance; but in all thefe infiances mufic 
- ftands in the place of fpeech, and is itfelf the only 
trgan to exprefs the ientiments of the a Aor. 

Ta return tp the application of vocal mufic upon 
die Englifii theatre : it muft not only be refirained 
from having part in the exeroife or adion of the 
pafiions ; care muft be alio taken, that it does not 
interrupt or delay evenu for the ifiue of which the 
mind is become eager. It fiu>uld always be the 
acctgory and not the princtpd fubjeft- of the drama ; 
but at the fame timefpring out of it in fuch a man* 
ner that the difference can hardly be difcerned, and 
that it fiiould feem neither the one nor the other 
cQuld be.fpared^ 



wm WHFACE. 

AMDnotwitliftanciiftgalltliefe rellridtions^y vocal' 
;tnufic judicicnifi/ managed would have many occaiv- 
on[sto diftinguifh its own fpecific charms, at the 
fame time that it embelliihed, enriched, and ele» 
vated regular dramatic compofitions^ In traged/,,. 
I am convinced, the mind would peculiarly feel its 
powers. 

** Not touchfd but rapt j not waken'd but infpir'dr** 

In the humbler, but not lefs-JHudUve line of co- 
med/, its office would be to^knvey through the 
fweeteftduumd; aadtoefiablilbbydieflAoftpow^ 
.crful imprdflSonsjupon the auady^aiaziiii, adaiafti- 
doni itnunient» virtue*. 

Siiovu> any thing I kiRVt f«i4 finke a maa <^' 
jpnius and tafte with the diftin&ioa I have eiMka** 
voured to eftabliih between coadc opera and mufi^^t 
cal comedy, vis. between **^ elaborate trifles" mado!" 
fiooa4ixy to jmufic, and fenfe and ipixk inculcated^ 
,nnd fiiflained by it, .new fubjefts could not be 
cWaming to. engage their, trials; or if it occurred to 
men of that deibiption to iiy an eiperiment upon 
:«n old iubjed, and a poet could be found coura- 
rgeoua twHX^ to engraft upon Shakeipenre, as 
^s been done upoa Milton in Comus*; perhaps- 
no fubje^ could be found in the whole range of 
fancy better fitted for mufical comedy than the play 
•of V As you like it.'' Indeed it feems.by ^me 
fongs thrown into the original, that it was the idea 
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of the grcal amfcer kimielf. To mvltiply Ac fongs, 
«xcelleBt matenais mi^t be taken from the piece 
itfelf^ without injury to the eloquest and brilliant 
paffages which are belter adapted to the energy of 
elocution and. adion. And where materials failed 
in the original^ what tn»e votary of the Mufe 
would not find animation, and ai!iftance in his 
inventhre fiicukies, from the profpe6t of being 
admitted before the pubUc a companion to Shakef- 
pea?el 

Ih dtemeaa ttmedie Lord of the Manor has been 
ofcrad,. net «a sn txtmple» bat tn excitement to 
MiproTt that %ccies of drama. 



■ fimgir vice cotis; acutum 
^ Reddere quae femtm valet, exforsipfeftcandi* 

Itwoiddbe afleftatioii in me» as well as ingratitude 
to the public, to deny the plekfure I have had in 
'Ae very fiivourable reception of this piece. At 
the fame time I truft that I am duly ienfible how 
much of the fuccefs is to be -attributed to the exer- 
uoos of the performers, the merits of the Orchef- 
tra, and the excellence of Mr. Jackfon's .compofi- 
tion. Among all the circumllances of fatisfadtion, 
, there is not one more plea fing to the refledlion than 
that the bringing this humble produdlion upon the 
ilage, has been the means of making me acquaint- 
ed with a ipan whofe harmony I finceiely believe 
to be charafterifUc of his mind, equal to any 
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exertions, but peculiarly exquifite ; -when exprefi- 
five of the fecial, tender, quiet, and amiable qua* 
lities of the human heart. 

Be FORK Idifmifs this theaitrical fubje^l,. upon 
^hich I have hazarded, manj opinions that for 
ought I know may be fingly mine,. I am free to. 
confefs,. that in calling upon men of genius to try 
the ef£e£i of my ideas,. I have had my eye particur 
larly upon Mr. Sheridan. As. an author,, he is 
above my encomium ; as a friend, it is my pride to 
think we are exadHy upon a level. From the con- 
fideration of him in both thofe capacities, I fesl 
myfelf more interefled than the refl of the world> 
in a performance he has fome time given us reafon 
to expeft. His Mufe, though without participa- 
tioft. of my caufe, will naturally and of neceifity 
be the advocate of it, by verifying and exemplify- 
ing true mufical comedy ; and iUch a fandlion from 
the author whom all refpcA, will be rendered dou- 
bly precious to myfelf by its proceedings alfo from 
the man I love. 
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THE 

LORD OF THE MANOR. 



ACTL SCENE L 



>^t ihe clofe of the votrtun a peai tf httts it iearS at 
a d^amce^ the enrtam cwoitming down. When the 
fiol ii mearfyj/im/hed the emtam rsfetf and difcovers 
■a magm/kemt fntrance to afarif mth a view if a 
-Gotkie taf^ -vm an emmenee at a dijhmge. On the 
,/de/unef near the fori gate^ the otOfide of ajnuit 
naatfmnm honfe with a hank of turf hefore the door^ 
on which Sophia ^and Amhbttx arefeatedandaf 
w or h" A mirrTt fhrowt down her work^ and runt 
to mat PxaoY, who euters inmediattfy on the other 
fi d e I ' S awnA cvatinwei her workfef^hefy. 



Peggy. 

aVxzp it up, jolly ringers— ^ing dong and away 
vith it again. A merry peal puts my fpirits quite 
in a hej-da/'-^what fay you, my little foreigner ? 
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jinn. You know, Peggy, my fpirits are general*- 
l/'in time and tune with yours. I was oirt of mj 
wits for your coining back to know what was going 
on — ^Is all this for the wake ! 

Peg, Wake ! an hundred wakes together would 
not make fuch a day as this is like to be. Our new- 
landlord, diat has bought all this great eftate of 
Caille Manor, is arrived ; and Rental the fteward, 
who went up to London upon the purchase, is with 
him, and is to be continued ileward. He has been 
prefenting the tenants — and they are iliil flocking 

up to the caille to get a fight of Sir John, Sir 

John 

jfnn. What is his name ? 

Peg. I declare I had al moil forgot it, tho* I 

hav€ heard all about him — Sir John Contrail 

Knighi and Baronet — and as rich as Mextco-^an 
ox is to be roailed whole — the whole country is to 
VeaflTembled— fuch feailing— dancin g 

jinn* Oh ! how I long to fee it ! I hope papa 
will let lis go— do not you, fifler? 

Soph, No, indeed; my hopes arejuft the reverfc^ 
I liate nothing fo much as a croud and nolfe.^ ■ 
Enjoy die gaiety for which your temper is fo well 
fitted, Annette, but do not grudge me what is equal- 
ly fuited to min e ■ r etirement. 

Jinn. I grudge it to you only, Sophy, becaufe it 
Bourilh^ pain* 
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SiXGS. 

Jf an amorous heart, 

J^ dsfiinguybed by fmart^ 
JM minefiill infenfihU bt ; 

Like Ae Zephyr of fprtng. 

Be it ever on tvingf 
Blytbe, mnocent, airy, and free* 

Love, embitter* d tvith tears. 

Suits but ill *a)ith my years, 
Whenfweets bloom enmingkd around; 

Ere my homage I fay^ 

Be the godhead more gay. 
And his akart with violets crowned. 

Peg* Well faM, my mademoifelle ! Aough I 
bate the Frendi in my keart^ as a true £nglifhwo-» 
man, 111 be friends with their iiinfhine as long as 
I live for making thy blood fo lively in thy veins. 
Were it not for Annette and me, this houfe would' 
be ivorfethan a nunnery. 

Soph. Heigh ho! 

j(tm. Aye, that's die old tune. It's fo all night 
long ! figh ! figh ! pine ! pine ! I can hardly get a 
vink of Heep. 

Peg. And how is it ever to end? The two fathers^ 
are ipecially circumftanced to make a family alli- 
ance» A curate of forty pounds a year has endow- 
ed his fon with two &re qualities to entail his po- 
Voty, learning and modeily; and our gentleman, 
(my w^OiSu^x, God blefs him!) is poiTeiled of this 
B 
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manfion, a farm of an hundred acres, a gun and a 
brace of fpaniels 1 iliould have thought the ex- 
ample fo long before jour ey£s of living upon love 
might have made you 

Soph, Charmed with it, Peggy — And fo indeed I 
am— It was the life of a mother I can never forget* 
I do not pafs an hour without reflecting on the hap- 
pinefs fhe enjoyed and difFufed — ** May fuch be mj 
•* iituatidn I it is my favourite profpeft." 

Peg, " Aye, 'tis like your favourite moonfhine, 
" juft of the fame fubftancc/' Helplefs fouls ! you 
have not a fingle faculty to make the pot boil be- 
t^vecn you — I ftiould like to fee you at work in a 

dairy your little nice fingers may ferve to rear 

^an unfledged linnet, but would make fad work at 
cramming poultry for market 

Soph, But you, my good Peggy, ought not to 
upbraid me ; for you have helped to fpoil me by 
taking every care and labour off my hands — ^the . 
humility of our fortunes ou^t to have put us more 
upon a level. 

Peg, That's a notion I cannot bear. Ifpeakmy 
mind familiarly to be fure, becaufe I mean no 
harm ; but I never pretend to be more than a fer- 
vant ; and you were bom to be a lady — I'm fure 
on't — I fee it as fure as the gypfies in every turn of 
your countenance.—— Read Paimela Andrews, 
and the Fortunate Country Maid. 
. Soph. Have done, Peggy, or you'll make me fe- 
rioufly angry ! this feems your particular day of 
Bonfenfe. , 
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Peg. No lionfenfe^ but a plain road to fortune. 
Our young landlord, Sir John Contrail's fon, is 
expe^ed ever/ hour : now get but your filly pafiion 
for Trumorc out of your head, and my life on't it 
will do— — s-T^I dreamt laft night I fa w. you with a 
bunch of nettles in your breaft for a nofegay ; and 
that's a fure ' fign of a wedding — Let us watch for 
him at the park gate, and take your aim ; your eyes 
will carry further, and hit furer, than the beft gun 
your father has, 

jinn, Peggy, how odd you are! ^^- 

Peg, Yes, my whole life has been an oddity--— 
•all made of chequers and chances — ^you don't know 
half of it — but Margery Hearts- eafe is always ho- 
neil aiid gay *, and has a joke and a fong for the 
^eft and worft of times. 

SlN GS. 

J once was a maiden as frejh as a rofe^ 

And asJUile as April weather ; 
I lay do*(Jl)n without care^ and I wak^dfrom ^epofe^ 

With a heart as light as a feather. 

I worked with the girls ^ I played with the mofir, 
. •/ was always or romping or /pinning ; 
And what if. they pilfer* d a hifs now and then^ 
I hope Uwas not very great^nning, 

I married a hujhand as young at. myfelf 

' And for every frolich as willing; 
together we laughed ^uthiU we had any pelf 

* And we laughed when we had not ajhilling. 
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Ife*j gone to the nuart-^Heamen fend him aprhu! 

For bis pains he is welcome tofpend it ; 
My example I know is more merry than wfe, 

"^Bmt^ Lord help me, I never Jhall mend it i 

jfnn. It would be a tliou(and |ntK8 you ever 
fhould. 

Peg. But here comes your father^ and &enui 

jlhe fteward •, they fecm in deep difcourfe. 

< Soph. Let us go in then ; it might difpleaie my 
father to interrupt them. {^Exit Sopbia. 

Peg. Oo thy vraya, poor girl ! thou ait more at^ 
firaid of being interrupted in diicouriing with thy 
own fimple heart. 

jinn. Peggy when do you think my fighing dme 
will come ? 

Peg. Don^t be too fure of yourfelf, Mifs ; there 
is no age in which a woman is fo likely to be in^ 
feded with folly, asjuft when fhe arrives at what 
they call years of difcretion. lExeunt., 

Enter Rashly and Ktkta-l. 

Rent. But you are the only tenant up^i the> 
manor, that has not congratulated our new lord 
upon taking poffefRon of his purchaie. 

Rq/b, (qfide) Strange difpofition > of events ! 
That he of all mankitui ibould be a purchafer in- 
this country ! 1 muft not fee Sir John Contraft* 

Rent. Why fo ? he is prepared^-*— in giving him 
an accoujiu of }us te^snts, your Qtme was not for- 
got. 
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R/ifif, And pray, 017 friend, 1k>w did y^u de- 
fiSribe me? 

jR^w/. Af wkat Z alway found yo u - an honelL 
i|Mn. On« can 90 ii<» farther tkan that MK)rd i» 
praife of a chara<fler ; therefore to make him the. 
better acquainted with yours, I v/M forced to tell 
him the worft I knew of you. 

Ra/i. Good Rental, what might that be ? 

Rent. I told luoa, you had .the benevolence of a 
prince, -with mea«8 little better than a cottager ;^ 
duit £oa&c|Uezuly youx family was often indebted to 
yjowt g^B (at which you were the btft hand in the 
efHinuy) lot the only meat in your lutcbejou 

Rq/h. But what &id he to the gun? 
. JUiO. He Ihoflk hi» head, and faid, if you were 
a poacher^ vee be to you, when his fon arrived* 

jRi|/», Hi#foB! 

Rent. Yes, hit ooly ib% in fgjSt. The eldeft k 
ftems w^ Huraed out of doors twenty yeare ago,., 
fat a Mtriage againft hit confeau This is by a jfet- 
,€Aod wi&f a»d declared hi»heir. He gives him full 
w^ to aua his own courfe, fo he does not marry-— 
aad l^y^U aecpunts a fine rate he goes at* 

A^. And what is become of that eilder ? 

Rent* Nobody knows. But the old fervantfi 
«ihorfil»e0iberhim arealways lamenting the change. 

R^L. You know him welL 

i^. What do you niean ? 

Rqfif* A difcovery that will iurpri^e yo u I 

haife lived with you, the many year^ we have been 
acquaiiuedr— *an intimate-— a friend— and an impo£* 
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Rent. An Impoflor! 

Rajb. Your new mailer, the purchafer of this* 
eftate is an obflinate fathe r I am a difinherited 
ion— put thofe circumflances together, and initead- 
of Ralhly, call me 

Rent. Is it poflible ! 

RaJb, Call me Contrail. 

Rent. Mr. Ralhl/, Sir John Contrail's fon ! 

Rajh, Even fo — ^for the fole olfence of a mar- 
riage T^ith the mqH amiable of womankind, I re-' 
ceived one of Sir John's Refcripts as he calls the 
fignification of his pleafure, wifh a note for a thou- 
fand pounds, and a prohibition of his prefence for* 
ever. I knew his temper too well to reply. 

Rent. You mull know him bell 1 had con- 
ceived him of a dilpolition more odd than harlh. ^ 

Ra/h, You are right ; but this oddity has all the 
effeAs of harfhnefs. Sir John Contrail has ever 
thought decifion to be the criterion of wifdom ; and 
is as much averfe to retradl an error as a right ac- 
tion. In ihort, in his chara6ler, there is a conti«* 
nual variance between a good heart and a perverfe 
head: and he often appears angry with all man- 
kind, when in fa^ he is only out of humour with 
himfelf. 

Rent. I always thought you mull have been bred 
above the llation I faw you in, but I never guelTed 
how much — could you immediately fubmit to fuch 
a change of lituation ? 

Rafb. No, I thought of different profeffions to^ 
fiipport the rank of a gentleman. I afterwards- 
placed my eldeH daughter, then an infant, under the 
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care of a relation, and went abroad There 

my Annette was born, and for th^e fafee of tecono- 
my for fdaie years educated. In fhort, after various 
trials, I found I wanted fupplenefs for fonie of my 
purfuits, and talents perhaps for others; and my 
la ft refource was a cottage and love, in the moft 
literal fenfc of both. 

Rent, But why did you change your name? 
the pride of Sir John Contra ft would never have 
fuffercd it to be faid, that his fon Was in the capa- 
city of a poor farmer. 

Rq/b. Our claims were upon the virtues, not the 
weaknefles of the heart •, and when t/jcy failed, ob.- 
fcurity was not only choice but prudence. Why 
give OUT children the name and knowledge of a rank 
that might alienate their minds from the humble life 
to which they were deftined ? 

Rent* What a facrifice ! how ftrange this fituati- 
on muft have appeared to you at -firft ! 

Rq^. My Anna was equally fitted for a cottage 
or a court. Her perfon, her accomplifhments, her 
temper— the univerfal charm of her fociety, made 
our new life a conftant fource of delight- 

" The defart fmil'd, 

And Paradife was open'd in the wild." 

Sings* 

Encompafs^d in an angeVs/ranWy 

An angePs virtues lay ; 
^00/oon did heaven affert the claim^ 

And call its own anvay* 
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My Awua^t worth f my Anne^s ciamu^ 

Muft never more return ! 
What novtJbaUJili thefe widowed arms ? 

Ah me! my Anna^t urn I 

Rent. Not fo, my good fir, you have two lmn{ 
images of her; and for their fakes you muft try to 
work upon this old obdurate— Heaven has fent you 
' together for that purpofe. 

Rqfllf. No, my friend, he is inflexibility itfelf— 
I mean to fly him— it mufl be your part to dif- 
pofe of my farm and little property. 

Rent, Your intention is too hafly— I pretend to 
mo (kill in j^tiag, but I think I fee mj way clear- 
ly io your caie— dear fir, be advifed by me 

La Niffe. (without, J Hollo, countryman, do 
j^ou belong to the lodge?. 

Rent, Hey-day, what ftrange figure have we 
bere? 

R^» Am i live the young heir's gentleman. I 
■ gpt acquainted with his charader when, I was in 
Londckn to folicit the Aewardih^), and it is as cu-r 
rious as his mafler's. 

Rq/h, What countryman is he? 
Rent, True Engliih by birth. He took his 
foreign name upon his travels to fave his mafler's 
reputation— nothing fo difgraceful now-a-days, 
as to be waited upon by your own countrymen-— 
pray be contented to 
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jfii/irr LaNippx, t^Bidly dreffiiai aforagni>aletdg 
chambrCf with a Uitb cloai hag made of filk m hk 

Jbtmlder. 

* 

La tTifpe. HoDo ! ctfuntfjnii^n, which is the near- 
dk way— ^^at, JMEf . Rfefital ? faith the fun '^ras fd 
muehin mj ^jes I did noikn'OW jou. 
. Reta. Welcome to Caftle-Minor, M<^. flontteftatf 
—I fofget ydiif Ftench name. 

La Ktppe* La Nippe at your ferrice; afld T^heit 
you fee me thus equipped, Ihbpe ji^v^ forget my 
Engliih one. ' 

Reia. Pray faou came you to be on foot? 

La Nippe* A- fpring of the chatie broke at th6 
bottom of the hill; the boy was quite a bore in ty- 
iog it up ; fo I took out my luggage and deterciiin- 
ed to walk home. - 

Rd^. lliepretlieft litftle package I et'effaw'. 

Rent, What may it contain ? 

La Nippe. The Oirrent utenfif s of a fine geifde- 
man—- <is neceifary to his exi'flence as current cafh« 
It 18 a Unietteala chaffe^ in Englifh the macaroni's 
knapfack-^— It contains a frelh perfumed fillet for * 
die hair, a pot of cold cream icft the face, and a 
calico under- waiftcoat comprefiTed between two fa- 
d&iets^ r&doraf de Ndtc^ ; with a dreffing of Marc- 
challe powder, , court plaifter, lip-ialy e, eau-de-Iuctf 
— [Rafhly ymi/f/f^. 

Rent. (Jaughing.^ To be fure that cargo does not i 
fSEkdCLj fuit^he &mily of the Homeftalls. - 

B3. 
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La Nlpfe. Non, non — my mailer would not truft 
a black pin in my hands if I did not talk broken 
tngliih — I expeft him here every minute. 

Rent. What time was he to leave London ? 

La Nlppe, The chaife was ordered at one this 
morning 1 mull allow him an hour for yawn- 
ing, picking his teeth, and damning his journey- 
that would bring it to 

Rq/h. Upon my word, a pretty full allowance 
for-fuch employments. 

La Nlppe. Nothing— I have known Lord Dan- 
gle and his friend Billy Vapid in fufpenfe in St. 
James's-Street, between a fruit fhop and a gamb- 
ling houfe, thrice the time, and the chaife door 
open all the while. 

Rq/h, Well faid, Mr. La Nippe. I fee you are 
a fatirift. 

Rent* But what time of the morning had you 
brought him to ? 

La Nippe. Two o'clock — oh, he dares not ftay 
much longer — for he is made up for the journey. 
I doubt whether he could take himfelf to pieces \ 
but, if he could, I am fure he could never put him- 
felf together again without my afii fiance ^his 

curls pinned, his ancles rolled, his 

Rq/h. His ancles rolled ! pray what may you 
mean by that ? 

La Nippe. The prefervation of a Ranelagh leg 
«^the true mode of keeping at from one feafon to 
another — ^What's a Macaroni without a Ranelagh 
leg— our's has carried it hollow £x feaibns toge- 
ther. 
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Rafb. We don't underftand you. 

La Nippe. Why, fir, with fix yards of flannel 
roller to fweat the finally and prop the'.calf^ and 
only an hour's attention every day (ilothing for a 
gentleman to fpare,) to & with his heels in the air, 
and keep the blood back, I will undertake to— oh 
I'll leave nature in the lurch at her bell works— 
- and produce a leg with the mufcle of a Hercules, 
and the ancle of the Apollo Belvidere. . 

Raflif, And is this a common' practice ? 

La Nippe, Common! what do you think, but 
to hide the roller, makes the young fellows fo 
damn'd fond of boots at all hours ?—— they can't 
leave them off at the play-houfe now-a-days— but 
let me be gone. 

Rent, Nay,. nay, you have time to fpare. — He 
jnuft be many miles off; for it is a hundred and 
twenty from London* 

La Nippe. Lord help you ! I fee you have no 
notion hov/ a genius travels. 

Rent. He cannot fly, I fuppofe. 

LaNippe* Yes, andin a whirlwind-— over orange^ 
barrows and oyfter-baikets at every corner— You 
may trace his whole journey by yelping dogs, bro« 
ken-back'd pigs, and difmembered geefe. 

Rent. Ha! ha! ha! 

La Nippe. There's no defcribing it in common 
¥K>rd9^1'll give you a fample in mufic 

Sings. \ 

0*er the pU'vement when we rattle ^ 
T'rim tie driven ^^arp the cattle^ 
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HowibepeafUg^fe mml nmtukr! 
jmsimg with cmr nvheeh in ibonu^ 
£v*ry earthly thitig before i//« 

We came on vuitkfeaU cftiumder! 

CracUmg^ Jmaeking^ 

Saciu^^ tiukmg^ 

Brail here haw&igj Jtr^ 

Ihg* here ^awlingt /r^ 
Now they tumble^ mow tbeyjkip^ 

ZmmdeUtkeeare^firi 

Se^ to a bakr^ fir ! 

Heker^ Jkdtery 

SwekeTj fwelteTf 

Dufi andfwh fir^ 

Help the fun, fir, 
§b ! the glories of the whip / 

Rent. Glories ! I am fure k has made 70U fweat 
^ddcribediem; and I Hardly know if I bare a 
whole bone in my bod/ at kearing tkem. 

La Nippe. Well, I'm glad it pleafes you ; but 
m; iiire as death mf mafter vfill get home before 

Rentm H&ret fear; youVe time enough, I teH 
yo u He ftopa fliort ait the edge of the foreft 
—His game-keepers and pointers meet him there-— 
-'He Anots home* 

La ir^. What the Deri) fignifies that? the 
fportfmen of fafhion ihoot as faft as they travel 
[whiftle without.^ Zounds ! there's his whiflle-^ 
If he finds me foitering herei he'Q Tint nore oaths 
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ifi a in&ttte di»R have heea keard in thk foreit 
fince its foundation^ 

Rafilf. SSr, 70U may ftep into Mr. Ra&lj's liouib 
till heis gone by. 

Z^» A^)^. I thank yito, fir. [^«£f. 

- /S^.M/bny^iefhereJ fcreweH, Rcntstl — {going) 

Rent. Stay, iir, it is impofiible he can have a 
itn^cion of you-^-Let us fee whether he tallies with 
ilns impudieQC fellow's^ account — fift him boldly— -I 
have a &cufand theugrhts lor you. 

Ra/h.' If he anfwers the defcription I have heard^ 
I ihall never keep my temper. 

Rent. Perhaps fo much the bette r ■■ ■ b ut he is 
•lifting ^"om his horie. 

Cotti, {vfiri^.) Searchum, take up the dogi^ 
^ne mi^ as well beat for game in- Hyde Park. 
, \Eraers^ attended with game-keepers — a gun in one 

bemd^ and a Jiik parafoiin the otberJ^ 
The manors are poached to defoladon, the faddfes 
are gridirons, and the air is impregnated withfcurf 
and freckl e In another half hour I ihall be a 

MMatto in grain, in fpite of vay parafbl, by all 
that fultry — feut come to bufinefe 

[Gvoet the gun to one of his attendafttt* 
Seardium, get warrants immediately for felling guns, 
sets, and fiiares, let every' dog in the panfK be col*- 
lefted for hanging to-morrow morning — give thein 

a tafte of l^orfolk difcipline ^** Nothing like ex- 

** ecutioQs to fuppoxt government. 
" Ra/b. I hope, young gentlemen, you will be bet- 
ter advifed than to proceed fo mffaly. 
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Cani. . And, pf ay, friend, who may you be, that 

are fo forward with your hope? 

Ra/h, A tenant upon this eflate thcfe iixt.een 
years, where I have been ufed to fee harmony be- 
tween high and low eftablifhed upon the bell bafis 
— ProtedioB, without pride, and refped with- 
out feivility. 

Cont* Odd language for a farmer ! — ^but in plain 
Englifh it implies indulgence for arrears, and im- 
punity for poaching. — And you, fir, what may be 
your occupation ? 

Rent, I have been long, fir, fleward at Caftle; 
Manor; your father's goodnefs continues me fo. 

I'm forry, fir, you have had no fport but your 

jgame-keepers are ftrangers if this gentleman 

nad been with you, he knows every haunt of the 
country. . 

Cont, Qh I don't doubt it ; and is this gentleman 
qualified to carry a gun ? 

Ra/b,^ I always thought fo, fir, 

Cont. Where is your qualification ? 

Ra/b, In my birth-right as a free man— Natuxe 
gave the birds of the air in common to us all ; and 
I think it no cxime to purfue them, when my heart. 
tells me I am ready, if called upon, to exercife 
the fame gun'againft the enemies of my king and 
country. 

Ccfnt» A period, again ! if it were not for his drefs 
I fiiould take' him for a ilrolling orator efcapedfrom 

Soho ^but to cut the difpute fhort — You, Mr. . 

Steward, and you Mr. Monitor of the foieft,' take 
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notice that I require unconditional fubmii&on ia 
mj fiipreinacy of the game. 
Rent. In what manner, fir ? 
Cont, The count/ goal fhall teach tranfgreffors 
-^thanks to my fellow fportfmen in the fenate, we 
have as good a fyftem of game laws as can be found 
in the moft gentleman-like country on the conti- 
nent. 

** Ra/b, By gentleman-like, I am afraid, young 
•* fir, you mean arbitrary — ^It is true we have fuch 
" laws — modern and unnatural excrefcences, which 
•* have grown and ftrengthened by infenfible de- 
^ grees, till they lie upon our flatute-book like 
** a wen upon a fair proportioned body — a defor- 
** mity fed by wholefome juices. — I hope, fir, we 
" fliall have your affiftance to remove the evil." 

** Cont, Juft the contrary. Tho' our fyftem be 
•* excellent for the prefervation of game, it ftill 
•' wants a little foreign enforcement — ^In France 
" the iniignia of a lord Paramont of the chafe are 
" gallowfes with his arms upon every hill in his 
" eftate — they embellifh a profped better than the 
** fineft clump Brown ever planted.** You look at 
me with furprize, old reformer of the groves. 

Ra/b. I confefs I do, fir ! In days when I fre- 
quented the world, a high-bred town fpark and a 
^rtlinan were the greateft oppofites in nature^- 

The beau and ^e fquire were always 

' Cont. Oh, I begin to take you — ^your days — the 

i^fticated remains of a ruined Temple Critic a 

fmatterer of high life from the fcenes of Cibbcr 

which remain upon bis imagination, as they do up- 
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^ tbe ftage, forty >«aY» after the seal clun&^n 
are loft — ^Thy ideas of a geiuleman ase as ob&leUi^ 
old fpeculator, as the flaxen wig, and, ^ flap mj 
*' vitals.*' 

fiq/h. May I preiume, fir, to aik wkat is the clta- 
fader that has ^cceeded ? 

CmU. Look at me*— — *(/«mnf round.). 
Rqfb. We are comparing, fir, 
Cont. Coxcoinbs-*-neTer baulk the word-^-thefirft 
thing in which we differ from youi days is., that we* 
giory in'our title, and I am the acknowledged chief. ~ 
«— In all walks, of life, it is true ambition to be at^ 
the head of a clafi. 

RqfL And may I aik, fir^ if the clafs over which^ 
yon. io eminently prefide is very numerous ? 

Cont. No, faith^ and we dtminifh every day; tht:- 
cockade pcedomiiiates— — the times have fet nine- 
tenths of our men of faihion upon being their owii;> 
iioldseis-— I fhou'd as fbon have thought of being ; 
a^ own gunimuh. 

. R^^ But is^ it poffible you can have t^eea idle^ 
atiuchtimes2 

Cont. Idle I '■ ' I never killed more bi^ any fe-*^ 
ven days ia my life thaja in the predfe week the 
Fxendi were off Plyasouthk 
R^ Strngukur ckaxa Aer ! 
CmA Right &r bnce» old Tramontan&^-fingu-^ 
krity is the fecxet of sefined life^ In the preient 
d^y it conoefts the Nimrod and the man of taile 
«^-thus we hunt our pointers at full fpeed ; our 
£oa£$aciKud*day*>. ciown tbi» evening, with Freodii 
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cooker/y and wafh down our fatigues with orgeat 
j^od icid lemonade. 

Enter JjA Nipps runninjt. 

Sir, ^r^'-Hipart nn infiant Monfieur — ^fuch an ad- 
venture ! I have difcovered fuch a girl ! fuch a 
ihapc! fuc h 

Cont. Bete I did you ever know me think of a wo- 
man in the country. 
La Nlppe. {mfide^ No, nor much any where elfe^ 
[Takes him qfide^ andfeenu eagerly toprefs him. 
Rem. {i^ /» i?^.) I think, I difcover Mon- 
fieur la Nippe's .bu£nefa-——httaK>ur It, I bcf(decli 
you, fir, and aik Contrail in. 

Rajh. Sir, will you aceepc any refrefhment my 
l^r houft aflcttds f ■■■■■■ I hope you taJce noAing 
ill I hafvefittd,. 

Cm^ Nq>. fift I b«ar no malice^ and I will drink 
f0ur With in Ik bowl ef mitt: and water-*— ^(^ir^.) 
I'd not take the trouble of looking at hid da«ght«c^ 
if it was not for the hi^e of being rereng^d of this 
tidmxkfdeirtfiiAns. 

. Im Nifpf* (^^) I ttMtft get him isto this in* 
trigue, for my own fake with the maid, if sot for 
his with the miilrefs. 

Enter Trumoex. . 

Tru. How furely and involuntarily my feet bring 
me to thic fpot! Confidous i'ce&es! Sophy ! Doit 
tkou remember them with my conftancy?-*2>oft 
0KIU f ifit thfim with my fei^biUty ? 
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Sings. 

IVtthtn this Jbade, beneath this hough ^ 
Wepnjfed the tender mutual vow ;l 
Recordings lovss were I'tfi'ning rjound^ 
And in Joft echoes hlejs *d the found* 

Come^ Sympathy^ with afped fair, 
Andy foaring Hope, that treads on aitf 
Smile on our truths our caufe befriend, 
Andfooth thepajffions that you blend I 

Is it poiUl^le to get a glance at her at a diilai 
if I could but do it unperceiv'd — 

Enter Peggy. 

Peg, So, fir, do you think I did not fpy 
from the window, prowling like a fox about a 1 
Tooft? but fet your heart at reft, the pullet you 
in fearch of will foon be upon a perch too higli 
your reach* 

Tru. What do you mean ? 

Peg. Do you fee that caftle there ? — there- 
John Contraft's great feat — ^mine are no cailh 
the air. 

Tru. Well, what of that? 

Peg% Well then, if you had my fecond fight j 
would fee Sophy ' in a coach and fix white h 
driving in at the great gate. 

Tru. What would you lead my thoughts to ? 

Peg. Patience !-^Rea£bn ! — Sir John's fon is 
ing his addreffes within — Confult Sophy's intt 
and your own too in the end, and refign her. 
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Tru, Horror and diflra<^on ! jou cannot be in 
earneft — would Sophia fuifer even k look from a 
danger without a xepulfe. 

Peg, Time enough to repulfe when ftrangers 
grow impertinent— mean while, why not be 
courted a little? there's curiofity in it, only to fee 
How many ways the creatures find to pleafe us. 

Tru. Thefe are your thoughts ^but, Sophia. 

' Peg. Thinks like me, or fhe's not -a woman. 
Look ye, I hate to be ill-natur'd — but don't fancy 
I'm your enemy, becaufe I'm her friend ; and de- 
pend upon it we all love to be tempted — ^fome few 
to be fure for the pride of refilling, and that may 
be Sophy's cafe ^but ten for one think the plea- 
sure of yielding worth the chance of repentance 
I ^on't promifi^ I am not one of the number. 

Sings. 

« 

^U women are torn to believe 

In the Jweett of the apple of Eve : 

If it comes in my eye^ 

'Tie in vain to deny ; 

Ifo mwcb long to try, 
Imufi bite tho I die— 

--—'Tis done I and^ ohy fye I 

Lack^' howjtlly was 1 1 
Oh, the devili/h apple of Eve I [Exit., 

True, (alone.) Tormenting woman, 1 can- 
not however but be alarmed, and fhall watch your 
fteps clofely, young gentleman; yes, my Sophia, 
I will hover round thee like a watchful fpirit — ^invi- 
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fibk, but anxious to prove tlij truth, and, if ne- 
ccflary, to defend it. [^mT. 

SCENE II 

[Changes tb the inftdc of tf>e houfe^ Contrast, La 
N^ppE, Rashly, Sophy, Annette.] 

La Ntppt {apart to Contrail.) What do you 
think of her ejes? 
. Cwit. Paflable for a village. 

LuNippem Her complexion ! hef^ ikin! her deli- 
cacy ! 

Cani. Oh per&Sly deUcate; ihe looks like the 
^Mt of her nvfery, exxxtSi of a leveret and phea* 
iant vivik egg* 

Rq/b. Girls, you may retire -when you pleafe. 
[jii they Qre going off^ enter Peggy with a guitar • 

Soph* Peggy, what are yon doing ? 

Peg. (afide.) •* G^, but he fliall fee a little 
** naore of her firft.*'— — It's only the gakar, ma- 
dam ! — It hung fo loofe upon the peg, I was afraid 
the kitten wou'd pull it off—- \T^ufhet Aejiring.'} 
Lord! it fpeaks of itfelf, I tbiidi-— ^juft as if it 
wanted — 

Cont. (qfiJe.) Muiic too — a iyren complete — I 
am to be tempted by all the enchantments of Ca- 
lypfo's Grotto a la honheur^ try your fkill, my 
dear. 

Sopk. Officious girl, carry it back diredly. 
, Coat* Ohi by no aieans, miii^ pray £ivour ua 
Wthaibo^ 
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Ctna. Have they the new liveries ? 

La Nip, They have and for elegance tl 

V^ould Ihame the hunt at Fontainbleau. 

CofU. Let them draw up before the door, I'li 
them as i pafs. — \_Mxit La Nippe.] One word 

parting, friend Rafhly. Your daughters are : 

without attradions nor you void of a-cert^ 

fort bf oddity that may be diverting •, but your g 
muft be furrendered, and from a pheafant to 

iquirrel-j cha/fe defendue no pardon for poa< 

ing a nd fo good day, old -£fop in the fhade 

Rent. I mull follow but; I requeft you to ta 

no fteps till you fee me again — ^give me but time 
work in your favour !■ ■■ ' • 

Rajh. You are too fanguine but I confe 

upon condition that I do not fee my father. 

Rext, As yet it is no part of my plan that y 
/hould. \Exeunt Jeverai 



SCENE in. 

Changes to the out/ide of the houfe. Enter CotiTKA^ 
La Nippe, and Hunt/men, 

La Nip. The huntfmen, fir, have been pra^Bfii 
a new chorus fong; will you hear it? 

Cont. A hunting fong quite breads nay ears, 
is a continued yell of ^rn and mom, waie the di 
and harh away — ^but they may begin j I fhall he. 
enougli as I walk off. 
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When ihe orient heamfirjl fUerces the dawfif 
And printJeJs yit glt/lens the dew on the town. 
We rife to the call of the horn and the hound^ 
And nature herfelffeems to live in 4he found 

Chokus. 
Repeat It quick. Echo, the cry is hegun^ 
IT he game is on foot, boys^ we'll hunt down the fun, 

Xhe thace of old Britons was ever the care^ 
Their fmews it hrac'd^ ^twas the image of war^ 
Lihe theirs Jhall our vigour hy exercife grow, 
Till weJurn our purfmt to our country* s foe. 

'Chorus. 
Repeat itjhrill Echo, the war is begun. 
The foe is onfoot^ boys, we'll Jight down the fun* 

^' 
Withfpirits. thusjir^d, tojleep were ajhame^ 
Night only approaches to alter the game, 
' Diana's bright crefcent fair Venus Jhall grace^ 
And from a new goddefs invite a new chace, 

CnoRtis. 
Be Jf lent, fond Echo, the whifper's begun^ 
The game is on foot, boysf we want not the fun* 
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A Stn^hiery. 
Enter Sophia and Amuitte, arm in arm. 

S9/Aia> 

1 Confess, Annette, yoti ate a vety forward fcho- 
lar in affairs of the keatt,: but would you really 
perfuade nu^ that the women in France fcotn to be 
in love ? 

Ann, Jiift the eotptnTf, Love, there, is the pat 
iion of all ages. One learns to lifp it in the cra- 
dle ; and they will trifle v/ith it at the brink of the 
grave ; but it is always the cherup of Kfe, not the 
moping malady, as it is here. 

Soph. And according to the notions of that fan> 
taflical people, how is the pailion to be fhewn ? 

Ann. Oh ! in 9, womah> by any t!hihg but con- 
fei&ig it. 

^0^. Surely, Annette, you nrnft now be wrong > 
infincerit^ and artifice n^ay, for aught I know> be 
the vices of fine folks in courts and cities ; but in 
the rural fcenes, where you as well as myfelf have 
been bred, I am perfuaded the tongue and the 
heart go together in all countries aUke* 

Ann. So they may too : it would be wrong |f 
the tongue told fibs of the heart; but what occasion 
for telling all the truth ?-^I wiih you faw a girl in 
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ftovence as Ihe trips down the mountain with a 
haiket of grapes upon her head, and all her fwains 
about her, with a glasee at one, and a nod at ano- 
ther, and a tap to a third — till up rifes the moon, 
and up ftiikes the tabor and pipe— awaj goes the 
baikets— " jitUiu paniers^ yendange eft fatter* — 
W heart dances failer than her feet, and fhe makes 
ten lads happy inflead of one, b/ each thinking 
limfelf the favourite. 

Soph. But the real favourite is not to be in fuf- 
jpcnfe for ever?. 

Ann, No no; ihe folves the m/fterj at larfl, but 
in a lively key. 

(*« Ajhort French Jong.*') 

Soph. I admire your vivacity, Annette; but I 
'diflike.your maxims. For my part I fcom even 
the Ihadow of deceit towards the man I love, and 
'Would fdoner die than give him pain. 

Ann. So would I too, dear fifter-^but why not 
T)eftow pleafuTres ^th a fmile ? 

Soph. Giddy girl-i— you know not love. 

Ann. Oh ! but you are miftaten— ^I Underftand 
fentiment perfcdly, and tould ad it to admiration. 
1 could ga«e at the moon, prattle to the evening 
breeze, and make a companion of a rofe for hours 
together— ^"^ only I don*t like to prick my fingers 
with it'* — apropos now; here's a charming bufh in 
fell blow* and you fliali hear me addrefi it exadlly 
in your charaiftet— — — 
C 
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Sings to a rofe. 

Heflt beauteous Jlow*r 9 and hlomn an^so^ 

To court my p^ng love ^ 
Ghw in his eyes tvith bright fr hue^ 

jind all thy form improvei 

And *whtle thy balmy odours Jleal 

To meet his equal breath ; 
Let thy f oft hlufhfor mine reveal 

Th* imprinted kifs beneath. 

Soph, Get you gone, you trifler — ^you'll nilake 
me angry. 

jinn. Well, Pll only ftroll with you as far aj 
yonder great tree, and Ieav€ you to kifs the reft of 
the rofes to the fame tune* \_ExeunU 

Enter La Niptt, beckoning Coktrast. 

La Nip, Yonder ihe is— and the young one going 
• away— now's the time — at her, fir. 

Cont, It's a damn'd vulgar bufinefs you're draw^ 
ing me into. La Nipp c ■ I could never fhew my 
face again if it were known I was guilty of the 
drudgery of getting a woman for myfelf. 

La Nip, What do you mean, fir, that you never 
make love ? 

Cont, No, certainly you blockhead— modem eju- 
cures always buy it ready-made. 

La Nip. " Aye, and in town it is fitted to all 
** purchafers, like a ihoe in Cranburn-ally^ — ^but 
**he!re— — 
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•* Ofta. 1% it tlieiccne of novehy and expciimcnt 
^ —be k ib for ©tic^— h is the fporting fcafon—— 
-* I'll courfe this little pufs myfelf." Bwt hold, fli« 
il turned, and tidtning thii way. [^Exk La Nippe. 

Eitttr ^omiA. 

Soph. I did not Teci>il«^ that thefe \iralks art no 
longer to be open for the neighbourhood— How 
fimple was chat g^iri not to remind me ! If I fiiould 
4)e &en, I may be thought impertine nt a nd 

alone too 

Cont, So, Mifs Rafhl/, we meet as patly as if 
70U had known my inciinatioDs. 

Sdfb, i^dfidt and amftrjtii.j He too, of all others ! 
'—I know it is an intrusion, fir, to be here ■ ■ 
I was retiring. [To him^ 

Cont. It is the moft hicky intrufion you ever made 
in your life* 

SopA. fjiai eonfafid) Permit me, fir, to pafs ? 

(kiM. Ntx nil ytn, hear your good fortune my 
dear. You have attraded in one moment what 
hundreds of your fex have twinkled their eyes whole 
years for in vain ■■ ■ my notice— 1 will bring you 
into the world myfel f your fortune's made. 

"Sop), ^confi^ and angrily.) Sir, this fort of con- 
terfation ¥s new to me, and X wlAi it to continue 
it* [Still endeavouring to fafs* 

Coht. {exanunmg her.) Yes, ihe'll do when fbe is 
Well drefs*dr— — one fees by her bluih how rouge will 
beeome hciv— I fliall foon teach her to fmile-— Ztf 
hette gorge when adjufled in French ftays— — — 
Ca 
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Soph, (jnore angrily.^ Sir, though your language 
is incomprehenfible, your manners are offenfive— 
linfifl upon pafiing. 

Cont. Oh fye, child — the firft thing you do muft 

be to correct that frown and this coynefs they 

have no more to do with thy figure than a red cloak 

or blue ilockings No, no, my girl, learn te 

look a man in the face, whatever he fays to you— 
it is one of the firii principles for high life; and 
high as the vjery pinnacle of female ambition fhaU 

thine be- ^thou fhalt drive four ponies with a" 

poftilion no bigger than a marmofet. 

Soph. Infufferable • 

Cont, You fhall make your ^rft appearance in mj 
box at the opera — a place of enchantment you can 

have no notion of^ ^Have you feeri Contrail's 

Sultana ? ihall be the cry "^ All the women in 

." the town areJEthiops to her, or blindn efs confound ' 

•' me" there's the language to iix a woman't 

reputation ! — —there's the fecret lo make her ador- 
ed — ^beauty! — it is not worth that^ \Jillips his Jingers^ 
in comparifon of faihion. 

Soph. Sir, I have tried while I could to treat you 
^vith fome degree of reiped — ^you put it out of my 
power — refentment and contempt are the only — 

Cont. Clariffa Harlowe in her altitudes-, — what 
circujating library has fupplied you with language 
and adion upon this occaiion ? or has your anti- 
quated father inftruded you, as he has me, in the 
mode of his days? — -^Things Are reverfed, my dear 
#— when we fellows of fuperior clais ihew ourfelves, 
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the women throw themfelves at us ; and happj is 
ihe we deign to catch in our arms. 

lOffhrs to take hold »f her. 
Soph. {Enraged r and at lajl burfitng into a pafflon^ 
tf tears,) Unheard-of affurance \ What do you fee 
in me to encourage foch infolence ? Or is it the ve- 
Tybafenefs of your nature,, that iufulis a woma» 
becaufe fhe has no prote(5lor ? 

IBreaks from him-'^l the. tnftant 

Enter T^vuoKX. 

Tru. Kt>tedrbn' is not fo diftant as you ima- 

gined«— — compofe yourfelf^ my Sophia 1 have 

heard all— — ; — cleave to me tafettle the <li£ference 
with this unworthy ruffian^ 

' Cont. Way- laid, by all thatV defperate— a ruf- 
tic bully — ^but I muft fubmit, for I conclude he- 
has a foreft mob within call. - 

Tm. A mob to encounter thee ! — a mob of flea» 
—of gnat»— of piffmires — a wafp would be a fure 
aflailinr— but to be ferious, fir — tho* the brutality 
of your behaviour ealls for chaflifement, thermean- 
nefs of it places you beneath refentment. 

Cont, How he afiumes ! becaufe I know as little 
of a quarter- ilaffi as he of the weapons of a 
gentleman. 

Tru. It would Indeed be profanation of Englifh 
oak to put it into fuch hands — thou out fide with^ 
•ut a heart — when the mind is nervelefs, the figure 
of a man may be cudgelled with a nettle. 
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Soph' For he^ven'a UV^y Tni»ore, W hoc vuh 
lent, you make me tremble— do funker quanreL 

Tnu Aaoihicr ward, fir,, and no more— ^-could 
I iuppofe you a real famplo of our iailiionable 
youths I ihould thiiik my country indcad degraded 

■ ' but it cannot be a jyay I and tell your few 

fellowa, if even few cxift» that tluere is ilill fpirit 
enough among common people to defend beauty and 
innocence^ and when, fuck as you dare affronts 
like thefe, it is not rank nor eftate, nor even effe- 
minacy, that fbali iave tKera. 

Cont, Very fententious truly quite RafhlyV 

flottrifb-*«~ In Italy now I could haye this ieltow 
put iinder ground for a fequin-— — ia thift damned 
country we can do nothing but deipifo hiia. Boxh 
ing was once genteel*, but till the faiUon ra« 
turns, it would be at low to accept the challenge 
of a vulgar aa to refufe it to an equal. [Exkm 

Tru, How is my Sophia? happy > ha^PX »•*' 
«Ktnt that btought me to your refcue* 

^ppb. ii the thoughta you moil wiih I ihould 
•Qteriain of ipy deliverer can repay you,, trace them 
by you* ow». heart, Tmmore; they will harmonic 
with its tendereft emotiona. 

Tru^ Oh, the rapture of my Sophia's preference! 
thus let nae pour forth my gratitude. 

\^KneeUtig and ii/Jing her band^ 

EnUr }Ia$hi.y. 

Maftu So, ineonfiderate pair, ia it thus you kee^ 
your engagemfBta with me? Neither the duty of one, 
nor the word of honour of the other, I fee, is a 
fandtion— 
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Tru. Reflrain your difpleafure, fir, till 70U hear 

I. I what has happened no breach of promife ' 

i I fiq/h, I have aa leifure for excufes,. nor for rc- 

e I proaches — ^fortune more than my refentment is 

d I again ft you. Sophy, my affairs will probably* 

V I compel me to feek another,, and a diflant home, 

t ' Prepare yourfelf to fet out with me at an hour'* 

1 I warning. 

I I TVtf.. What do I hear ? fir, part us not — I'll be 
your fUve to obtaia hfij prefence ^let me but fol- 
low her — ^let me but enjoy the hopes of at laft de- 
ferving her. 

Soph. What hsiye you not already def^rved ? 
If you are to feparate, here in a father's prefence I 
engage ta you a. fakh that time and diflauce ihalL 
sever change. 

Tru. I accept ii) the fame prefence the facred 
pledge^ and will cheriih the remen^brance of it with 
a truth,, which, like the brilliant ore, proves its 
purity bjr lt9 txiall* 

SlNQS. 

Superior to this adverfe hour 

True Lom^y my Fmh^Jhall rtfe^ 

Thi tium of chunct^ thefiroks of pomsry 
A faithful heart defies* 

A pareut may this frame cotUrotd 

By his fever e decree ; , 

But thought ^ the effence of the fouL^ 
Shall n^er remove from thee. 

Rafh. Here then break off, and to time and dif- 
tance leave the further tefl of your fincerity ; at pre- 



i iL. 
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fent I can flatter you with no other remedy. . 

Daughter, return to the houie. — ^Trumore you muft 
not follow. 

Tru. I lubmit ; I have faved her from a ruffian 
—I refign her to a father— and angels afHft to^ 
guard her ! 

R(^, Come^ Sophia the world is wide, andi 

innocence an univerfal paiTport^ 

Tkio. 

Thus when the wintry hlqfis are near^ 

The Stork colleSs her broody 
drains their weak pinions high in air 

jind points the longfome road* 

At length the final flight they try ^ 

Farewell the parent nefly. 
They feek from fate a milder fl^y^ 

Attain it, and are bleft. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Contrast and La. Nipp£ meeting. 

Cont. (after apaufe.) Get poft-horfesfor the chaile* 
diredlly. 

La Nippe, To carry her off, fir ^ quick work — 
I thought how it would be when you^'fet yourfelf 
to it. 

Cont. I wifh you had been among the other curs 
I order'd to be hanged before you had put me upon 
the trace of her — find me a quick conveyance from 
this region of barbarifm; or the fpirit of the place 
ihall be tried upon ^ou — it will be no "profanation 
•* of Englifh oak to cudgel you/* 
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La Ntppe. In the name of T^onder what has hap- 
pened? 

Cont, Happened ! I have been nearly worried by 
a curfed confounded two legged maftifF. Where, 
was you, fir, not to be within call ? 

La Ntppe. Juft where I ought to be by the true 
rule of a valet de chambre's office all the world 

over ^trying the fame game with the maid, T 

fuppofe you were trying with the miftrefs — [C<7«- 
trajl looks angry,'] but all for your honour's intereft,. , 

to make her your friend 

Cont. Rot her friendfhlp — I would not expofe my 
nerves to^a fecond encounter with this new piece of 
Piety in Pattens, to fecure all the rullic femaFes- 
from the Land's End to the Orknies. 

La Nippe, You ihall not need till iHe is- brought 
to proper terms. Look ye, fir,, Peggy the maid is 
a fly wench, why not make her a convenient one ? 
— Commiilion me to pay her price,, and ihe fhall 
deliver this toy into your hands* — ^that's love exact- 
ly in your own way, you know. 

Cont, I woiild not give frve pounds fbr her, if it 
were not for vengeance.. 

La Nippe. Your vengeance need not flop there. 
The father you know, by his own confellion is a 
poacher. I have enquired of Peggy if hehas-no ene- 
mies — ^he has but one it feems in the parifli ; but 
he is worth a hundre d an attorney — broken by. 
Rafhly's faculty in deciding differences — thisfellowt 
ihall faddle him with as many adlions for game in 
half an hour, as fhall fend him to jail, perhaps fot 
the reft- of his days. 

C3 
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Cont. Your plan is not unproftiifing, and jou 
mzj try one gf my rouleaus upon it. — ^If I could at* 
the fame time corre^ the dog of a lover, I believe I 
fhall grow cool again, and put off my journey for 
the accompUihment. 

La Nifpe, It is not impoffible vihat think you 

of a prefi-gang ? . 

Cont. Tranfcendent, if one could be found. The 
game law9 and the prefs a<ft ought always to go 
hand in hand; — and, were they properly enforced, 
the conilitution might be more bearable to a man 
cffafhion. 

La N'tfpe. 1*11 about this bufinefs direftly. 

Cont, Content : mean while, I'll give an airing; 
to my tnahility upon the lawn — Hark ye. La Nippe, 
brfore yoii go, I think the fymmary of our projeifts 

is thus the father to jail ; the lover to fea ; my 

pointers, if you will, in Rafhly's chamber ; and hir 
daughter in exchange in mine. 

LaNtppe. Exactly, fir. \Exeunt feverally. 

hfdit of Rashly *t houfr* 
Enter Kashly^ and Sot^hi a under his arm, as- conit" 
nutng a converfatlon, 
•• Rajh. Befides thefe peculiarities of my clrqum- 
•* fiances, and many others which you are yet a 
** ftranger to, you muftfee an unfurmountable rea- 
** fonfordifcontinuingan intercourfe withTrumore 

" the abfence of his father — ^it would be inde- 

** licate in you, as well as difhonour^ble in me, to 
** proceed to an union unknown to him, and to 
«* which he may Have the grcateft objeftions. 
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. " Soph, "bear fir> there wanted no argument to 

" convince me of your tendernefs 1 am entireljr 

** at your cK^>ofal— 4f a t«ar4W>p» wk^n I obey 70U, 
^ tt 10 an uivolimtar/ tribute to my fiEmune^ think it 
^ not repugnancy to yqur wiii.'* 

Ra/h. Be comforted^ Sophia, with the reSe^on^ 
tkat I lament,, and cto not blame your attachmemt ; 
ywt hnowl agree, both upon experience and prip« 
c^e, that the only bafis fop happinefe in creiy fta«* 
tion of life i» diiinterefl^ love. 

I. 

Whnjlrjt this humble roof I ItneWy 

With various cares I Jlro*oe ; 
My grain was fear ee^ rnyfbeep noerefeWf: 

My all (f wealth was love, 

By mutual toil our hoar J was drefs*d ^ 

^Thefhtmm our drink heflow^d ; 
JBtttf when her life the brim had prtfs*df 

fhe cup with ne8arfto*ut*d* 

3- 
Content and Feace the dwelling fhar*d^ 

No other guefi came nigh^ 
Jn them was given^ tho' gold wctsj^ar'^dy 

What gold could never buy* 

A- 
U^'oabtf hai af^ndid ht 

Bwtas tk& metms t9 pr^ve^ 
Vkat from the c^t9^thtcA 

Thf all of life was love* 
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Enter Annette hafiUy, 

Ann. Sir, Mr. Rental is coining into the gate, an 
ynxk him a fbrange gentleman I never faw before— 
an old man, and Rental is pulling off his hat an 
bowing ; I wonder who he is. 
. Rq/b* {with emotion,) Sir John Contrail ! ho\ 
mj heart throbs at his approach ! {afide.) Girls, 
have a reafon to be concealed ; you mull not difco 

ver I was within. 

[Walks with his daughters to the top of the fcene^ a 
giving them direSionsy and exit — Sophia am 
Annette remain a little behind the lajl fide f cent 

SCENE II. 



Changes to the infide ©/"Rashly's houfe. Enter Si\ 
John Cont&ast— RENTAL/o/Zoti^iff^. 

Sir John, I tell you, Rental, that lall cottag< 
ihall come down, there is not ja male creature abou 
it— nothing but girls with black eyes, and no in 
duilry ^but what fort of dwelling have we here 

Rent. The feat of innocence, once the feat o 
more happinefs than at prefent. 

Sir Johnn The feat of innocence ? — aye, to b< 
iiire, and thefe I fuppofe are the children of ^nno 

cence that inhabit it 

[Perceiving Sophia and Annette 
who come timidly forward. 

Soph. What could my father mean by going awaj 
himfelf, and infifUng we ihould not decline an in< 
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tcrview with Sir John Contrail and Rental ?— I 
have feen enough of the family already. 

jihn. It that he? Lord! Mer» dont't quake; he 
does not \o(Ai fo ungraciou* — {They approach timidly. 

Siryobn. {examimng them,) Zounds! are all mj 
farms over- run thus with evil-eyed wenches? 

Rent. Sufpend your opinion, I befeech you, fir, 
and fpeak to the young women ; the family is in-'' 

deed worth your notice. 

(AfiJe.y Now, Nature and Fortune, work your way. 

Sir John. Young women, how may you earn 
your livelihood ? 

Soph, and jinn, (emharrafs*d.) Sir I 

Sirjebn. (to Rental.) They are too innocent, I 
fee, to anfwer a plain queAion. 

Rent. You alarm them, fir; they are as timid as 
fawns. My young miHrefies, it is Sir John Con- 
traft fpeaks to you ; in your father's abfence, he 
wants to enqiiire of you into the circumilances 
of your family. 

Sir John. What is. your father, young woman ? 

£^i&. The beft of parents. 

Sir John. Not very rich» I imagine ? 

Soph. He i» content. 

Sir John. What bufinefs does he follow ? 

So^. He has a fmall farm of his own ; he rents 
a larger upon this manor — he cultivates both. 

Sir John. You two are not of much fervice to 
kirn I'm afraid ? 

Soph. Too little, fir,- his indulgence fome- 

times prevents even our feeble attempts— —Mr. 
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Rental knows it is his fault*-^i— but i btlieve his 
only one. 

^/> yohti^ What then i» your employment ? 

Seph, I work at my needle for h^m ; I read ta 
kim ; I receive his inftru^Hons— — -I once received 

ihem from a mother 1 repeat to him her pM« 

cepts — ^they often draw his tears v but he afTuves me- 
thcy are pleafing. 

jinn. Yes^ but I always ftop them for all tha|w«^ 
the moment his eyes moifien,. I fing or chatter thes^- 

^- . . . " 

Sir John. This is pa ft bearing, Rental--— ^^h^^ 
feat of innocence ! it is the feat of witchcraft. 

Rent, Pure nature, fir. 

Sir John. And what witchcraft's fo powerftil ?-*^ 
hare not you learnt that it is a blefling when the 
fcx takes to artifice and a£Fe(^ation ? Were w<omen. 
to continue in perfon and in heart, as nature forms 
her favourites among them,, they would turn thr 
heads of all mankind. / 

Rent. Permit me, fir, tofay you are the firft Aat 
were ever angry at finding them undcgenerated. . 

Sir John. Have not I fufferM by it l—I loft a fott 
by this fort of artlefs Naturebefore— ^— ^ny prefent 
Hopeful, it is true, is an exception ; Nature wou'd 
ftand a poor chance with him againft a French heel,, 
and a head as big as a bufhel. 

Rent. I ttm glad, fir, you are eafy oo that head* 

Sir John, (/o Annette.) And fo, my little gyp&jr 
(for I find you4alk gibberiih)^ your pattlc is al* 
Drays at youf tongue's esd? 
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Ann. Not always ■ I can hold my tongue to 

people I doB't like ■ I talk to divert my father^^ 
and wouM do the fame now-^if it could put you in 
a kumouT to be his friend. 

Soph. Fye, Annette, you are too bold. 

Ann, Sifter, I am Aire the gentleman is not an- 
gry. I ihouM Bot have ventur'd to be fo ifte^ if 
he had not the very look, the fort of half-iiniliag 
gravity of papa, when he is pleas'd with me in his 
heart — and does not care direAly to own it. 

Sir John. Wheedling jade ! — ^but, may be, that's 
another proof of woman in pure Nature. 

Ann. Indeed, fir, I mean no harm; and I am 
fure you have not thought I did, for your frowns 
vanifh like fummtr clouds, before one can well fa/ 
they are formed. 

Sings. 

S^ thi chill mift^ or faUiagJbov/r^ 

, O'erfpreads the vernal fcene ; 
AmA In tb§ vapour of an hour 
We loje the fweet ferenc. 

Buifoon the bright nurlSan ray 

Difpeh the tranfient gloom ; 
Reftoru the promlfe of a day^ 

Andjhewt a nuorld In blootOm 

Sir John: This is paft endurIng.-.-Rental, take 

notice — ^the decree is paft irrevocably as fate na 

reply this houfe and all that belongs to it«-fa« 

ther, daughters, fervanta, to the very fquirrels and 
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Rent. Belaid low, fir? 

Sir John. Be fecur'd ! proteaed ! raif d ! It 

ihall become the maniion of plenty and joy- ; and. 
thefe girls fhall pay the landlord in fong and fentl 
inent» 

• Rmt. I thank you in the name of their father. A 
man more worthy your favour does not live — and 
you only can fave him from his enemies. 
Sir John. Who are they? 

Rent... He has one in particular, honourable and: 
benevolent in his nature, but who vowed enmity ttfi 
him in a fit of paHion, and has obfiinately adher- 
ed to. it ever fince. 

^/> Jvhn. Does he fo ? gad, that's no fool tho'!: 
no weathercock ! — and how did he defer ve this en- 
mity ? but that's no matter with a man of the decie- 
fion and wifdom you defcribe. 

Ren^. You'll beft decide upon the provocation^ 
•when the effeds of it are laid before you a» an im- 
partial judge. 

Sir John. I hateimpartiulity,, and fet out in this, 
bufinefs upon a quite contrary principle. — Come. 
forward, my little clients, give a. kifs of partiality 
a-piece— now I am fee'd youn advocate for evei^— 
fo come to the Caftle m the evening; bring your 
father with you ; let thi» obftinate dog appear if he: 
dare — my obflinacy is now bound to defeat his,, 

right or wrong he fhall give way, and he may 

look for an excufe to himfelf in the eyei of my lit-? 
tie charmers. 

Rent. He is very pofitive.. 
Sir John. He fhall go to the flocks, if he is.— » 
What, not /ield wh,eu tkc iutw^ft. q£ m^ ^w>^^^\&. 
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in queftion ? By all that's fteady, I'll build a new- 
lioufe of corredion, and they fhall keep the key. 

Rent. But be upon your guard, fir ; he will be 
aiTerting his former refolutions. 

Sir John., fell me not of his ajferttons^ 

Mine are laws of Medes and Perjians ^ 
Vain agaittjl them all endeavour ^ 
Right or wrong they hind for ever. 

Sophia» Remember then a daughter's prayers 
Receive a parent to your care ^^ 

Annette. Frown on hit foe's obdurate ^ea^. 
But keep benignant fifties for mc 

Ewttr Piggy. 

Peggy. When I fee my betters hearty ^ 

How I long to be a party I 
Pardon me if I intrude^ fir ; 
Pd be pkafdntf hit not rude^fir^ 

S6phiaand7 -Pi5g3;f, have done* 

Annette. S It is Sir John. 

Peggy. Pmfure he loots compliant.. 

Sophia. From hence he goesy, 

Annette. Tocru/h ourfoesy 

Sir John, jfr-yack did once the Giant. 

Sophia. Remember your clients with troubles befet^ 

Annette. Remember Sophia^ remember Annette. 

Sir John. 7he eaufe of my clients Pll never forget^ 
The kifs of Sophia^ the klfs of Annette^ 
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^CT III. SC£N£I. 
Enter PzGGY andlaX Nip pi (following and coupttng.y 

IF you offer to be impudent again» you fbdl h«iyr 
it on both eaxs in^ad of Qa«- I tell you I'm- a 
married wojman \ i% nqc that an siB^er I 

La Ntf'^ Yes,, of encQwnigei»£i|t» my dear^ i t 
feldom is an objedion in the world I have inhabited^ 

Peg, The Y^orld is at a fine pafs by your account 
— ** But thefearefomtof youi out}%BdiflinQtioa#<^-^ 
^ they would make fiu^ cutting of throats am«ng 
" Englilh huftands." 

La Nip. (Jaugbing)f " Cutting throats ! Oh, my 
" fweet Peg, how ignorant you ar* 1 X wi(k your 
" hufband was at home with all my te»rt — I'd fliipw 
•• you how tp follow the exampk of our betters-^I 
** would dine with you both everyday, and heihould 
" thank me for preferving the peace of his family- 

\^Puts his arm round hir. 

Peg^ {pujhing him*) ** ^^^P y^UB diftaAce* Mr-* 
** Afiurance"^ — If this be th.e new ftyle of matrimo- 
ny, Heaven keep S<^hia clear of it, I fay. 

La. Nip. , Oh my dear, you need be in no paia 
about that. She is not in the leafl danger.^ 

Peg, Why, did not you tell me your mailer wa». 
mad in love for her, and would make my fortune if 
I would help him ? 
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La Nip. £za6)[l7 ! but ivhat has that to do wvdx 
xufnage? 

Ftg. {in furprivui^ What the duce has it to da 
ivith elfe ? 

La Nif. Pkaiiive and profit. Hell love her out 
of vanity if fhe makes a figure as his miftrefs; he'd 
kat^ her for fofhion^s fake if fke vras his wife. « Let 
tis but get the couple V!«U eilabiifhed in London--*' 
who knows but ^rou ,and I aaj be exalted to be their 
toadf. 

La Nip. One takes anj name for a fortune, and 
%hk% i» become a fiidtiienable ooa I afiure jdu. In 
ihort you mil be the companion of he? ^afurm ; 
dvefr'd asweli •» heifclf; courted by every maa 
vAi^ kaf a^dtiign upon hep-^-«Rd make a mavket fif 
her every day. Oh, you'll have <]uite tk* puU of 
floe in einployment. 

Peg. Indefed ! 

La Nip^ Yea, J ftalt change d)»mftab>f for the 
ipverfe hi quitting the life of a valet fer that of a 
companion. "Follower to what he calk a man of 
^' faflifon \ Bounds^ VA rather be a bailiff's follows 
** by half--if it was not for what may come, after." 

Peg. I have no longer any patience with ihe 
rogue's impudenee ! (afiiii) '* So having declared 
^* yourielf a pimp-*— you wou'd make a»e a procu* 
** reft, and Mifs Sophy a ■ 

La Nip.f^pingher motith.y ** HoWyour tongue, 
•* you jade— and don't give grofs names to charac- 
^ ters fo muck in £aihion«^ Come don't be filly 
andanj^ry now ^I have dealt openly mv^i'joxx^ 
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knowing you to be a "woman of fenfe and fpirit— 
[Peggy feems angry, "^ Don't be in a pafBon I teU. 
you — he»e, my dear — ^here's a gentle receipt for an- 
ger — ^here— did you ever fee this fort of tking be- 
fore ? [Takes a rouleau of gmneas<from bis pockets 

Peg. What i& it?. 

La Nip, (jneafuring the rouleau on his- Jinger,) iiL 
Touleau! fifty guineas -wrapt up in this'fmaU Qom^ 
pafs. One may know it by ita makv it is fronr 
the firil club in tovin — ^there it is, efcapedfrom 
fiiarpers and creditors, to purchaie bjsaiuty andkind^ 
nefi. 

Peg. {/jfide) I cou'd tear hi& eyes out — is: there no? 
way to be even -with him ? 

1 L,a Nip. AyCy take a minute, my dear, to confi- 
der — I know but few of your fex wou'd require fo- 
much time*- 

Pegi (Jo herfelfJ), No means of fitting the rogue i 
Gad I have thought- — ^if I am not too much in a paf- 
$on to dHTemble — ^I am not much ufedto artifice— -^ 
but they, fay it never fails a woman at a pinch.. 
\Looking kindly.) Why to be fiire, . I was- confider- 
ingupon that little //pv/V^ — diet's feel, is it heavy? 

[Taking the money.- 

La.Nippe. Oh! of great weight. 

Peg, Law not at all, , I cou'd carry a hundred of 
them — ^but pray now tell me fairly what I am to da 
for it ? 

L, Nip. Nothing but an office of good nature — 
you are to put your miftrefs into my mailer's hands- 
^-yoa women can do.more with, one another in thia 
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fort of bufinefsin a day, than a lover (at lead fuch 
a one as ours) >^iU do in a year. 

Peg. Lord, how modeft you are all at once 
ipeak out — I am to feducc my miftrefs for 

/.. Nif, Fyc, -what names you are giving things 

again ! ^you are to remove foolifl^ prejudices ; to 

•open a friend's eyes to their own intereft — zounds, 
child, it's an office for a ilatefman. 

Ffg. Oh, that's all 

L. Ntp. Not quite mil; you know there's a fome- 
ithing that regards ourfelves, but that goes of courfe 
in negociations of this ibrt. 

Ptg. Oh, does it?— -and what do you call this 
pretty invention ? 

Z. Nip. An abridgment of polite arithmetic—a 
purfenuift be counted, which is troublefome; a note 
requires reading, which to fome perfons may be in- 
conyenient-— but the rouleau conveys fifty guineas to 
jour pocket without a fingle chink, and lakes up 
lefs room than a toothpick cafe. 

Peg, This bewitches me, I think. 

L. Nip. Yes, my dear, it's always reckon 'd 
bewitching. 

SiNCS. 

'7be rouleau hform'd with a magical twifl^ 

To conquer caprice or difpUafure : 
If your oljeS the offer ofontjbould re/ift^ 
Tou have only to double themeajure. 

Jtjmde to all places its ivay without eyet. 

tVttbout tongue it difcourfes mofi J'weetly f 
VCq beau^ or confcience alike it applies^ 

Jlltd fettles the hufinefs completely. 
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Teg. Welly tvho could hdve thought fitch a v>ouda'fid 
pow'r 
In a comfefsfo fmall tould he Isiddcn ,• 
To fvoeeUn -at once the gr^t that art frur^ 
And furchaje e^n fruit thai*s forhidilen «* 

ji magic fo flea/ant muflfitrely he rights 
Without fcruple I^ciet the evil^ 

rijjht<tu you the proper ^eS brfore nighty 
j4nd leave you to accoat^ "with the devil. 

La Nip. Excellent I ftow are'you a girl exaftlT". 
after my own heart — where fhall we meet? 

P^. Why, you inuft know tJn« i« tbe day of our 
wake ; and Sir Jokn gives a treat- to all the ^enants, 
fo every body will be bufy, and fo about an hour 
before iun (e^ come to the hay-^ck by the pool of 
the farm yard« 

La Nip^ Oh, you jade, I ihall have no patience 
if you make me .Wait. 

Peg^ 1*11 come whenever I a«n ikire the eoaft is 
clear — but in the mean time you Ihall find a hafveft 
cag, with a fup of cordial to keep up your fpirits ; 
in the country we never make a bargain with dry 
lips.' 

La Nip, (qfide.*) What the devil, mydaiiy-maid 
drinks drams ! — fhe'll be fit to cry milk in the flreetf 
of London — ^I need not have paid fo high if I had 
known that. 

P^.. Be furc now to be pundtiaL 

La. Nip. And ywi to be complying. 
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Peg. Oh, as for that you know — ** If your db- 
•*• jea the offer of one fhould refill," &c; 

^Exeunt Separately^ Jbejinging^ be nodding. 



SCENE IL 

Booths for a country *tvake''~'-a large one in the form of a 
ient'i-^eeruttt in different colour d cockades at wori 
in fitting it up. ,-E«^^r Captain Trepan. 

Come, ftir, my lads — ^briflcly, brifkly up wWl 

the reft of the advettifcments—— we ihall have the 
^wikc fiUM befete we are ready. 

Enter Ren 1* At. 
' Ment. Hey day ! what have we here ? if you have 
^ny ihew to exhibit, friend, you ought to aflc leave 
before you eredl your booth. 

Trep. Ah, fir, the Ijord of the Manor is too good 

a fubje^ to obftrudl my work (7o the workmen) 

firing ^rward the gf eat Butt there, place it in view 
by the drum and colours. 

Rent, By your dreft you iliouki belong to the ar- 
«iy^ pray, iir, what is youir r«al bufinefs ? 

7V"^* I «« a manufa^rer of honour and glory 
^—vulgarly call'd a recruiting dealer— K)r more vul- 
garly ftill, a (kin merchant. I come to a country 
wake as to « good market-— a little patience, and you 
{hall fee my pra^ice — come pafte up more bills-- 
and the device8-»— they are not half thick enough— 
wher6*k die lion rampant, with a grenadier's cap 
«pon lus head ? 
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zft Workman. Here, fir, here. 

Trep. And the marine device ? 

2 J Workman. Here it is — done to the life — the 
prize boarded; the deck running with arrack punch, 
anddammed up with gold dull. 

Trep. Right lad, place that next the lion. I 
don't fee the London Taylor with his foot upon the 
neck of the French king. 

3^/ Workman. Here he is in all hisgloty. 

Trep. Pa lie him upon tlie other flank of the lion 
— fo, fo, pretty well — ^what have you left for the 



corner 



> 



4/^ Warkm. The Eafl-Indies, Captain, a nabob 
in triumph, throwing rough diamonds to the young 
fifers to play at marbles. 

Trep. (Jo Rental.) Very well, very well— fir, 
how do you like my fhop. 

Rent. Faith, fir, the conflruftion feems to be aii 
curious as your emploTment-— '^I think you call'd 
yourfelf a *fldn merchant. 

Trep. Mine, fir, is a new trade, but a necefifaiy 
and a happy one, for it flouriihes in proportion to 
the fpirit of the nation — and if our rulers will but 
employ it properly — ^Captain Trepan fhall fumii|i 
them for next year with twenty thoufand new Alex- 
anders at five pence a day. 

Rent. Well, captain, as you have call'd your's « 
trade, will you obHge me fo much as to explain 
•how it is carried on? 

Trep. Oh, withpleafure, fir! fuppofe new regi- 
ments are to be raifed — I am applied to — Captain 
Trepan— that's my nam^ fir— How are ikins now) 
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>— k(»w many may 7014 want? — five hundred — Why, 
your kenouri anfwerB I, thofe that are fit for all 
ufc, that bear fire, and wear well in all climates, 
caBBOt be afibrded fer lefs than ten pounds a piece 
— ijre have an inferior fort that we fell by the hun- 
dred — ^1*11 take half and half^ fays my employer I — 
ydur place of delivery ? — Plymouth I — agreed !-= — 
and thfey are on (hip-board in a month. 

Rent. But) Captain^ fure this bufinefs i^ fubjed t6 
frauds ? 

Tri^. Yes, there are rogues in all trades — but 
my word is known. I never run the fame recruit 

thro' more than Aree regiments in my life and 

that only when we have been hard prefled for a 
Tcviewr 

Reia, Very confcientious, Upon my word. 

Trtp, Aye, iind toy confcience has made roe — 

I export more goods than all the trade together. 

Let us but have a fair trial with our enemies in any 

|>art of the world — and then fee if captain Trepan's 

ikins don't figure ^but here, ferjeant Crimp, let 

tiie recruits fail in. 

fUm (jreaAngtheUHs.) "Very fine language, 
•' Captain — I fee you are a great writer as well a^ 
♦• an orator. 

Trep, •• I couMnotdo without the talents of both, 
♦♦ fir,^— next to gold and brandy, a glib tongue and 
*' « leady pen are the beft implements in our trade 

" — ^novelty in every line you fee ne*uf cloaths, 

*• $uw arms^.iir^ commander^ new** 

Rent* " There I doubt a little, whether novelty i$ 
*' £b pvQper— ^wotild not old conunanders be more 
" exxeouJMffag? 

D 



74 THE LORD OF THE MANOR. Act III. 

Trep* " No it is not thought £>— old cominan* 
*' ders, like old wines, may be good to 4ick4o ; 
" but the new'fparkles, and gets into the head, and 
" prefently makes it fit to be run againft the wall/' 
See how my new Colonels Hand over the old ones 
with their names in capitals as tall as their fpon- 
toons. 

Rent, Arranged with a great deal of fancy in* 
deed. 

^rep. Aye, and meaning to — lean tell you— i- 
but do only look at nyr recruits— -^o but look at 

them [Crimp gives the word March.] there'^ 

Huff for all work — ^fouihern rangers, and northern 

hunters ^lowlanders and highlanders, and loyals 

and royals, and chafleurs and dafheurs — I fuppoie 
BOW you would like fuch a fellow, as that ? [Poiji/- 
ing to a /mart recruit. 

Rent. It is a thoufand pities he fhould be ihot at. 

Trep, Be in ao apprehenfion, he'll oever die by 
powder ? 

Rent, What do you mean? 

Trep. Lord help you, how you might be impol^ 

cd upon- ^he's my decoy-duck — ^mere ihew goods 

for ^e ihop window — not an inch of wear and tear 
in the whole piece. — ^The dog inherited defertiba 
fiom his family. Hi« brpther was called Quick 
Silver Jackf he was hanged at laft at Berlin, after 
having ferved fix different pnnces in the fame pair 
offhoes* 

Enter Tkumore {hazily,) 
Trum. Which is the commander of the paityi 
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I'rep. Your pleafure, fir. 

7r»fif. A mufquet in a regiment upon foreign 
iervice. 

Trep. And a handful of guineas to boot, my lad 
of mettle; this is fbmething like a recruit. 

iUnU (Jo Trumore.) What's this — ^Trumbre en- 
lifting— can I believe my e/es ? 

Tntm. Yes, and jour heart too— -which is always 
nn the fide of a weU meant-adlion. 

Rent. What has driven you to fuch an adl of de- 
fperation ? 

TVtfiff. Rafhly quits the country — I am convinc- 
ed his repugnance to my union with his daughter 
is the caufe. He is provident — I am undone — he 

is befides in immediate trouble perhaps going 

to jail upon informations for killing game — I mult 
give a proof of my refpedt and my friendfhip — as 
well as of mj refignation. 

Reht, {afide.) Generous youth ^but 111 let all 

things go on if they do not unitedly work upon 

the old man's heart, it muft be adamant. Captain, 
you'll fe^ Sir John Contraft. 

Trep* I fliall atteft my recruits before* him, and 
this brave fellow at their head. i^Eoeit Rental. 

TVtfiff. I fhall be ready, but there is a condition 
muft firft be complied with. 

Trep. Name it. 

TVtfifi. Twenty guineas to make up a fum for an 
indifpenfible obligation— *— I fcorn to take it ai 
enlifting money— you ihall be repaid. 

Trep. You ihall have it— —any thing more? 
D 2 
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TVtim. Abfence for kalf an hour— in that time 

depend upon't I'll meet you at the Caflk. [£xU^ 

Re-enter Serjeant Crimp. 

4!«7. Crmp. (jo ^Trepan) Here's a fine fet of 
country fello-ws getting round us^ a march and a fong 
might do welk 

7 rep. (aftde) You are right! {^lomd) Come, 
my lad*, well give you a t*ftc of a foldier's life. 
Corporal Snap give them the fong our officera 
ufedto be fo fond o f * it will pleafe their fwe^- 
keaxts as well as themfclyea ■ ft iike Up dnuns^ 

Corporal Snap fings. 

GaUant comradee of the Haiti 

Pay your vows to heau(y i 
Mars^t ioils are he/l repaid^ 

In the arms oj beauty • 

With the myrtle mix the viwf 
JRwnd the laurd let them twine i 

Themtoghryp Iroe, mndwWf 
Pay alterrmte du^* 

Chorus. 
Gallant comrades^ &^» 
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SCENE IIL 

Enter Peggy, nvrth atucmfiy cag laughing. 

Peg, The rogue has drank it every drop ; poppy 
water asd cherry brandy together work delightful!/ 
«— -hell fleep fome hours in a charming ditch where 
I have had him convey 'd^ — pleafant dreams to you^ 
monfieur La Nij^. What wou'd I give if I cou*d 
i^^uite your mafter as welL 

EtOer Sekjiamt Crimp anJ Soidi&rs. 

Crimp. My life on't the dog's off — ^the moment 
Trepan told me of his pelaver — I fufpedted he was 
an old hand— with his voluntary ftrvice«-*and his 

honou r ■ "and his half hour. [^Seemg Peggy.Jj 

Miftreis, did you fee a young fellow with a fcarlet 
cockade in his hat pafs this way ? 

Peg. Not I,. indeed,. friend-*— I was otherwife 
employed. 

Crimp. Nay, don'ebe crofs — ^we are looking for 
a deferter-i-he is defcribed as a likely young fellow 
come, if you can give me intelligence, you 
ihall have half the reward for apprehending him. 

Peg. Here's another bribe— one may have them, 
L fee, for betraying either fex. And what would 
ji)u do with him ? 

Crimp. Oh, BO harm, as it is the firll fault. We 
ftould put him in the black hole at prefent, juft to 
l^e. him the. xeliih-of bread and water; the part/. 



/ THE LORD OF THE MANOR. Act ISL 

marches at midnight ; he'll be handcufiecl upon the 
Toad ; but as foon . as he gets between decks in n 
tranf^rt — ^he'U be perfeftly at liberty again. 

Peg. Gad, whoever he is, if I cou'd fee him, 
I'd give him a hint of your intended kindnefs. 
[Jooiing •!//] Hey ! who's this coming — ^the hero of 
the plot, young Contrail {rumhates) it would be 
fpecial vengeance — a bold ftroke it's true — but a 

public juflice to woman kind— hang fear ^I'll 

do it— hark ye-— Mr* what d'ye call 'e m 
did you ever fee the man you are in fearch of? 

Crimf. No, but I think I fhould know him. 

Peg. (j>oiniwg.)^ That's your mark, I fancj. 

Crimp. Gad it muft be fo- but I don't fee his 

.coekade. 

Peg* I faw him pull it ofE^ and throw it in thfr 
ditch as he came over yonder ftile. 

Crimp. Ah ! an old hand, as I fufpefted — meet 
me at the Callle, where we fhall convift him 
you fhall have the reward. 

^ Peg. To be ftire, money does every thrng; but 
have fome pity upon the young man — —you wont 
treat him worfe than what you told me. 

Crimp. No, no, get you gone, hell never know 
who did his bufinefs. 

Peg. (archly.^ But don't treat him hardly.— - 

[Exit. 

Entef" ConTR AST ya'wning — Crimp comes Behind and 
taps him upon the fioulder* 

.Crpt^. Well overtaken, brcth«r foldier. • 
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Cont, Friend, I conclude 70U are of this neigh** 
'boiu'hood, 'by the happjr familiarity that diflSn- 
guiihes. it; but at prefent it is mifapplied, you mif- 
take me for feme other. 

Crimp, Miftake you no, no, your legs would 

^fcover you among a thoufand' — ;— I never fa-w a 
fellow better fct upon his pins. 

Cont. (Jooking at his legs.) Not fo mucliout there? 
Cyimp. But where have you been loitering io 
long? is your knapikck packed? have you taken 
leave of your fweeUieart ?— fhc muft not go with 
you, I can tell yo u ■ w e are allowed but four wo* 
ifien a company for embarkation^ and the officers 
have chofen them all already. 

Cont, Stire there is fome flrange quality in this 
air — the people are not only impudent — ^but mad* 

Crimp, I (hall find a way to bring you to your 
ienfes, fir ; what did you pull the cockade out of 
your hat for, you dog ? 

Cont, What the deyil can he mean? 
, Crimp. Why, you rafcal, you won't deny that 
you are enlifted to embark immediately for the 
Weft-Indies ? have you not touched twenty guineas 
for the legs you arc fo proud of? pretty dearly 
bought. 

Cont. Now it's plain how well yoa know me»— 
thy own gunpowder fcorch me, if I'd lie in a tent 
two nights to be Captain General of the united 
Potentates of Europe. 

Crimp, The dog's infolence out-does the common 

-*but come, walk on quietly before me 

[Pufiing ifiniK 
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Cont. Walk before you ! ■ [r^fiing* 

Crimp. Oh, oh 1 mutinous too ■ {wiu/llut 

Enter four or Jive SoLDiE&S. 

\Jl Sold. Here we are, ferjeant ! what are your 
orders ? 

Crimp. Ijzy hold of that fellow— he'd a dcfer- 

ter — a thief- and the fauciefl dog in the army^ 

Have you no handcuffs? 

£tiier Moll Flagon—^ foldier^t coat over her pe§^ 
tkoat, a gin bottle by herjide^ and ajkari pip$ im ber 
mouth. 

MolU No occafion for *em, mafter ferjean t 
don't be too hard upon the young man— r-brandy 
be my polfon but I like the looks of him^-jiear 
my heart take a whiff — {offers her pipe.) — -what,^ 
not bum priming 1 come load then.- 

Ogives him a gJafs of brandy. 

Cont. It is plain thcfe are a fet of murderers — • 
no help ! no relief! 

Moll. Relief, lirrah I you're no c entry yfU Ser- 
jeant, give me charge of him Moll Flagon 

never fail'd when ihe anfwer'd for her man. 

Crimp. With all my heart, honeft Moll !^-and 
fee what you can make of him.- ■ 

Moll. Never fear, I'll make a foldier and a huf- 

band of him- here, firft of al l -l et's fee 

what a damn'd hat he has got— —here, change 
with him Jack \Puts a cap upon his head. 
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Cont. Wh/, only hear me — Vm a man of fa- 
fliion ■■ ■ - 

MolL Ha! ia! ha! Til fefhion Jrou prefenti/ 
•^■^uts a knapfacl upon hm.'\ There now you look 
fomethiDg like ■ aod bow let's fee what cafh 
you have about you. 

Coni. .Very little— — ^but you fhall have it cverj[ 
ftnhiug if you'U let me go. 

Moll, Go, you jolly dog-^?iy, that you fhall, thro* 
the world \ you and I together-**— I'll ftick t^ 
you thro' life, my fon of fulphur. 

Sings. 

I. 

Comey myfouly 

Pafi the cole, 
I'mnfl beg or borrow : 

FlUtbecan^ 

Toure my mart ; 
'Tisall the fame to-morrow* 

?• 
Sing and quaff'^ 
* jpdnee and laugh ; 

'^ Jig for care or for row f . 
K^i and drink y 
But never think ; 
*7// all the fame to-morrow • 

Gmtt^ Oh y I am a man of fafhion. 

[^Exeuntf thru/fhig him off. 
I>3 
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Eater Sophia anJ Ahhzttil^ crojjjing tbejagehafiihfi 
— Trumokx afier them. 

Trum. Stop, Sophia. 

Soph. Tramore, this is tlie only i^oment I coull 
refufe liftening to you. My father is, for aught I 
know^ going to jaU. 

Trum. Comfort yourfelf on his part— I promife 
you his fafety. I would not leave the country till 
I was certain of it. I now take leave of hhn— of 
jou — ^and all that makes life dear. 

Soph. Oh my fears \ what means that rtbband In 
your hat ? 

. Trww. The enfign of honour, when worn upoit 
true principles. A paiRon for our country is the 
only one that ought to have compeiition with virtu- 
ous love— when they unite in the hearty our a<flion» 
are infpiration. 

SlNdSr ^ 

I. 

From thine eye Imbibing firif 

I a conqueror mean to prove } 
Or with Brighter fame expire. 

For my country ond my hvci^ 

But amhUMs promlfe over. 
One from thee J Jill! JbaU crave f 

Light the turf my hea^Jhall cover ^ 
With thy pity on my grave. 
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Soph, Trumore, this is too much for me ■■ 

heaven knows how little I am formed for the relifh 

of ambition ihefe herofc notions, how often do 

they lead to the mifery of ourfelves ! of thofb 

"we leave ! 1 clarm no merit in my apprehen- 

lions — alas thejr are too felfifh. 

Trum^ I came to bid fereweil in one fhort word ; 
but the utterance fails me — Annette, fpeak forme; 
and when 'I am gone, comfort your filler. 

jfna. Indeed, Trumore,. it will be out of my 
power — my^ notes will nowl)e as melancholy as her 
own — ^to footh her, I muft iympathize with her in 
the alarms of ablence and danger. 

Sings. 

I- 

TCbeJleeplefs bird from eve to morm^ 
Renews her pfdhitive Jlrain ; 
. Prejfes her hofom to the thorny 
And courts the Infpinng pain* 

2: 
Bitty aE! how vain thejkill of fongy- 

To wale the vocdl air ; 
With paffton trembling on the tongue^ 
• And in the heart defpair ! 

Entey Rental. 

Kent, What is here ! — a concert of forrow ? Ke- 
fcrve your tears, my young miilrefs, if your fmiles 
vdll not do the buiinefs better to work upon the old 
BiTonctlatbe caufc of jomi fatlitt— \vft u gAti^v^ 
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be called before him let a parent owe his hap- 

pinefs to you in the firil place; and may it be an 
.omen for your lover being as fortunate in the next ! 

Trum. Rafhly appearing before the jufUce! I 
have an intereft and a bufinefs there before you. I fly 
to execute it— -then. Fortune, grant me one more 
look of her, and take me afterwards to thy dire^on ! 

lExit. 

Rent* The moment is ftrangely critical to you 
all^ Come on, young ladiee, I have a ftory fpx 
you will fiirprife and encourage you. ' 

Soph. We are guided by you — ^but what can we 
hope from our filly tears, oppofed to the malice of 
my father's enemies. 

Rent. Ever/thing— — you know not half the in- 
tereft you pofTefs in the judge. [^Exeunt, 



SCENE IV. 

A large Gothic Hall. Sir John Contrast, 
folhwedhy Trzfan. 

Sir John. I have attelled the men, in compliance 
with your beating order— —but no more of your 
occupation — I'm not for purchafing human flefh — 
give me the man (aye, and the woman too) that 
engages upon fraf^ love and kindnefs, and fo to 
other bufinefs. 

Enter Crimp, ^htfpere Trepan. 

Trep. One word more, your worfhip. The Ikr- 
jennt has ju& apprehended a d^feit«% 1 ^ta^uv 
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your worihip will be glad to have him convidled— 
he is the worft of fwindkrs. 
Sir Jthn, How do you make him out a fwindler ? 
Trtpi He borro^i» for ihew the mod valuable 
commodkies in the nation, coirrage and fidelity; 
and fo laiies monej upon property of which he 
^oes not pof{e(s an atom. 

Sir John, Does he fo ? ■ then bring h im in— — 
I'd rather ist one thief of the public punifh'd, 
than .an hundred private ones. 

Crimp. Here, Moll, produce your prifoners.— • 

. \_Lugs in Contrail. 

Sir John. What, in the name of forcery, is this!" 

my ion in a foldier's accoutrements ! — I fhould not 

have been more furprifed, if he had been metamor- 

phofed into a fi(h. 

Cont* I was in a fair way to be food for one 
I fhou'd have been fhark's meat before I got half 
way to the Weft-Indies. 

Sir John. Stark mad, by all that's fantafticall 

Can nobody tell you how he was feised ? 
Cont* Seized] why, by that ruffian, neck and 
heels; and for my accoutrements, you muft afk this 
harpy, who aifift«d at my toilette. 
/ Crimp. A perfeft innocent miftake, as I hope to 
be pardonVl, your worfhip — I was fent to feek a 
deferter — with the. beft legs in England— was it pof- 
iible not to be deceived ? but, thanks to Fortune, 
here's a fure acquittal — this baggage put htm into 
mj hands as the very perfon. 
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Enter Peggy. 

Peg. Only a little retaliation, your worihip 
a wo!f was rn full cbace of an innocent lamb, that, 
to be fure, I had foolifhly helped to expoie to his 

paws a trap oflfered to my hand, and I muft own 

I did fet it, and the wolf was caught^ a* you fee. 
* But, indeed, I was coming to your worfhip,. to pre- 
vent all further harm. I meant honeitly, and- a 
little merrily I confefs. I cannot be one without the 
other for my life. 

Cont. Plague on you all ! this my fiery thickens,, 
in (lead of clearing. 

Trep. It is clear, howeverj my party is out ef 
■ the fcrape — and as for the fellow really enliilect— 

Enter Trumorb. 

Trum. He, is here to fulfil all engagements*. 
ITrep, Well faid, my lad of truth •, then my twenw 
^uineafi are alive again. 
^^ ^rum. Yott fhail fee them employ 'd; I wou'd" 



r^ 



-. ^ mortgaged ten lives rather than have wanted 
b^ ^^, [^To Sir John.] Mr. Kafhly is charged with 
k ^ ^matioris for killing game to the amount of for- 
i^^ ^^:3unds* By the affiftance of this gentlemanil 
^^ ^jnade up the fum. The law is cruel to himy to 
'^-^ ^ is kind ; it enables me to ihew him the heait 

^^haps has doubted. \Lays do^wn the mone^/\ 
free— 1 -a^^ now,, fii?, I am your, man, and 

^^liow urji'^'^^^^^ ^^^ fervice of my country 

[To Trepan.. 
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Reni, {coming forward,) Brave generous fellow I 
ilforefaw his InteDt^ and wou'd not have baulked k 
for a kingdom. ^ 

Sir John. Oh, Rental, I am gladyou are come; 
you find me in a wikiernefs here» 

Rent. A moment, fir,, and I'm fure jou'll not 
mlftake your path. 

Peg. {opening the rouleau^ The twift is magical, . 
indeed, I think, for I can't undo it — oh, there it ij 
at laft— -[Pottr/ the money, upon the tahle,\ Put up 

jrour's again, Mr. Trumore poor fellow 1 you'll 

want it in your new life- 

Cont. One of my rouleaus !' I have been robbed^ 
J fee, as well as kidnapped* 

Sir John. Huffy ! how came you by all that mo- 
ney ? 

Peg. Perfe<ftly honeftly — I fold my miftrefs and 

myfelf for it it is not ncceffary to deliver the 

goods, for his honour is provided with a miHrefs ; 
\PoAnting to Moll ] and my lover is about as well off. 
— Come, fir, never look fo crofs after your money—* 
what fine gentleman wou'd grudge to let an honeft 
man out of jail, when he can buy his daughter's 
modefty into the bargain ? 

Sir jfohn. Rental, do you fee into this ? 

Rent. Clearly, fir, and it mull end with recon- 
ciling you to your fon. 

Sir John. How ! reconcile me to bribery and de- 
bauchery I — never— if the dog cou'd fucceed with a 
girl by his face, or his tongue, or his legs, or any 
thing that nature has given him, why there's a fo^t 
of fair play that might palliate — —but there 15 ^^ 
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unmanlinefs in vice without paffion— death ! in- 
lipidity is converted into infamy — ^but whert is this 

Ra(hly and his girls ? 

Enter Rashly — between his daughters — they throvf 
them/elves at Sir John's /eet~r^ longpaufe. 

Sir John, {in the greatej! furfri/e.) . This Raihly ! 
this the father of thefe girls! and do not his fea«- 
tures deceive me? — who is it I fee? 

Rent, The fon I mean to reconcile— who offend-- 
cd upon principles the mod oppofite to thofe you^ 
juft now condenmed — ^the children of his offence — 
and thanks only to the inheritance of his virtues,, 
that they are not become the punifhment of his po- 
verty. 

Cont. My elder brother come to light ! 

Sir John. Rife, till I am furel am awake — thir. 
is the confufion of a delirium. 

Rent, (/o Rafhly.) Why do not you fpeak, fir? 

Rajh, What form of words will become me? to^ 
fay I repent, would be an injury to the dead and. 
living.. I have erred, but I have been happ/— one 
duty I can plead; reiignation to your v/ill—-fo may - 
I thrive in the decifion of this anxious moment as I• 
Ileve^ taxed your juflice. 

Sir John, {after a pauje^ Rental, . do you cxpeft^ 
I fhallever retraft? 

Rtnt, No, fir, for I was witnefs to the folemnity • 
of your vow, that you would protect the father of ■ 
your little clients againfl till hiis eaemies^-^right or 
'wrong, the^ fhould yield.- 
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Sir John. Yes, but I little thought how very ftub* 
born an old fellow I fhould have to deal with. 

Rent. Come forward^ clients* 

Soph. I am overcome with dread. 

Sir John, Gome, I'll make fhort work of it a$ 
vfual*— fo hear aU-— my decree is made« 

Rjna, No wjuft ice and nature! 

Soph. Mercy and tendernefs ! 

Cont. {afide.) Caprice and pafllon ! 

Sir John, Decifion and confiflency ! ■ J difcaid- 
ed one fon for a marriage— I have brought up a fe- 

cond — ^not to marry but to attempt to debauch 

his own niece ' J*il try what fort of vexation the 
Other £sx will produce— fo liften, girl s -take pof- 
feffion of this caftlc ■ it is yours— nay, I only 
keep my word—you remember how I promifed to 
treat the old obilinate your father was afraid of. 
This is the hoiUe of felf-corre^iion, and I give you 
the key. 

Soph, and j^nn, {hmeSi^.y Gratitude-— love and 

joy- • ' ■ ■ ■ 

Sir John. Up, ye little charmer*— —your looks 
have aiked my bleffing this hour. 

H^ni. And now for Trumore to compleat the 
happineis. Sir John, permit me your ear apart. 

[^Taies him afidpm, 

Cont. So ! the confufion of chances feems wind- 
ing up to a miracle,, and quite in my favour — ^the 
run of thefe lad twelve hours exceeds all calculati- 
on ^ ftrike me pcnnylefs where is that dog La 

Nippe? 
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Enter La Nip pi cozened with mud* 



La Nip, Here he i» in a pkafant plight- 



Cow/. Whence^ in the devii's name comeft thou ? 
LmNip. From the bottom, of the black ditch — 
how I got there I know no more than the man in 
the moon — I waked and found my feif half fmother'd 
in dirt, Ij'ing like King Log in th« fable,, with a 
congrefs of frogs on my back.. 

Peg, My dear, I hope you are fatisfied with- your 
bargain,. I did my beft " to fettle your bufinefr 
•*^ completely." 

La Nip. Oh ! thou witch of Endor. 

[Peg. and La Nippe continue to a3 in dumhJhe'UK 
Sir John, Another plot upon me, Rental — ^but 
doe» the young fellow fay. nothing him&lf for his 
pretenfions* 

Trum. I have none, fir — they afpired ;too high 
when direfled to Sophy Rafhly ; they muft ceafe for 
ever when I think of Mifs Contraft. 

Sir John, Now, for the blood of me, I canft 
fee that diitin^ion. Can you,. Contrail ? 

[to Rafiilf . 

Ra/h. So fer from it, fir, th^t I think the purity 

of his. attachment to the poor farmer's daughter^As 

• the beft recommendation to the fortune of the 

4 heirefs. 

Sir John. I confirm the decree — it is exadHy najr 

old way — I have not been apt to retradt an adtion, 

.but no.maa more ready to correct it by doing the 

teverfe another time. I am now convinced inutual 

iffedion makes the only true e(][uality in marriage y 
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and in my prefent humour (I don't know how long 
'twill laft) I W1& th«re was not a wedding in the na- 
tioin formed upon any other iotereil — what faj you, 
man of fafhion ? [/o young Contraft^ 

Rq/h. Dear Sir, don't treat my brother's foibles 
too feverely. His zeal to be eminent, only wants a 
right turn. 

Sir John* Let him find that turn, and he knows 
f have wherewiihaH to keep him from the rnconve- 
nience of a younger brother,, though he lofes Caftle 
Manor. 

ConU I refign it, and all its appendages.' And 
"With all my faults, my brother Ihall find I am nei- 
ther envious nor mercenary. \To La Nippe.} Horfes 
for town inftantly ; there is my true fphere — and if 
ever I am caught in a rural intrigue again, may I 
be tied to'an old radra, Hke my pointers for fheep- 
biting, and butiinginto a confidence with the clay 
of this damned foreft. \Exit La Nippe follonvtftg* 

Sir John. And now to return to my recruit-; — 1 
promifed hefhould be attefled to-night-^and fo he 
fhall — ^to hi^ bride — -if afterwards hrs country de- 
mands his affiilance — get him a commiflion, Sophyv 
and pray for a fhort end to. the war — a prayer ii\ 
which every good fubje^ in the nation will join 
you. 

Trunu Sir^ you have given ine a polTeflion that 
makes all otKer treafures poor. Witnefs love and 
truth, how much I defpife the temptation of anibi- 
tion, when weighed againft one hour of Sophia's 
fociety. But thefe are times when fer\ace to the 
public is a uibute th^t juflke and virtue indifcri- 
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minately impofe upon private happinefs. And the 
man who refufes upon their call, a facrifice to the 
exigencj of his country^ ill defervejB to%e a iharejr 
in her profperity. 

Rent, Sir, the tenants from, the wake, in eager-* 
aefs of honeil joy, prei^ to be admitted. 

Sir John, Throw open the doors. 

Rent. I hope you will not fee a countenance that 
does not exprefi an in(exeA ia the events, of Caftlet 
Manor. 



SCENE F. 



Drawt to an eniargtment of the hatt* JSnier 
TbnamtSi t^c* 

FINALE. 

Raihly. Partners ofmf toils- andpkafiret^ 
To this happy fpot repair ; 
See how jujily fortusu meafures^ 
Favourtto the true and fair ^ 

With choruffet gay^ 

Proclaim holiday ^ 
In pratfe of the Lord of the Manor ;^ 

And happy thefong^ 

If it trjains old andyottng^ , 
In the leffons of Cajole Manor*. 

Sophia. When a mutual indinafion 

Once a glowing J^ari betrays /. 
Try with tender emulation^ 

lyhkhjballfr^ excitcjbe ifestc i 
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I plighted my troth 

7oa generous youths 
Ijound him at Cqflle Manor* 

To one only he kind. 

And leave fqflj'ton Behmdf 
'Tu ibekffon of Cq/Uc Manor. 

Trum. CaUanUi learn from TrtmortU ftory^ 
To agfociate in the hrea/l 
• Truth and honour^ love and glory y 
And to fortune leave the refi. 

My amhstion wai fames 

From beauty it eame^ 
From beauty at Caftle Manor* 

*Tis an honour to arms 

To he led by its charms.^ 
£.He thefoldier of Caftte Manor* 

Peggy. B^Hk andfree^ but true to duty^ 
Sure Vveplayd an hon^ part ; 
Would you purchafe love and beauty j 
Be theprixe a faithful heart: 

Should a knave full of gold 

Think Peg's to be fold. 
Let him meet me at Caftle Manor. 

A bed in the mire 

To cool his defiref 
It the lejfon of Caftle Manor. 
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Annette. Tho* I trip in my exfreffum^ 

Critics^ lend a patient ea r ^ ' 
If coquetting be tranjgreffion^-^ 
^ijterhood he notfevere* 

To love while we iive^ 

yind all faults toforgivej 
Is the- leffon of Ca/lle Manor : 

Befriends to our caufe 

And make your applaufe^ 
A netiijflejfing at Cqflle Manor, 
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MY DEAR LORD, 

yJUR connexion and frleuil/blp^ as nvell as the parti- 
ality I know you will entertain in favour of any attempt 
at regulated Drdma^ mark you as. the perfony to whom^ 
with the moJf'propruiylqndincUhationy J can infcribe 
the Comedy of the Heire/s. 

It alfo comes to your Lord/hip^ s hand *with afecondary 
claim to your acceptance y as owing its exigence to the lei-' 
Jure and tranquillity I enjoyed during thePwolqftfummers 
at Knoivjley. 

1 long intended^ as your Lordjhip can noilnefs^ to 
keep the name of the author caneealed. After the faccefs 
with which the Play has been honoured^ I mitft expeB 
that the change of my de/tgn will be imputed by many to 
vanity : I fhall fubmit^ without nwrmurittg^ to that be^ 
Uef if I may obtain equal credit for thejincerity of ano* 
ther pride which this dif cover y gratifies — that^ oftejli^ 
fying^ in the mq/l public manner^ therefpeS^ and qffeQi^ 
on with which I have the honour to be^ 

My dear Lord^ 

Tour mq/i obedient^ 

And moft humble fervant^ 

J. BURGOrNE. 
Hertford-fUvety Feb. ifty 1786. 
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PREFACE. 



X HE approbation the following Comedy ha« fe-i 
ceived upon the Stage, and the candour -with which 
every criticifm, that has come to the Author's know- 
ledge, has been accompanied, might encourage him 
to trull it to the clofet without any other preface^ 
than an acknowledgement of his gratitude to the 
public, for the honours done to him. And if he 
detains the reader a few moments more, it is not to 
diiavow what has been hinted atii^fome of the daily 
prints, as a fpecies of plagiarifm, but to plead it in 
behalf of dramatic writing in general, againft rules, 
ihat if carried to the exte&t they lead to, would.fix 
ihackles upon genius, and give a very undue liaiita^ 
tion to variety. 

In point of fable i for in/lance^^ls it a reproaoh tQ 
borrow ? 

Surely the dramatift, like the architedl, brings 
his talents equally to the teft, whether he builds up- 
on another man's ground or his own. And if ih- 
ftead of fmall a^d detached pans, the writer of the 
Heirefs had taken the compleatplot of his play from 
a novel ; he would have imitated the examples (the 
only imitatitm to which he has- any pretence) of the 
beft dramatic Poets of every age. 

In point of originality of chardBers — It is humbly 
hoped this Comedy 8 mot without it. But prefent 



iadances apart^ it is fubmitied to the Judicious, 
^lietHer fuch an exa^on of novelty as would make 
a refemblance to any thing ever feen upon tke Jagc 
before unacceptable, might not materially vitiate 
the public tafte» carry the major part pf M^iiters 
beyond the icope of nature and probability^ and <!•- 
prive the fpedator of that pleaiing and iafiiiiie 
diverHty of fhape and. colouring that the leading 
pafiions, vices, and follies of civiliied li£s» jidmit. 
Love, avarice, mifanthropy. Sec. &c» if drawa a 
thoufand and a thoufand times -with new fhades, and 
in different points of view, will do as muck cfedit 
to inyention^ and have as juil an effect in exhibit!^ 
0% a^ if Moliere or Co&gieve had never touchfd 
the fub|«^ It is not whether there may not be 
per£»n«ges in the Heiri&fs, in whom we may dif- 
€Over family features, that is aOsed, but whether 
they are not Aill individuals^ with whom ^e hait^e 
been hitherto unacquainted— 4s a queftion^ not fffi 
the Author to determine. 

Original thought — It has been obferved that there 
is an image in a fpeech of Lord Cayville, copied 
clofely from Roufleau. Very poflibly it may be ib. 
The Author of the Heirefs certainly has read that 
elegant writer ; and to fhew how eafily invention 
may be deceived, he will quote another writer (in 
his eftimation ftill more elegant) v/ho thus accounts, 
and apologizes for, unconfcious plagiaris m ■ 
" Faded ideas," fays Mr. Sheridan, " Float in the 
" fancy like half forgotten dteam*', ^ixd im^L^xi^.- 
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." tion, in us fulleft enjoyments, becomes fufpicious 
" of its offtpring, and doubts whether it has creat- 
" cd or adopted." 

Mors fentiments and expreflion due to the ima- 
gination of others, may poflibly be challenged, 
though they are equally out of the recolle<5lion of 
the Author. — He would only wifh the candid to 
admit the probability, that while he believed them 
his own, he thought them his beft. 

Many of the fcenes now fubmitted to perufal, 
hav^ been fhortened in reprefentation, and a few 
words have been altered occaiionally to preferve 
connexion — a circumftance neceffary to be known 
left the performers Ihould be fufpeAed of negli- 
' gence, when, on the contrary, too much cannot be 
faid of their attention and zeal. When all have 
been eminent, it w^ould be unneceflary, ifnot invi- 
dious, to particularize any: There is nevenhelefs 
a Lady, to whom, by her ftanding feparately and 
individually in one part of the performance, the 
Author, without departing from his maxim, 
may exprefs his more than ordinary obligation. 
Mifs Farren, by her inimitable manner of deliver- 
ing the Epilogue, has made a better apology to the 
public than any his pen could have produced, for 
a compofition which, from an accident, was much 
too haftily written in fome parts, and in others 
pieced together with a like infufficiency of time. 
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T»z Epilogue excepted, no defers in the follow- 
ing fheets can be covered by the excufe of hurrj ; 
They cannot be lb, confiftently with truth, nor in- 
deedy with inclination : For the i^^thor had rather 
be thought incapable of pleafing, after his greateft 
cares, than wanting in the attention and refpeA 
which every man who ventures to publifh a produc- 
tion of this nature owes to the world and to him&If 
—Not to let it pafs from his hands without frequent 
revifal, and the beft confidered finifh his abilities 
can give. 



PROLOGUE. 



Bj the Right Hon. Richard Fitzpat&igk. 
Spoken by Mr. Kinc^ 

JlS^J^\$MjfimhMmx gHdtbeface of day^ 

Whin lowering ttmptfis calmly glide away^ 

So when the Poet's dark horizon clears^ 

Array' d in fmilet^ the Epilogue appears, 

She^ of that houfe the lively emblem^ill^ 

Whofe brilliant fpeahers fiart nuhat themes they vviH, 

Still varying topicksfor her furtive rhymes 

From all the follies of thefe fruitlefs times^ 

Uncheck'd hy forms ^ with flippant hand may cull^ 

Prologues^ like Peers, by privileges are dulL 

Infokmnflrain addrefs th' affembled Pit^ 

IThe legal judges of dramatic witp 

Confining flill with dignified decorum^ 

Their obfervations^^^o the Play before 'em. 

Now when each batchelor a helpmate lacis^ 
(Thatfweet exemption from a double Tax J 
When laws are f ram' d with a benignant plan 
Of lightening burdens on the married man^ 
And Hymen adds onefolid comfort more 
To all thofe comforts he conferr'd before^ 
Tofmooth the rough laborious road to fame 
Our bard has chofen^-^an alluring name. 



PROLOGUE. IX 



As wealth in wedlock oft is known to bide 

The imperfeSions of a homely bride^ 

This tempting title ^ he perhaps expeSSy 

May heighten beauties y — and conceal deftSs t 

Thusfixty*s wrinkles y viewed thro' fbrtune's glafs^ 

The rofy dimples of Jtxteen fwpafs : 

The modern fuitor^ grafps his fair one*s handy 

Overlooks her perfon^ and adores^-^^^her hznd ^ 

Leers on her houfes with an ogling eye, 

0*er her rich acres heaves an am*TO\is Jigh, 

His htzrthlt pangs thro* groves of — ^timbey vents, 

And runs diflraSled for — ^her three per cents. 

Will thu$ the Pttet's mimic Heirefsfindy 
7 he bridegroom critic to htr failings blind y 
Who claims y alas ! his nicer tajle' to hity 
The Ladys portion paid in fterling wit ? 
On your decrees y tofm htr Jkture fatty 
Depends our Heir efs for her whole eflate : 
Rich in your fmilesy fhe charms th*^ admiring town^ 
A veryhz,Ti\ir\xpty fhoutd you chance to frown .* 
may a verdiSy given in your applaufcy 
Pronounce the profp'^rous iffue of her caufe^ 
Confirm, the name an anxious parent gave her, 
Andpw9V0 her Heirefs of^^he Public Famouri 
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THE 

HEIRESS. 

JCT I. SCENE I. 



A Lady's Apartment. 



Mr. Blandish and Mrs. Lxtitia Blandish Mj^ 
covered writing : letters folded up ^ andmejfage card^ 
fcattered upon the table, 

Mrs. Blandish. Leans upon her elbows as medttaf • 
ing. Writes as pleafed with her thoughts^ lays down 
the pen. ,^v 

X HERE, It is compleat (reads conceitedly )• 

" Adieu, my charming friend, my amiable, my all 
**^ Accomplifhed fbciate f conceive the ardor of 
•* Your lover's united' with your own fenfibility— 
" Still will the compound be but faintly expreffive 
•• Of the truth and tendemefs of your 

" Letitia Blandish." 
There's plirafe— There's a period— Match it if yoa 
can*. 
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Blan. Not I indeed : I am working upon a quite 
di£Ferent plan : but jou are as welcome to mj caft 
off ftjle, as you ihou'd be to my oU embnudery. 
Pick out tlie gold if it be of any ufe. 

Mrs, Blan. Caft off ftyle ! Excellent affurance ! 
And pray, Sir, to whom are you indebted for the 
very elements of wheedling, and all that has attend- 
ed it's progrcfs, from the plaything in your nurfe- 
ry, to the brilliant upon your finger? 

Blan, For the elements, my honour'd fifter, and 
partner, I confefs the obligation •, but for the pro- 
ficiency, I have obtain'd the fublime of the fcience, 
while you with more experience are ftill a novice ; 
like a mifs at her fluttering harpficord, with a nim- 

lile finger, but no ear ; You keep in tune, *tis 

true, for that is the merit of the inftrument, but 
you are continually outof time, and all-ways thrum- 
ming the fame key. 

Mn* Blan. Which in plain Englifh is as muck 
at to fay ■ ■ 

Blan. That human vanity is an inftrument of 
fuch eafe and compafs, the moft unfldlful can play 
ibmething upon it : but to touch it to the true pur- 
pofe 

Mrs. Blan. Well, Sir, and look roiwd you pray; 
thefe apartments were not furnifhed from the iate- 
xeft of two nuferable thoufand pounds in the three 
per cents, any more than our table and equipage 
luve bm^maintained by your patrimony — A land 
hundred a year, out of repair, aad 
[nearly it's value. I believe I have 
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ftated OUT original hwly drcumftances pretfj ac- 
curatslj*. 

Blan. The)r wanted improvement, it muft be ao» 
knowledg'cL But before we bring our induftry to 
a comparifon, in the name of Uie old father of flat* 
tery, to whom is that perfect phrafe addrefi'd ? 

Mrs^Bian- To one worth the pains, I can tell 
you.— Mifs Alfcrip. 

Blcm- What, icnfibility taMife Alfcrip! my dear 
lifter, this is too much, even in your own way; had 
you ran changes upon her fortune, ftocks, bonds 
and mortgages ; upon Lord Gayville's coronet at 
her feet, or forty other coronets, to make footballs 
of, if fhe pleafed, — it would have been plaufible 5 
but the quality you haTC felefted 

Mrs. Blan* Is one fhe has no prctenfions to, 
there&>Te the flattery is more perfuafive — ^that's my 
maxim. 

Blan^ And mine alfo, but I don't try it quite fo 
hig]fr*-Senflbility to Mifs Alfcrip*, you might as 
well hare applied it to her Uncle's Pig-iron, from 
which ^ derives her firft fifty thosfand ; or the 
harder heart of the old Ufurer, her Father, fiom 
whom ihe expeds the fecond. But come (rn^s) to 
the buflaeis of the morning. 

JWsrr PaoXTT (the Vaht /r Chamhe.J 

HefcPronipC — ^fend out the chairmen with the 

billets and cards.— -Have you any orders, madam Y 

Mr$^ Bkm. (deHrwrlitg her letter). This to Mils 

AUcrip, with mj impaumc «B({ULinfii«(\uWNsi& 
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Bight's reft, and that fhe fhall have my perfonal 
ftatue ia half an hour. — ^You take care to fend to 
all the lying-in ladles. 

Prompt. At their doors. madam» before the firft 
load of ftr^w^ 

Blan. And to all great men that keep thehoufe — - 
Whether for their own diforders, or thofe of the 
nation ? 

Prompt, To all. Sir — ^theirfecretaries^ and prin- 
- cipal clerks. 

Blan, (qfide to Prompt.) How goes on the bu&- 
nefs you have undertaken for Lord Ga^ville ? 

Prompt. I have conveyed his letter^ and exped 
this morning to get an anfwer. 

Blan. He does not think me in the fecret ? 

Prompt. Mercy forbid you fhould be ! (archly) 

Blan. I fhould never forgive your meddling. — , 

Prompt. Oh! never, never! 

Blan. (aloud.) Well, difpatch. — 

Mrs. Blan. Hold ! — apropos, to the lying-in lift 
—at Mrs. Barbara Winterbloom's to enquire after 
the Angola kittens, and the laft hatch of Java fpar^ 
rows. 

Prompt. (Reading hh memorandum as be goes out.) 
Ladies in the ftraw— Minifters, &c. — ^Old Maids, 
Cats and Sparrows, never had a better lift of how 
d*ye's Unce I had the honour to collect for the Blan* 
difh family. [Exit.^ 

Mrs. Blan. Thefe are the attentions that efta- 
blifh valuable friendftiips in female life. By adapih 
ing myfelf to the whims of one, fubmitting to the 
jeft of another, aififting the little plots of a thirds 
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and taking part againft the hufbands >vith all, I am 
become an abfolute elTential in the polite -world; 
the very foul of every fafhionable party in town or 
country. 

Blan» The country! P/haw! Time thrown away. 

Mrs. Blan. Time thrown away ! As if women of 
fafluon left London, to turn freckled ihepherdeffes. 
—No, no ; cards, cards and backgammon, are the 
delights of rural life ; and ilightly as you may think 
of my fkill, at the year's end I am no inconsidera- 
ble iharer in the pin-money.of my fociety. 

Blan. A paltry refource — Gambling is a damn'd 
trade, and 1 have done with it. 

Mrs. Blan, Indeed! 

Blan. Yes, 'twas high time — The women don't 
pay. — And as for the men, the age grows circum- 
fpeft in proportion to it's poverty : It's odds but one 
lofes a character to eflablifh a debt, and mufi fight 
a duel to obtain the payment. I have a thoufand 
better plans, but two principal ones — ^And I am 
only at a lofs, which to chufe. 

Mrs. Blan. Out with them, I befeech you. 

Blan. Whether I fhall marry my friend's in- 
tended bride, or his filler. 

Mrs. Blan. Marry his intended bride ? — ^What 
pig-iron and ufury ? — Your opinion of her mull ad- 
vance your addrelTes admirably. 

Blan. My Lord's opinion of her will advance 
them; he can't bear the fight of her, and defiance 
of his uncle. Sir Clement Flint's eagernefs for the 
aaatch, is ruiming mad after an adventure, which I,^^ 
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who am his confidant fhall keep going till I deuiy 
mine.— There's news for you. 

Mrs. Blan. And his fitter. Lady Emily, Ac «L» 
ternative ! The firft match in England ia beauty:, 
wit, and accomplifiiment. 

Blan. Fooh ! A fig for her perfonal charms, fhe 
will bring me connexion that wou'd ibon fiipply 
fortune; the other wou'd bring fortune enou^ to 
make connexion unneceflary. 

Mrs, Blan, And as to the certainty of fucccfs with 
the one or the other. — 

Blan. Succefs ! — Are they not women ? "Why 
even you can cajole them — ^What then muft I do 
who have advantage of fex, and am equally ready 
to adore every feature of the face, or to fall incor- 
porally in love with the mind. — But no more of 
theory, I muft away to praflice. — And firft for 
Gayville, and his fellow-ftudent Clifford, who is 
come home with a wife face, and a conceited confi- 
dence in his old alcendancy over his Lordfhip •, but 
thanks to the accident that kept him two months 
behind, Mr. Monitor will find himfelf miftaken. 

Mrs, Blan. Beware of the Monitor not withftand- 
ing in another quarter. Lady Emily and he were, 
acquainted at the age of firft impreflions. 

Blan. I dare fay he always meant to be the com- 
pleat friend of the family, tho' without a fingle ta- 
lent for the purpofe. I queftion whether he ever 
made a compliment in his life. 

Mrs. Blan. Oh, the brute. 

Blan. His game I find, has been to work upo» 
Lord Ga/ville's underftaudingV ^^ thinks he muft 
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finally eftablilfli kim&if in his^efteem, hy incxora- 
hlf oppofifig all hi« follie»«— Poor funpleton !-* 
Now mj touch of oppoiition go€8 only to inhance the 
talue of mj acquiefcence. So adieu for the mora^ 
ing! — Ybtt to Mifs Alfciip with an undlion of flat»» 
Hry fit fer a houfe painter't bnifh ; I to Sir Cle* 
ment, and his family, with a compoiition asdelicate 
aa tether, ^nd to be applied with the point of a fea- 
ther. [G«if^. 

Mrs. Blan. Hark you, Blandifti, a good wifii 
before you go : To make your fuccefs compleat, 
may you find but half your own vanity in thofe you 
have to work on ! 

Bkm. Thank yon, my dear Lctty ; thisisnotihc 
only tap you have hit me to-day, and you are right; 
for if you and I did not fometimes fpeak truth to 
each other, we fhould forget there Vas fuch a qua* 
lity incident to the human mind. 



SCENE 11. 

Irorrf GA3fvn-M*8 Apartment. Enter Lord Gay- 
viLLE and Mr. CLirroRB. 

£. Gay* My dear Clifford, urge -me no more. 
How call » man of your liberality of fentimcnt de- 
^nd to be the advocate ©f my uncle's family ava- 
ricek 

Clif. My lord, you do not live for yourfelf. Yo« 
have an ancient name and title to fupport. 
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captivated mj very foul, tho' it had been her only 
attraction. At lall 

Clif. What is to follow ! 

L. Gay, By the perfuafions of the woman, wh^ 
IftughM at my fcruples with an unknown girl, a 
lodger upon a fecond floor, 1 hid myfelf in the dch- 
fet of her apartment. And the practiced trader af- 
fiired m^ I had nothing to fear, .from the interrupt* 
tion of the family, 

Clsf. Oh for fhame, my Lord: whatever may 
be the end of your adventure, fuch means wer* very 
much below you. 

• X. Gay. I confcfs it, and have been puttifli'd* 
Upon the difcovery of me, fear, indignation and re- 
foltttion agitated the whole frame of the ^eet girl 
by tums-^I would fooner have tonmittted facri- 
lege than have offered an affront to her perfon— 
Confufed— overpowered— I ilammer'd out a few in- 
coherent words— Intereft in her fbrtune-^refpeft 
—entreaty of forgivenefs — and left her, todetelt me. 

Clif, You need go no farther I mean to rally 
you, but your proceedings and emotion alarm me for 
your peace and honour. If this girl is an adventur- 
er, which I fufped, you are making yourfelf ridi- 
culous— If fhe is ftri^tly innocent, upon what ground 
dare a man of yourt principle think farther of her : 
you are on a double precipice ; on one fide impeird 
by folly, on the other 

L. Gay, Hold, Cliflford, I am not prepar'd for 
{6 much admonition. Your tone is changed fince 
our reparation ; you feem to drop the Companioo 
and affume the Governor. 
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CUf. No, my Lard, I fcorn the Sjcophant, %nd 
aifert the Friend. 

Enter fervant^ followed by Blah^ish. 

Ser. My Lord, Mr. Blandifh. lExU. 

CUf. (Jignlficantly) I hope every man will do th« 
fame. 

Blan. Mr. Clifford do not let me drive jou awa/ 
—I want to learn your power to gain and to pre* 
ferve dear Lord Gayville's efteem. 

Clif, {with afeeming effort to withdraw his hand 
which Blandi/h holds) Sir, you are quite accom- 
plifh'd to be an example.— 

Blatt» I haveibeen at your apartment to look for 
you-*-^we have been talking of you with Sir Cle- 
ment — ^Lady Emily threw in her word.-^ 

Clif. (dijengagtng his hand) Oh, Sir; you make 

me too proud, {aftde) PraxSlifed Parafite ! lExit* 

Blan. (afide) Sneering Puppy^(to Lord Gay^ 

vllle) My Lord you feem difconcerted, has any thing 

new occur'd? 

Z. Gay. No, for there is nothing new in being 
difappointed in a frienda 

Blan. Have you told your fiory to Mr. ClifFord ? 
L. Gay. I have, and I might as well have told 
it to the Cynic, my Uncle : he cou'd not have dif- 
courag'd, or condemned me more. 

Blan. They are both in the right. I fee things 

cxadtly as they do but I have lefs fortitude, or 

more attachment than others ; — ^The inplinations of 
the man I love are fpella upon my oppofition. 
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L, Gay, Kind Blandifh ! you are the confidant 
I want. 

£/an. What has happenM lince your difcovciy 
in the cVofet ? 

Zr. Gay. The lovely wanderer left her lodgings 
the next morning — but I have again found her — 
Ibe is in a houfe of equal retirement, but of very 
different charader, in the city, and inaccefiible. 
I have wrote to her, and knowing her to be di^ 
trefs'd, I have enclos'd Bank Bills for two hundred 
pounds^ the acceptance of which 1 have urged with 
all the delicacy I am mafler of, and by heaven 
without a purpofe of corruption. 

Blan. Two hundred pound«, and Lord Gayville*$ 
name — 

L. Gay, She has never known me, but by the 
name of Mr. Heartly. Since my ambition has been 
to be loved for my own fake, I have been jealous 
of my title. 

Blan, And prithee by what diligence or chance, 
did Mr. Heartly trace his fugitive J 

L. Gay. By the acutenefs of Mr. Prompt, youT 
Valet de Chambre. You muft pardon me for pref- 
fing into my fervice for this occafion, the fellow in 
the world fitteft for it. 

BUn, You know I am incapable of being angrjr 
with you, — but that dog to pradice upon my weak- 
nefs, and engage without my confent! 

Zr. Gay. The blame is all mine. He is now 
waiting an anfwer to my letter— how mj heart pal- 
pitates at the delay.—— 
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Enter Prompt. 

Prmmpi. (^Starts at feeing hh mq/ler») Are )rea 
alone my Lord ? 

L. Gay* Don't be afraid Prompt — ^your peace it 



. fromft. Then there is my return for your Lord- 
fliip's goodnefs. (Giving the letter) This letter was 
jttft now brought to the place appointed by a por- 
ter* 

L. Gay. By a Cupid, honefl Prompt, and thefe 
charaAers were engraved by the point of his ar- 
row ! {ii/^ng the fuper/criftion) " To Heartly, 

^' £fq/' Blandiih, did you ever fee any thing like 

it? 

. Blaa. If lier ftyle be equal to her hand- writ- 

ing— 

Z. Gay. If it be equal ! — ^Infidel ! you (hall have 
proof dire6Uy. (opens the letter precipitately) Hey 
day ! what the Devil's here ? my bills again and no 
line—— not a word-— Death and difappointment, 
what's this? 

Prompt. Gad it's well if flie is not off again— 
faith I never afk'd where the letter came from. 

X. Gay. Should you know the meffenger again ? 

Prompt. I believe I fhould, my Lord. For a 
Cupid he was fomewhat in years, about fix feet 
high, and a nofe rather given to purple. 

L. Gay. 6 pare your wit. Sic, till you find him. 

Prompt. 1 have a^ihorter way— my life upon it, I 
ftart her myfelf. 
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Blan. And what is /our device, firrah ? 

Prompt. Lord, Sir^ nothing ii> eafy as to bring 
every living creature in this town to the window : 
litam«'bear, or a mad ox; two nMm» x>c t^RM^dogs 
fighting; a balloon in the air — (or tied up U> tb( 
ceiling 'tiA the fancie thing) make hut noifis enough 
and out thej come, firfl and fecond childhood* auftd 
every thing between— J^ am iWre I flitdU Ibbaw her 
h^ InTpiration. 

L. Gay, Shall I defcfibeker ta3N>u.? 

Prompt* No, my lord, time is too precious — I'U 
he at her lait lodgjiags, and arfterwards half the 
town over before your Lordihip will tsavel from 
her forehead to her chinu 

L» Gay. Away then, my good fellow. He ea»> 
not miftake her, for when fhe was form'd nature 
broke the moiild. ^JSa^tt Prompt. 

Blan. Now for the blood of me, cannot I cafi 
that fellow back ; it is abfbltitc infatuation : ah ! I 
fee how this will end. 

L. Gay, What are your appreheniions ? 

Blan. That my ferret yonder ivill do his part 
completely, that I fhall fet all your uncle'^s Kioc- 
trine at nought, and thus lend myfclf to this wild 
intrigue, till the girl is put into your arms. 

L. Gay. Propitious be the thought, my beft 
friend— my uncle's doftrine! but advife me, how 
!&all I keep my'fecret from him for the prdSsnt? 
He is fufpicion perfonified : the eye of Sir CleiMClrt 
i» a very probe tt) the mitid. 

Bktiu {afide) Yes, and it fometimfes gives one a 
turfed deal of pain before he is convinced rf touch- 
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ing a found part. [To Lord GayvUk.^ Your beft 
ckance yroald be to double four afliduities to Mifs 
Atfcfip. But theti diffimulation is fo mean a vice.-^ 

X* Gay* It is fo indeed, and if I give into it for 
a MtMncsBt, it i^ upon the determination of never 
bMAg her huiband. I maj defpife and offend a 
mMdan; butdifguft would be no excufe for be- 
traying IwT. Adieu, Blandifh ; if jou fee Prompt 
firfly I tniil to you for the quickefi communication 
of intelligence. 

Skm. I am afraid you may — ^I cannot refill you 

\£tck Lard G^^njilie.y-^-"^ Ah. I wrong wrong-— 

wrong; I hope that exclamation is not loft. A 
blind compliance with a young man's paiHons, is a 
poor plot upon his affedtions. [£xit. 



SCENE IIL 

Mrs. SagkLy'j Houfe. Enter Mrs, Sagely and 
Mifs Alton. 

Mrs. Sageiy. Indeed Mifs Alton, (fince you are 
refolved to continue that name) you may blefs your- 
fdf for finding me out in this wildernefs — Wilder- 
neft! this town is ten times more dangerous to youth 
and innocence : every man you meet is a wolf. 

Mifs Aittm. Dear Madam, I fee you dwell upon 

my indifcretion in flying to London, but remember 

tltt fafeguard I cxpeifted to find here. How cruel 

Wat the di&ppointment ! how dangerous have beca 

jB 
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the confequences ! I thought the chance happy that 
threw a retired lodging in my way : I was upon m/ 
guard again ft the other fex, but for my -own to be 
treacherous to an unfortunate, cou'd 1 expedt it? 

Mrs, Sagely, Sufpeift every body, if you wou'd 
be fafe — but moft of all fufpedt yourfelf. Ah, mj 
pretty truant — the heart that is fo violent in it's 
averiions, is in fad danger of being the fame in it's 
affe^ions, depend upon it. 

Mifs Alton, Let them fpring from a juft eileem 
and you will abfolve me ; my averfion was to the 
charadler of the wretch I was threaten'd with— -can 
you reprove me ? 

Mrs, Sagely, And tell me truly now ; do you feel 
the fame deteftation for this worfe charader you 
have made acquaintance with ? This rake — ^this abo- 
minable Heartly ? — Ah, child, your look is fufpi- 
cious. 

Mifs Jhon, Madam, I have not a thought, that 
I will not lincerely lay open to you. Mr. Heartly 
is made to pleafe, and to be avoided; I delire ne- 
ver to fee him more — his difcovery of me here; his 
letters, his offers, have greatly alarmed me. I con- 
jure you lofe not an hour in placing me under the 
fort of proteftion I folicited. 

Mrs, Sagely, If you are refolved, I believe I can 
ferve you. Mifs Alfcrip, the great Heirefs, (you 
may have heard of the name in your family). has. 
been enquiring among decayed gentry for a compa- 
nion. She is too fine a lady to be alone, and per- 
haps does not look to a hufband's company as a cer- 
tain dependence. Your mufical talent will be a 
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great recommendation She is already apprized, 

and a line from me Tvill introduce you. 

Alifs Jetton. I will avail myfelf of your kindnefs 
iinn\ediately. 

Prompt, (without.) I tell you I have bufinefs 
with Mrs. Sagely. 1 muft come in. 

Mrs, Sagely. As I live here is an impudent fel- 
low forcing himfelf into the paffage. 

Mi/s Jlton. Oh heaven ! if Mr. Heartly fhou'd 
be behind. 

Mrs. Sagely. Get into the back parlour; be he 
"who he will, I'll warrant I proteft you. * 

{Exit Mifs AUon* 

JEnter Prompt {looking about.) 

\ 

Mrs. Sagely. Who are you, Sir? What are you 
looking for? 

Prompt. Madam, I was looking 1 was look- 
ing — for you. ^ 

Mrs. Sagely. Well, Sir, what do you want ? 

Prompt. (Jim prying about.) Madam, I want— I 
want — I want 

Mri. Sagtly. To rob the houfe, perhaps. 

Prompt. Juft the contrary. Madam — to fee that 
all is fafe within it. — You have a treafure in your 
^ poiTefiion that I would not have loft for the world—* 
A young Lady. 

Mrs. Sagely. Indeed ! — ^begone about your bufi- 
nefs, friend*— there are no young ladies to be fpoke 
with here. 

B 2 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 

An apartment in Sir Clement Fliht'/ Houfe. Lady 
Emily Gayville and Clifiokd at Chefi. 

Sir CLJUESTjtting at a dijiawe preUndkng to read a 
parchment^ hutjlyly ohferving them. 

Lady Emily. 

L/HSCK — ^If jou do not take care, you arc gone 
the next move* 

Clif. I coufefs, Lady Emily, you arc on the 
point of complete viAory. 

L, Emily. Pooh, I wou'd not give a farthing for 
vi^ory v(^thout a more fpirited defence. 

Clif. Then you muft engage with thofe (if thofc 
there are) that do not find you irrefiftible. 

L. Emily. I couM find a thoufand fuch ; but I'lt 
engage with none whofe triumph I could not fub- 
mit to with pleafure. 

Sir Cle. {Apart) Pretty fignificant on both fides* 
I wonder how much farther it will gd. 

Z. Emily. Uncle, did you fpeak ? 

Sir Cle. [Readthg to himfelf.'] '" And the parties to 
'' this indenture do farther covenant and agree, that. 
'* all and every the faid lands, tenements, and he- 

" reditaments um— -um*' ^Hovir ufeful 

fometimes is ambiguity ! [Loud enough to be heard.] 

Clif* A very natural obfervation of Sir Clement's 
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upon that long parchment. [^Paufes again upon the 
chefs board."] 

[Lady Emily looking penjively at his fact. 

Clif To what a dilemma have you reduc'd mc, 
Lady Emily. If I advance, I periJh by my teme- 
rity ; and it is out of my pow€r to retreat. 

Sir Cle. [Jpart] Better and better \ ^To talk 

in cypher is a curious faculty. 

Clif Sir? 

Sir Cle. [Still reading] " In witnefs whereof the 
faid parties have hereunto interchangeably fet their 
hands and feals thi s u m ■ urn day o f ■ ■ 
u rn u m " 

Xf. Emily, [Refuming an air of vivacity] CoAt^ 

I trifle with you too long There's your coup dc 

grace.— Uncle, I have conquer'd. [Both rifing 
frwn the tMtC] 

Sir Ck. Niece, I do not doubt i t * and in the 
ftyle of the great proficients, without looking up- 
on the board. Clifford, was not your mother's 
name Charlton ? {Folding up the parchment andrifing.] 

Clif It was. Sir. 

^f> Cle. In looking over the writings Alfcrip has 
fent me, preparatory to his^ daughter's fettlement^ 
I find mention of a conveyance from a Sir William 
Charlton of Devonfiiire.r Was he a relation ? 

CHf My grandfather. Sir : The plunder of his 
fortune was one of the firft materials for railing 
that of Mr. Alfcrip,, who was fleward to Sir Wil- 
liam's eflate, then manager of his difficulties,, and 
laftly his fole creditor.^ 
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Sir Cle, And no better monopoly tban that of a 
man's diftreifes. Alfcrip has had twenty iiich, or 
I fhould not have fingled out his daughter to be 
Lord Gajville's wife. 

CUf. It is a compenfation for my family loiTes, 
that in the event they will conduce to the intereft of 
the man I moil love. 

Sir Cle. Hey day, Clififord I— —take care, don\ 
trench- upon the Blandiih Tour cue, you know^ 
is Sincerity. 

Clif. You feem Uy think, Sir, there is so fuch 
quality. I doubt whether yon believe there is aa 
honefl man in the world. 

Sir Cle. You do me great injuftice— farferai— ft- 
▼eral— and upon the old principle that — ** honefty 
•• is the beft policy." — Self intereft is the great end 
of life, fays human nature — Honefty is a bettex 
a:gent than craft — ^fays proverb. 

CUf* But as^ fi}r ingenuous, or purely dlfimcreft- 
ed motives*——— 

Sir Ck, Clifford, do you mean to laug^ at me? 

Cllf. What is your opinion, Lady Emily ? 

L. Emily. [Endeanjouring again at vhachy] That 
dtere may be luch : but it's odds they are trouble- 
fome or infipid. Pure ingenuoufnels, I take it, is 
a rugged fort of thing, which fcarcely will bear the 
polilh of common civility •, and for diiintereftednefs 
— ^young people fometimes fet out ynth h ; but it 
is like travelling upon a broken ipring — one is glad 
to get it mended at the next ftage. 
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Sir Clik Emtlj-, I proteft yoa feem to ftady «£- 
ter me', proceed child and vit will read together cvt- 
1/ churadter that comes in our wa^. 

L* Emily. Read one's acquaintance — dtlightfuil 
Vrhat romances, novels, fatires, and mock heroM 
prefent themfelves to my ioiagination \ Our joung 
men are flimfy eflays; old ones, politkai pan** 
phlets; coquets, fugitive pieces; znA fa/hionabU 
teauties^ a compilation oi adverdxed perfumery, ef- 
&nce of pearl, milk of rofes, and Olympian dew. 
—Lord, I ihould now and then tho' turn over aii 
acquaintance with a fort of fear and trembling. 

Clif. Howfo? 

Z. Emily. Left one ihould pop unaware upon 
fomething one ihould not like, a naughty fpeech iit 
an old comedy \ but it is only ikipping what would 
fliake one blufh. 

Sir Cle, Or if you did not flcip, wh)en a womaa 
reads by herfelf and to herfelf, there are wicked 
philoibphers who doubt whether her bluihes ar# 
very troublefome. 

L»Emify. (To Sir Clement.) Do you know now 
that for that fpeech of your's — and for that faucy 
imiie of yours (Jo, Clifford) I am itrongly tempted to 
read you both aloud ! 

Sir Ck. Come try — ^I'll be the iirft to open the 
book. 

L* Emily. A treatife of the Houyhnhnms after 
the manner of Swift, tending to make us odious 
to ourfeives, and to exiradt morofe mirth from our 
imperfedions-r-(/«rn/«^ to Clifford) Contrafted with 
an ezpofition of ancient moxalityaddi^^^'^Xft tkvfe 
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moderns : a ckimerical attempt upon an obfolete 
fubjea. 

Sir Cle, Clifford! we muft double down that 
.page. And now we'll have a ipecimen of her La- 
.d/lhip. 

Z. Emily. I'll give it you myfelf, and with juf- 
tice ; which is more than either of you wou'd. 

Sir Cle. And without (kipping.- 
• L. Emily. Thus then, — a light, airy, fantaftic 
iketch of genteel manners as they are ; with a lit- 
tle endeavour at what they ought to be — ^rather en- 
tertaining than inilruAive, not without art, but 
iparing in the ufe of it— — 
-' Sir Cle. But the pafiions, Emily. Do not for- 
get what fhould fland in the foreground of a female 
treatife. 

L. Emily. They abound : but mixed and blend- 
ed cleverly enough to prevent any from predomi- 
nating ; like the colours of a ihot luteftring, that 
change as you look at it iideways or full : they are 
fometimes brighten 'd by vivacity, and now and then 
fubjedl to a fhade of caprice — but meaning no ill — 
not afraid of a critical review : and thus gentlemen 
I prefent myfelf to you'frefh from the prefs» and I 
hope not inelegantly bound. 

Sir Cle. Altogether making a perfeaiy deiirable 
companion for the clofet : I am fure Clifford you 
will agree with me. Gad we are got into iuch a 
pleafant freedom with each other, it is a pity to fe- 
parate while any curiofity remains in the company 
—Prithee Clifford fatisfy ^e a little as to your hif- 
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toTj. Our Loitl Hardacre, if I am rightly inform'* 
ed, difinherited your father, his fecond fon. 

Clif, For the very marriage we have been fpeak<» 
ing of. The little fortune my father could calL his 
own was funk before his death as a provifion for 
tay mother ; upon an idea that whatever refentment 
he might perfonally have incurred— it would not be 
extended to an innocent offspring. 

Sir Cle* A very filly confidence. How readily 
now, fhould you and I, Emily, have difcover'dia 
a fenfible old man, the irreconcilable. offence of a 
marriage of thepaffions — ^You underftand me? 
• L. Emily. Pf rfedly ! (qfide.) Old petrifaaion, 
your hints always fpeak forceably. 

Sir Ck. But your uncle, the prefent Lord, made 
amends ? 

CUf, Amply. He offer'd to fend me from Cam- 
bridge to an academy in Germany, to fit me for 
foreign fervice : Well judging that a cannon ball 
was a fair and quick ^rovifion for a poor relation. 

Sir Cle, Upon my word I have known uncles 
lefs confiderate. 

m 

Clif. When Lord Gay ville's friendihip, and your 
indulgence, made me the companion of his travels. 
Lord Hardacre's undivided cares devolved upon my 
fifier; whofe whole independant pofTeilion at my 
mother's death, was five hundred pounds — all our 
education had permitted that unhappy parent to 
lay by. 

L. Emily. Oh, for an adl of juftice and benevo- 
lence to reconcile me to the odious man ! Tell me 
this infiant what did he do fox MxU Cli&xdl 
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C^. He beftowM upon bcr fexty pcmnds a jvat, 
upon condition that ihe Mfidc4 with, a famly, of 
hu dtpendants in a remote county, to fave the &mi- 
if from diigrace ; and ^at ailk»waace« when I heaxd 
laft from her, he had threatened to -withdraw, upon 
ker ie&£ng a decefUble match he had esobaToirr'd 
to force upon her. 

Z. Emily. Poor gnrl ! 

SirClt. Upon my word an intefeflkig itery, 
and told with pathetic effed.-—— Emily, you look 
grsve, child. 

L. Emly. (afide,) I fhall not own it howerep, 
(f9 him.^ For once, my dear uncle, you want your 
fpedacles. My thoughts aie on a diverting fubr 
yt^— My firft Tifit to Miis Aifcrip ; to take a near 
view of that coUe^ion of charms deftined to my 
kappy brother. 

Sir Cle* Yott need not go out of the room feir 
that purpo^. The fchedule of an heirefs's f6r« 
tune is a compendium of her merite and the trot 
leeurity for marriage happinefs. 

L. Emily. I am fure I guefs at your {yke m ■» 
That union muft be moil wife which has wealth to 
fiipport it, and no aifeftions to diflurb it. 

Sir die. Right. 

L. Emily. That makes a divorce the firft promife 
of wedlock; and widowhood, the beft bleffing rf 
Hfe; that feparates the intereft of hufband, wife 
and child 

Sir Cle. To efbblifli the independant comfort 
of all 
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JL» Emfy* Upon th« broad ba& of family ha« 
ttred* Sxaelknt, mj dear Uncle, excellent indeed; 
and upon that principle, tho' the Lady is likelf 
i» lie y«ur niece, and my iiAer, I am iiire you v^ill 
kavc XH> obje^on to my laughing at her a little^ 

Skr Ck. You'll be pusaled to make her more ri- 
diculous than I think her. What is your plan ? . 

L. Emihf. Why tho' her pride is to be thought a 
leader in faihions» ihe is fometlmes a fervile copyiil. 
Blandifh tells me I am her principal model ; and 
what is moil provoking, fhe is intent upon catch- 
ing my manner as well as my drefs, which fhe e»- 
aggerates to an exceis that vexes me. Now, if fhe 
^tnU take ne in fhade, I'll give her a liew outliA9» 
I am refolded ; and if I do not make her a carica-* 
tire for a print- fhop-— 

CUf* Will all this be flridtly confident with your 
good nature, Lady Emily ? 

X. Emily* No, nor I don't know when I fhall 
tck any thing confident with it again, except leav- 
ing you two critics to a better fubjefl than your 
humble fervant. [^Curtfits and exit ivith a livdy aifu 

Sir Ck. Well, Cli&rd! What do you think of 
her? 

CM/, That when fhe profeffes ill-temper, fhe is 
« l«ry attkward counterfeit. 

Sir Cki. But her beauty, her wit, her improve^ 
flffnt finee you went abroad? I expedled from a 
man of your age -and tafle, fomething more than a 
CN^d compliment upon her temper — Could not you 
fompatibly with the immaculate fincerity you po^ 
kh^ i«aiufe m far m^ adouraiuofti 
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- Cftf. I admire her, Sir, as I do a bright liar in 
the firmament, and confider the diftance of both as 
equally immeafurablc. 

Sir Cle. {qfide.) Specious rogue! (to him,') Well, 
leave Emily then to be wink'd at through teleicopes; 
and now to a matter of nearer obfervation — ^What 
is Gay ville doing ? 

Cfif, Every thing you defire, Sir, I truft; but 
•you know I have been at home only three days^ 
and have hardly feen him fince.I came. 

Sir Clc. Nor I neither ; but I find he has profit- 
ed wonderfully by foreign erperienco— After ramb- 
ling half . the world over without harm, he is 
caught like a travell'd woodcock, at his landing. 

Clif. If you fufped Lord Gayville of indifcre- 
tion, why do you not put him candidly to the teft ? 
I'll be bound for his ingenuoufnefs not to with- 
hold any confeffion you may require. 

Sir Cle. You may be right, but he'U confels 
more to you in an hour, than to me in a month 
for all that; come, Clifford, look as you ought to do 
at your intereft — Sift him — Watch him-— You can*^ 
not guefs how much you will make me youtfriend, 
and how grateful I may be if you will difcover. — 

Clif. Sir, you miftake the footing upon which 
Lord Gayville and I live — I am often the partner 
of his thoughts^ but never a fpy upon his anions. 

[Bow and cxih 

Sir Cle, (alone.) Well play'd, CliflFord! Good 
air and emphafis, and well fuited to the trick of the 
Icene — He wou'd do, if the pra^icai part of deceit 
Tvere as eafy at his age, as difcernntent of it is at 
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mine. Gayville and Emilj, if they had not a vi- 
gilant guard, would be his fure prey ; for they arc 
the examples of the generous affedlions coming to 
maturity with their ilature; while fufpicion, art 
and intereil are dill dormant in the fttd, I muft 
employ Blandifh in this bufinefs — ^A rafcal of a 

different caft Below Clifford in hypocrify, but 

greatly above him in the fcale of impudence— 
They fhall both forward my ends, while they think 
they are purfuing their own. I fhall ever be fure 
of a man's endeavours to ferve me, while I hold 
out a lure to his knavery and intereil. [jE.x//. 



SCENE II. 

jtn jinilchamher, 

Alfcrlp. (^without.) Dinner not order'd till feven 
o'clock — Bid the kitchen maid get me fome eggs 
and bacon — Plague, what with the time of dining 
and the French cookery, I am in the land of ftar- 
vadon, with half St. James's-Market upon my 
weekly bills. 

Enter (while /peaking the Jqft fentence,) 

What a change have I made to pleafe my unpleafe- 
ablc daughter? Inftead of my regular meal at 
Furnivars-Inn, here am I tranfported to Berkley- 
Square, to fail at Alfcrlp Houfe till my fine compa- 
ny come from their mormng xidc, i^o\ia\3ii^^^\Kt 
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dark— -Nay it's 'woRrfe^ if I an catried among n^ 
great neighbours in Mifs Alicrip's fuite, as (he csAls 
it. My Lady loois over me ; my Lord walks over 
me ; and fets me in a little tottering cane chair, at 
the cold corner of the table — ^Tho' I have a mortgage 
upon the houfe and furniture, and arrears due of the 
"whole interefl. It's a pleafure tho' to be well drc£- 
fed. My daughter maintains all fafhions are found- 
ed in fenfe — Icod the tightneft of my wig, and the 
ftiffnefs of my cape, give me the fenfe of the|HllQf- 

ry — Plaguy fcanty about the hips too And the 

breafl fomething of a merry thought reverfed— But 
there is fome fenfe in thaf^ for if one fex pares 
away in proportion where the other fweils, we ihall 
take up no more room in the world thai^ we did 
before. 

EntiT a Sekvaht. 

Set. Sir, Mifs Alfcrip wifhes to fee you* She 
is at her toilet. 

jilf. Who is with her ? 

Ser. Only Mrs. Blandifli, Sir. 

jllf. She muft content herfelf with that company 
'till I have had my whet— -order up the eggs and ba- 
con. lExit» 

i 
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SCENE III. , 

Miff Alscrip difcovered at her toilet, Chignokt^ 
(her Valet de Chamhre) drejjtng her head. Mrt. 
"Blanbish, Jtttlng hy and holding a box of dia^ 
mond pirn* 

Mifi Mf. Aad fo Bla^ndifb, you really tkiak 
dial the introdudion of Otaheite featlien in mjr 
trijnflUJLg Succeeded? 

Mrs. Blan. Oh, with the mixture of thofechari» 
ing ItaUaa flowers, and the knots of pearl that 
gtcher'd up ik;% lefioons, never any Uub^ had im 
bappf an eSs^ — It put the whoLe ball-roetn out 
of humour^ and that's the iizreft teft of good taftft. 
•— Monfieur Chignoo^ that pin a liulc npie to> dbs 
front. 

Miff Alf. And what did they lay ? 

Mrs. Man. Y012 know it is (he firft fblicitude of 
a^ Ixie to lee the &iend of my heart treated widt 
juftice — So when yon flood up to dance, I got into 
dK thick of the cxrcle— •Monfieur don't you think 
this large diamond wou'd be well placed jufl in the 
middle. 

Chig. Eh ! non, Madame ; ce na releve pas ■ 
D»t give no relief to de weight of de curl: — ^Full in 
de &01U: UA gros bouton von great nab of dtamend^ 
pardie ce feroit un accommodage a' la Polypheme 
de b^ eye of de geante in de centre of de forehead. 

Mifi Alf. Chigiton is right in point of taile, thoi' 
BQt c{iiittc im. hapfgr in his sllufions as he is iAaBMUr 
times* 
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Chig* Ah ! Madame, you have done von grande 
injure to mj contrie : You go for von monthe, and 
bring avay all de good tafte — ^At Paris — ^AU von 
fide— de diamond, de cap— <ie glance— de bon mot 
m^me — All voa fide, nothing direA a Paris. 

Mifr Alf, (Smiling at Chignon^ and then turmng to 
Mr*. Blandijh.) Well ! ^And fo 

Mrs, Blan. So it -was all admiration ! Elegant, 
fays Lady Spite — It may do very well for Mifs At 
fcrip, who never looks at expence. The dfeis of 
a bridal princefs ! cries Mrs. Scanty, and for one 
night's wear too 1 

MifsAlf. Delightful! The very langaage 1 
IPvifliM for— Oh, how charmingly apropos was my 
accident, did you fee when my trimming in the pa£* 
fepied of a cotillion came luckily in conta6^ with 
Billy Skim's great Ihoe buckle— —How it ripp'd 
away? 

Mru Bkn. Bid I fee it? 
' Mifi Alf. One of the great feathers fluck fait on 
the fhoe and looked for all the world like the heel 
wing of a Mercury in a pantomime. 

Mrs, Elan. Oh ! you witty creature, how you de- 
fcribe ! 

Mifs AIJ, It was a moll becoming rent ! 

ilfrs. Blan, And what a difplay of indifiBerence ; 
what an example for a woman of fortune, did yod 
exhibit in the buftle of picking up the fcattered 
fragments ! 

Mifs Alf, When the pearls were trundling 
about and I infilled upon the company being no 
longer difturbed, but wou'd leave what remaia'd 
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for fairy favours to the maid who fwept the room. 
He ! he ! he ! — Do you think Lady Emily -wou'd 
have done that better ? ' 

Mrs. Blan* Lady Emily \ poor girl ! — How ibon 
>muft fhe fubmit to be the humble fecond of the 
fahiily. 

Mlfs Alf. He 1 he ! he ! Do you fincerely think 
fo, Blandifli ? And yet it wou'd be ftrange if it 
were otherwife, for I cou'd buy her ten-times over. 

Chig. Madame, vat humeure vould you wear to 
day? 

Mifs Alf. Humour ! Chignon ? What am I dref- 
fcd for now ? 

Chig. The parfaite aimble, Madame; but bjr 
bringing de point of de hair more down to de eye- 
brow, or adding a littel blowfe to de fides, I can 
give you de look fevere, capricieufe— vat you 
pleafe. 

Mijz AIJ. We'll put it off for half an hour, I 
am not quite decided. I was in the capricieufe ycf- 
terday — I^believe I fhall keep on the perfect amia- 
ble. \E»U Chignon.'] Tiffany, take off my powder^ 
ing gown — Ah i ho I — How the wench tugs — do 
you think you are pulling off the coachman's great 
coat ? 

Mri* Blan. My dear amiable ? — do not let that 

fwect temper be ruffled ^Why will you not e«i- 

ploy me in thefe little offices. Delicacy like, your's 
ihould be waited upon by the foftnefs of a fylph* 

IVuring thisfpeech Exit Tiffany peevi/h.'} 

Mifi Alf. I am promifed a creature to be about 
nof out of the common way* 
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Mn. Blan.' K new woman? 

Mlfi AIJ. No, fomething to be raifed mudi 
higher 9 and at the fame time fittted better to re- 
ceive one's ill- humour. An humble companion, 
well born, well educated, and perfe<^j dependant, 
is a moil ufeful appurtenance in the beft families. 

Mrs. Elan, Well, do not raife her to the rank 
of a friend, left I (hould be jealous. 

Mtft Alf, You ma/ be perfeAljr fecure. — I ilall 
take particular care that friendfhip ihall: be out of 
the queflion on both fides. I had once thou^ of 
a rcftoration of pages to fit in icaclet and fihrer (as 
one reads in formcjr times) upon the forepart of the 
coach, and to hold up one's train — bat I ha^e a 
new male attendant in a Valet de Chambre, >kJio 
has poileffion of my buft— Mj two women wiJi 
have the charge &om the point of the fhoulder to 
the toe So mj perfon being provided for — the 
Countefs of Gayviile ihali have an attendant to 
wait upon her mind. 

Mrt. Blatu I vow a. moft elepnt said uncoaunoa 
thought. 

Mifs Jlf. One that can pen a note, in the fanir 
liar, the pun<aUious, or the witty — ^It's quite ttou* 
bleibme to be always writing wit for one's fel f 
But abov€ all ihe is to have a talent for mu£c. 

Mrs. Bhm. Aye, your very Ibul is framed fo» 
harmony. 

Mijs Alf. I have not quite determin'd what to 

call her Governante of the private chamber, 

keeper of the boudoir with a fiiver key at her 
breaft. 
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Enter CniGSOtx. 

Chig. Madame, a young lad/ beg to know if 
you be vilible. 

Mifs AIJ, A young lady It w not ladf 

Emily Gayville. 

Chtg. Non, Madame; but if you were abfente 
and I had the adjuftment of her hegd, flie wou'd 
be the moft chamante perfonne I did ever fee. 

Mifs AIJ, Introduce her. \ExU Chigntm* 

Who can this be ? 

Mrs, Blan, Some woman of ta&e to enquire 
your correipondent at Paris— or— 

Enter Mifs Altok. 

Mifs Alscrip curtfying reJJl>eSfully, Mifs Alton rim 
tiring dif concerted, 

Mifi Ay. Of taAe indeed by her appearance! 

... . W Ws in th€ anti-chamber? Why did they 

not open the folding doors ? Chignon, approach 

a &nteuil for the lady. 

Mifs Ait9rh Madaaa, I come !— 

Mifs Alf Madam, pray be feated— — 

M^ y///nt<-*-£ XCU& me. Ma da m 

Mifs Alf Madam, I mufl beg 

MtfsAitoru Madam, this letter will inform you 

how little pretentions I have to the honours you are 

cdGRenng* 
Mifs Alf (rtads.) " Mifs Alton, the bearer of 

**tliit is 'thepedbii.I xecomttiend a« wordty ifa^ 
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" honor of attending you as a companion (eyes her 
^^fcornfttUy.) She is born a gentlewoman, I dare 
•• fay her talents and good qualities will fpeak more 
•• in her favour, than any words I could ufe — ^I am 

" Madam, your moft obedient Um- — ^um " 

Blandifh, was there ever fuch a miftake ? 

filan. Oh I you dear, giddy, abfent creature, what 
could you be thinking of? 

Mtfs Alf. Abfent indeed. Chignon give me the 
fanteuil, {throws herfelf into it) young woman, 
•where were you educated ? 

Mifs jilton. Chiefly, Madam, with my parents. 

Mifs Alf. But finifh'd, I take it for granted, at 
a country boarding fchool ; for we have, " young 
•* ladies," you know Blandifh, " boarded and edu- 
" Gated," upon blue boards in gold letters in ever/ 
village ; with a flrolling player for a dancing maf-' 
ter, and a deferter from Dunkirk, to teach the 
French grammar. 

Mrz, Blan, How that genius of your's does 
paint ! nothing efcapes you — I dare fay jou have 
anticipated this young lady's flory. 

Mifs Alton. It is very true. Madam, my life can 
afford nothing to inlereftthe curiofity of you two la- 
dies; it has been too infignificant to morit your 
confideration, aod attended with no circumfiances to 
excite your pleafantry. 

Mifs Alf (yawning.) I hope, child, it will be 
attended with fuch for the future as will add to your 
own — ^I cannot bear a mope about me I am told 
you have a talent for mufic — can you touch that 
harp—It ftands here as a piece of furgiture^ but I 
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have a notion it is kept in tune, hj the maA who 
comes to wind up my clocks. 

Mifsjilton. Afadam,'! dare not difobej jou. But 
I have been us'd to perform before a inoft partial 
audience ; I am afraid Grangers will think mj ta- 
lent too humble to be worthy attention. 

» A Song. 

* I. 

For iendemefs framed in life's earUeJi day^ 
A parent' z Joft Jorrows to mine led the *ufay ; 
The kffon of pity ivas caught from her eye^ 
jiud e'er^ words were my own, Ifpoie in ajtgh, 

II. 
The nightingale plunder d, the mate- widow* d dovfp 
The warbled complaint of the fujfering grove ^ 
To youth as it ripened gave fentiment new. 
The ohjeff flill changing, the fympathiy true, 

III. 
Soft embers ofpqffion, yet rejl in the glow^^ 
A warmth of more pain may this hreafl never know / 
Or if too indulgent the blejjing I claim. 
Let the f park drop from reafon that weakens the flame* 

Mifs Alf I declare not amifs, Blandifh : only a 

little to« plaintive — but I dare fay (he can play a 

country dance, when the enlivening is require d ■ 

So Miis Alton you are welcome to my protedion %. 

* mid indeed I wiih you to ftay from this hou 
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My tmlette ^eiiig nratly fimfh^^, I AnA\ kanre a 
horrid vacation till dinner. 

Mi/s jihon. Madam, jry^ do fbe gfSat h<mour, 
imd I very readily obey ytm. 

ilfinr. ^Am. I wifli 70U jojr, Mift AltOIl, of the 
mod enviable fmtation a joung |>erfeii of elegwal 
talents could be raifed t o You and I will vie 
with each other to prevrnt on? dear countefs ever 
knowing a melancholy hour — She has but one fault 
to corre(5l — the giving way to the foft efliifions of a' 
too tender heart. 

Enter Sxrvant. 



Str. Madam, a letter- 



Mif$ jilf. It's big enough for a flatc. pacquet-^ 
Oh ! mercy, a petition— -for heaven's fake Mifs 
Aitm, look it Of«r. (Mifs jikbn readt) I ihould 
as foon read one of lady Newckapel's mediodiil fer- 
mons What does it contain ? 

Mifs Ah^n* Madam, an uncommon feriee of ca- 
lamities, which prudence cou'd neither fee, nor 
prevent : the reverfe of a whole family from afflu- 
ence and content, to mifery and imprifontnent; and 
it adds, that the parties have the honour, renotely, 
to be allied to you.' 

Mift Alf Femak relations ! aye, diey always 
think one's made of money. 

Mkfs jikon. That fome yean ag o 

Enter another Snav AST, 

2d Servant, A mefietiger, madam, frem tke am* 
aral repofitory, with the ♦nly puppy rf tha t^mtfi* 

»ns, and the refufal at tw^ty ^u^^v 
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Mlfs Alf. As I live the offspring of the beaute- 
ous Aza "who has fo long been thought pail hopes 
of continuing his familj ! Were he to aik fifty I 
muft have him. 

Mrs. Blan. (offering to run out) I vow I'll give 
him the firft hifs* 

Mtft AIJ. (Jlopptng her) I'll fwear you fhan't. 

Mifi Alton. Madam, I was jufl iinifhing the pe- 
tition. 

Mtfs Alf. Ii'^ throwing money away but 

give him a crown. 
\Exit with Mrs. Blandl/bjiriving which Jball bejirfl. 

Mlfs Alton. •* The foft afRilions of a too tender 
** heart.** The proof is excellent. That the covetous 
mould be deaf to the miferable, I can conceive, but 
I ihould not have believed, if I had not feen, that a 
talie for profufion did not find its fir ft indulgence 
m benevolence. [^Exit. 
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Mlfs Also rip's drejjtng room continued. 

Mlfs Alton. 

Thanks to Mrs. BlandiU's inexhaullible ta- 
lent for encomium, I (hall be relieved from one part 
of a companion that my nature revolts at. But who 
comei here? It's well if I fhallnot be expofed to 
impertinencet I was not aware of. 
C 
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Enter Chi Gnov fa/tJe.) 

Ma foi, la voila — I willlofe no time to pay my 

addreife ^Now for de humble maniere, and de 

unperplex a/Turance of my contr^e {lowing witi 
French Jhrug) {Mifs Alton turning over new mufic 
hois J Madamoifelle, eft il permis ? may I preiiime, 
to offer you my profounde homage {Mijs Alton noi 
taking notice) Madamoifelle— if you vill put your 
' head into my hands, I vill give a diftindion to your 
beauty, that fhall make you and me, de converfaii- 
on of all de town. 

Mift Alton. I requeft Mr. Chignon, you will de- 
vote your ambition to your own part of the compli- 
ment. 

Mr. Alfcrip, (without) Where is my daughter ? 

Mifs Alton, Is that Mr. Alfcrip's voice, Mr. 
Chignon ? It's aukward for me to meet him before 
I'm introduc'd. 

Chig. Keep a little behind, Madamoifelle; he 
vill only paiTe de room — ^He vill not fee through me. 

Enter Alscrip. 

Hah, my daughter gone already, but f/eet Chig- 
non) there's a new fpecimen of foreign vermin — A 
lady's valet de chambre — ^Tafte for ever ! — ^Now if 
I was to give tht charge of my perfon to a waiting 
maid they'd fay I was indelicate, fiu he croffe^ the 
fiage^ Chignon keeps ftdeVrng to interceft his Jight^ and 
bowing as he looks towardi him) What, the devil is 
Mounfeer at?, I thought all hit a^ty lay in his 
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fingers: what aoticks is the monkey pra<flifing?* 
He twiftfl and doubles fcimfelf as if he had a raree- 
fliow at his back. 

Chig. (ofide) Be gar no rarec-ihow for you, 
Monfieur Alfcrip, if I can help. 

jilf. (ffymg Mlfi Alton) Ah ! ah ! What have 
we got there ? Monfieur yvho is that ? 

ChUg. Sir, my lady wiih to fpeak to you in her 
boudoir. She fent me to condud you, Sir. 

A^. (Jmitatsng) Yes Sir, but I will firfl conduft 
myielf to this lady — ^Tell me this minute who fheis. 

Chig, (afiJe) Sir, fhe come to live here, compa* 
nion to my lady — Madamoifelle ftudy fome mufique 
— flie muft not be difturb'd. 

jflf. Get about your bufincfs Monfieur, or 1*11 
difturb every comb in your head — Go tell my 
daughter to ftay till I come to her. I ihall give her 
companion fome cautions againfl faucy Frenchmen, 
firrah! 

Chig. (ajide) Cautious ! pefte ! you are fubjeA 
a* cautions yourfelf — I fufpedle you to be von old 
rake, but no ver dangerous rival. \ExiU 

Jilf. (to himjelf and looking at her with his glafs) 

The devil is never tired of throwing baits in my v/Siy. 

(She comes forward modejlly,) 

By all that's delicious I mufl be better acquainted 

with her. He hows. (She curtfies, the mufic hook 

JRU m her hand) But how to begin — ^My ufual way 

of attacking my daughter's maids will never do. 

Mifi Abon (afide.) My fituation is vtry embar* 
raffing. 
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AIJ. Beauteous flranger,- give me leave to add 
raj welcome to my daughter's. Since Alfcrip 
Houfe was eftablifli'd, fhe never brought anj thing 
into it to pleafe me before. 

Mtjs AUon (a Utfle confufed,) Sir, it is a great ad- 
ditional honour to that Mifs Alfcrip has done me, 
to be thought worth/ fo refpeftable a protection as 
your's. 

jilf I cou'd furnifh you with a better word than 
refpedlable. It founds fodiflant, and ta'^ feelings 
have fo little to do with cold refpedt — ^I never had 
iuch a defire — ^^to make my felf agreeable. 

Mijs Alton (aftdi^) A very llrange old man. j(7V 
h\m more confufed^ Sir, you'll pardon me, I believe 
Mifs Alfcrip is waiting. 

AIJ* Don't be afraid my dear, enchanting, difr 
fident (zounds what a flutter am I in) don't be 
afraid — my diipofition to be fure is too fufceptible ; 
but then it is like wife fo dove-like, fo tender, and 
fo innocent. Come, play me that tune, and en- 
chant my ear, as you have done mj eye. 

Mijs AUon. Sir, I wifli to be excufed, indeed it 
cloes not deferve your attention. 

Alf* Not deferve it ! I had rather hear you, than 
all the - Italians in the Hay -market, even when 
they fue the managers, and their purfes chink the 
fymphony in Weftminfter Hall, (^prefentlng the harp,) 

Mifs Alton. Sir, it is to avoid the afiPe^ation of 
fefufing what is fo little worth alking for. [Takes 
the harp and plays a few bars of a lively air. Alfrrip 
kt/fes her fingers with rapture,^ 
Alf. Oh! the fweet little twiddle-diddles! 
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Mifi jikm» For fhame, Sir, what do you inean^ 
(Alfcnp gets hold of both her hands ^ and continues, ktf- 
Jng her fingers.) 

Mifs AUon (firuggVtng.) Help! 

Mifs Alf, (enttrhtg.) I wonder what my papa is • 
doing all this time ? (fiarts,) (AJhort paufe.) Mifs 
Alfcrip furprifedf Mifs Alton ccnfufed. Alf crip puis 
his hand to his eye. 

Alf Oh, child ! I have got fomething in my eye, 
that makes me almoft mad. — A little midge — I be- 
lieve — Gad, I caught hold of this young lady's hands 
in one of my twitches, and her nerves were as much 
in a flutter as if I had bit her. 

Jt^fs Alf (fignrfUantly.) Yes, my dear papa, I 
perceive you ha'oe fbmething'in your eye, and I'lrdc 
mj beft to take It out immediately— ^Mi&Alton,wrU' 
you do me the favour to walk into the drawing-room ? 

Mifs AUon: I hope, Madam, you will permit 
me,, at a proper opportunity, to > give mj explana- 
tion of what has paffed. (^Retires.)' 

Mifi' Alf. ThercV no occaiion — (Mijs AUon he^ 
ing out of hearing) Let it reft among the catalogue 
of wonders, like the Gla Hon bury thorn, that blooms 
at Chriftmas. — To be ferious, papa.^ — Though I 
carried off your behaviour as well as I cpu'd, I am 
really fhock'd at it — ^A man of your years, and of ^ 
profeiRon where the opinion of the world is of 
fuch confequence-— 

Alf My dear Molly, have not I quitted the prac- 
tice of attorney,, and turned fine gentleman, to 
laugh at the world's opinion ; or, had I not, do 
jou fuppofe the kifs of a pretty wenehwould-hurt 
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a hwfer ? My dear MoUy, if thefratenutj had no 
other refledioDs to be afraid of ! 

Mifs Alf. Oh ! hideous, Molly indeed ! you 
ought to have forgot I had a chriiften'd name loi^g 
ago ; am not I going to be a countefi? If you did 
not ftint my fortune, by fquand'ring your's away 
upon dirty trulls, I might be called your grace. 

AIJ. Spare your ledures, and you fhall be called 
your highnefs if you pleafe. 

Enter Servant. 

&r« Madam, lady Emily Gayvillt is in her car- 
riage in the ilreet, will your ladyfhip be at home ? . 

Mift AJf. Yet, ihew her into the drawing-room. 
{J&sni Servant.) I entreati Sir, you will keep a lit- 
tle more guard upon your paffions; confider tht 
dignity of your houfe, and if you muft be cooing, 
buy a French figurante. [Exit* 

jfif. Well faid, my lady countefs ! well faJd i)ua«( 
lity morals J What am I the better for burying a 
jealous wife ? To be chicken-peck'd is a new per- 
iecution, more provoking than the old one— -Oh 
Molly ! Molly !— r-Plague upon the example of an 
independent heirefs. [Exit^ 



SCENE II. 

The Drawing-Room* 

Mifs Alton, (alone) What perplcxbg fccnes I al- 
rc^dy mttt with in this houfc"} 1 om^x, \wo\nw«^ 
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to be contented in the fecurity it affords againft the 
attempts of Heartly. I am contented— But, oh 
Clifford ! It Tvas hard to be left alone to the choice 
of diJftrefies. 

Enter Chignon, introducing Lady Emily. 

Chig» My Ladj Emily -Gayville—— Madame no 
here ! Madamoifelle, announce if you pleafe my . 
lady. 

L. Emily (qfide,) Did my ears deceive me ? fure* 
iy, I heard the name of Clifford— ——and it eicaped 
in an accent — Pray Sir, who is that? {to Chignon.) 

dig. Madamoifelle Alton, confidante of tnj 
lady, and next, after me, in her fuite. {Examines 
her head drefi impertinently^ Mlfs jihon with great mo* 
defy Tifet and puts her work together.) 

L. Emly. Therci feems to be confiderable differ- 
ence in the decorum of her attendants. You need 
Wi ftnj^ ^ir. 

Chig. (as he goes out.) Ma foi, fa t^te eft pafik« 
ble-— — her head may pafs. 

L. Emily (aftde.) How my heart beats with cu* 
rioiity ! (Mtft jfhoh having dij^ot^dher things in her 
work'hag Is retiring with a eurtfy.) Mifs Akon, I 
am in no hafte. On the contrary, I think the oc- 
cafion fortunate that allow^me to b^in an acquain- 
tance with a porfop of fo amiable an appearance. 
I don't know whether that pert foreigner has led me 
into an error — — but without being too inquifitive, 
may I aik if you make any part of this famify. 

Mifs jikon. Madam, I am under Mifs AUcrip't - 
prote&xQB. I imagine I am ie]^tt&iiX.«&^ 9A\kei ^lir^ 
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pendant : I am not afhamed of humble circum- 
ftances, tliat are not the con&quencesof indifcretion. 

L. Emily. That wuh fuch claims to refpedi, you 
fliould be in an/ circumftances of humiliation , is a 
difgrace to the age we live in. 

Mifi jiUon, Madam, my humiliation (if fuch it 
be) is juft. Perhaps I have been too proud, and 
my heart required this felf-corred^ion. A life of re- 
tired induilry might have been more pleafing to me; 
but an orphan — a ftranger — ignorant and diffident, 
I preferr'd my prcfent lituation as one lefy expofed 
to mifreprefentaiion. {^Bell rings) I can no longer 
detain Mifs Alfcrip from the honour of receiving 
your Ladyfhip. {A refpedful curtfy^ and Exit,) . 

i. Emily. There is fomething ftrangely rayjlerir 
ous and afEefting in all this — ^what delicacy of fen- 
nment — what foftnefs of manners i and how well 
do thefe qualities accord with that figh for Clifford I 
ihe had been proud — ^proud of what ? — of Clifford's 
love. It is too plain. But then to account for her 
prefent condition ? — He has betrayed and abandon- 
ed her — too plain again I fear. — She talked too of a 
felfcorre<5ted heart — take example, Emily,, andj'e- 
cal thine from an objedl, which ought more tKaa 
ever to renounce. But here come the Alfcrip and 
her friend: lud! lud ! lud ! how fhall 1 recover my 
fpirits 1 I nvuft attempt it, and if I lofe my prefent 
thoughts in a trial of extravagance, been of their's 
or my own, it will be a happy expedient. 

Enter Mifs Alscrip and Mrs* Blandish. 
. Mifs Alf runs t^ to Lady Emily and tiffes her 
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L, Emily. I a(k your pardon, Madam, for being 
fo aukward, but I confels I did not expert fo de- 
lated a falute. 

Mifs Alf^ 'Dear Lady Emily, I had no notion of 
its not being univerfaL In France, the touch of 
the lips jufl between the eyebrows has been adopt* 
cd for years. 

L. Emily. I perfeAly actnowledge the propria 
ety of 8ie cuflom. It is almoil the only fpot of 
the face where the touch wou'd not rifle a conftifioa 
of complexions^ 

Mfs Jlf. He ! he ! he ! what a pretty thought ! 

Mrs, Blan\ How I have long'd for this day I—* 
Come let me put an end to ceremony, and join the 
hands of the fweeteft pair that ever nature and for- 
tune marked for connexion. (^Joins their hands ^ 

Mifs jilf. Thank you, my good Blandifh, tho* 
I was determined to break the ice. Lady ED;41y, in 
the firft place I met you. But you were noil^La- 
dy Doricourt'^ laft night. 

L. Emily {qfiffedly.) No, I went home dire Aly 
from the Opera: projeftcA the revival of a cap^ 
read a page in the trials of Temper ; went to bed 
and dream'd I was Belinda in the Rape of the Lock. 

Mrs* Slan. Elegant creature. 

Mifs Ay. {afide,) I muil have that air, if I die 
for it. (^Imitating) I too came home early ; fupped 
with my old gentleman; made him explain mymar« 
riage articles, dower, and heirs entail; read a page * 
in a trial of Divorce, and dream'd of a rofe colour 
equipage with emblems of Cupids ilTuing out of co^ 
ronets* - 

C 5 
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Jfn. JBloM. Oh, yott fweet twini «f perfedion ! 
triurt cqualitj in erery thing! I have thought of a 
same for you— The infi^rable ixumuablet. 

Mifsjiy: I declare I ihaU like it ezeeediagly— 
we feet fii fcwuBCopied orif^ala— the thing I can* 

£0. Emhf. It vulgar imitation-^I muft catch the 
vordb from your mouth toihewyou how we agree. 

MifiAlf. ExaAly. Not that one wiibet to bc^ 
without a&ftation* 

X« EmVfn Oh ! mercy forbid ! 

Mlfi Alf. But to catch a manner, . and weave it, 
as I may fay, into one's own originality* 

Mr%. Blan. Pretty ! pretty 1 

Z. Emiy. That's the art — Lord, if one Uv'd en- 
tirely upon one's own whims, who v^ould not be 
run put in a twelve-month ? ~ 

Mif$ AJf. Dear Lady Emily, don't you doat up- 

onibifr? 

Z. Endlj. To extacy. I only deipair of feeing 
it well kept up. 

Mifs AIJ. I flatter myfelf there is no great dan* 
gerofthat. 

Zr. Emly. You are mlflaken. We have, it's 
true, feme examples of the extravaganxa in high 
life that no other country can match ; but withal, 
many afalfe fifter, tl^at Harts as one wou'd think, . 
in the very hey day of the fantaftic, yet coijpcs to a 
iUnd-fiill in die midft of the courfe. 
. Mn* Blan. Poor fpiritlefs creatures ! 

i;. En^y. Do you know there is more than - one 
Aichefs w)io has been fccn in the fame carriage with 
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her liuibftnd— like two doves in a balket in the 
jmnt of Conjugal Felicitj ; and another hat bien 
deteded! I almoft bluih to name it. 

Mrt, Bian. Blefs us, where? and how? and how? 

Zr. EmUy. In nurfing her own child. 

Mifs Alf. Oh ! barbarifm . For heaven's fake 

let us change the fubjedl. You are mentioning a 
feviv'd cap» Lad/ Emilj ; an/ thing of the Heni/ 
^atre ? 

Zr. Emtly. Qiiite different. An EngHih mobii»> 
der the chin, and artlefs ringlets in natural colour, 
that ihall refiore an admiration for Prior's Nut 
Brown Maid. 

Jlfj/} yf//. Horrid! fhocking! 

Z. Emly. Abfolutel/ neceffar/. To be different 
from the reft ot the world, we muft now revert to 
nature : Make haile, or you have fb much to undo, 
/ou will be left behind. 

Mifs. Alf. I dare fay fb. But who can volgariac 
all at once? What will the French fay ? 

Z. Emly. We are to have an interchange of 
laihions and fellies upon a bafis of unequivocal re- 
eiprocit/. 

Mifi Alf Fafhions and fellies oh, what a 
promifing manufacture ! 

X. Emiy. Yes, and one, thank heaven, that we 
iBay^defy the edid of any potentate to prohibit. 

Mtft Alf {wiib an afftaed draf^ of btr l^ im her 
ib^iS^Helhe! heiheihefhe! 

Zr. Emly. My dear Mifs Alfcrip, what are you 
doing? I muft correct you as I love you* Sure 
]lou muft have obferrcd the drop of the under li( 



69 THE HEIRESS. Act IU. 

is exploded fince Lady Simpermode broke a tooth 
— (55rff ier mouth affeSedly) — ^I am preparing the 
caft of the lips for the enfuing mnter— ^u>— It if 
to be call'd the Paphian mimp. 

Mifi Alf. (jmitating) I fwear I thislc it prettj—- 
I muft trj to get it. 

' Z. Emily. Nothing fo eafy. It is done b/ one 
cabaliftical word like a metamorphofis in the fairy 
tales. You have onlj, when before your glafs, to 
keep' pronouncing to yourfelf nimini-primini— *the 
lips cannot fail of taking their plie. 

Mifi Alf. Mimini pimini— 4imni, mimini — oh, 
it's delightfully enfantine — and fo innocent, to be 
kiffing one's own lips. 

L,'£mily. You have it to b, charHh— does it not 
become her infinitely, Mrs. Blandifh ? 

Mrs. Blan. Our friend's feature muft fiiccced in 
every grace ; but never fo much as in a quick okange 
of extremes. 

EnUr Slav ANT. 

Madam, Lord Gaflflle defires to know if you 

are at home? 
MifsAif. Aftrangef<wmalitjrl . ,^ 
X. Emily, (afide) No brother ever ^ame more 

opportunely to a fitter's relief, " I have fool'd it to 

" the top of my bent." 

Mlfs Alf. Defire Mifs Alton to come to me. 

(^Exit Servant) Lady Emily you muft not blame me; 

lam fupporting the caufe of our fex^ and muft pu- 

nilh a lover for fome late inattemioni-^-I Ihall not 

^ hita* 
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■ X. Enuiy. Oh cniel ! {Sees Mifs AUon^ who ett'^ 
teri.) Mifa Alfcrip you have certainly the moft ele- 
gant companion in the -world. 

Mi/t jilf. Dear, do you think fo ? an ungain, 
dull fort of a body, in mj mind; but -we'll try her 
in the prefent bufinefs. Mifs Alton, you mud do 
me a favour. I want to plague my huiband that is 
to be^— you muft take my pan — ^you mud doidfle me 
like a Second a^refs at Paris, ivhen the firii has 
the vapours. 

Mifs Alton. Madam ! 

M'ift Alf. Oh never look alarmed — It is only to 
convey my refufal of his vifit, and to fet his alarms 
afloat a little — particularly with jealoufy, that's 
the mafter torment. 

• Mifs Alton. Really Madam, the tafk you -wou'd 
impofe upon mc^ — 

Mift Alf. Will be a great improvement to you^ 
and quite right for me. Teafe — teafe, and tame, 
is a rule without exception from the keeper of the 
Uons to the teacher of a piping bulfinch. 

Mrt. Blan. But you hard-hearted thing, will you 
name any obje6t for his jealoufy ? 

Mifi Alf. No, keep him there in the dark — ^Al- 
ways keep your creature in the dark — That's ano- 
ther fecret of taming — Don't be grave. Lady Emi- 
ly — (whofc attention is fixed on Mifi Alton) Your 
brother's purgatory Ihall be ihort, and I'll take 
the reconciliation fcene upon myfelf. 
. L. Enufy. (jaukavouring to recover herfelf.) I can- 
not but pity him -, efpccially as I am fure, that d^ 
what you viU| he will al^rays itg^idL-^QXk m^^^^Mv 
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fame ejet. And fo, mj fweec fifter, I leave him 
to jour mercy, and to that of jour reprefenutive« 
vhofe difpofition, if I have any. judgment, it ill 
fuited to a talk of feverity. 

Mrs. Blan. Dear Lad/ Emil/.^ariy me away 
yni\k, you. When a lover is coming, it Ihall never 
be laid I am in the way. 

Zr. Emily* I am at your orders {looking ai Mtfi JiU 
/#«•) {afidi) What a fufpenfe am I to fuiFer? a mo» 
ment more and I ihall betray my felf — adieu, Miia 
Alfcrlp, 

MtJsAif. CaU Lady Emily's fervants. 

Z.. Emily. You iha'n^t ftir — ^remember nimini-— ^ 
primini. \E9tk. 

Mrs. Blan. (Coming had and fqunfuag Mifs AU 
fcrtp's band^ in a half ivhifper*) She'd give her eyes 
to be like you. {Eaui. 

Mifs Alf. Now for it, Mifs Alton— Only re- 
member that you are doubling me the woman he 
adores. 

Mifs AUon. Indeed, Madam, I am quite incapa- ^ 
Ue of executing your orders to your fatisfa^on* 
Tlie utmoft I can undertake is a ihort meflage- 

Mijs Alf. Never fear. (Knock at tie door.) 
There he comes — Step afide and I'll give jou your 
very words. 

Enter Lord Gayville, condnStd hy a Servaat* 

L. Gay. So, now to get through this piece of 
drudgery. There's a meannels in my proceeding, 
and my compunction is juit. Oh, the dear loft 
pcffcBoi oi my hwa 1 loft, irrecaverably ioft i 
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Enter Mifi Altos from the bottom of the Scene. 

Mif$ Alton. A prett/ emplo/ment I am fent upon, 

L. Gay^ {to bimfelf.) Could fkt but know the fa- 
crifice I am ready to make ? 

Mifs Mon. {to herfelf) The very pidur^ of s 
lover, if abfence of mind marks one. It is unplea- 
fant for me to interrupt a man I never iaw» but I 
ihall deliver my meffage very concifely, ■ My 
Xtord>' 

L. Gay. (juming) Madam, {both Jart and Jand m 
furprize) Aftoniihment ! Mifs Alton ! my charm- 
ing fogitive ! 

Msfi Jkon. Howl Mr: Heartly — Lord Gay ville! 

L. Gay. My joy and furprize are alike unuttera- 
ble. But I conjure you. Madam, tell me by what 
ftrange circumftances do I meet you h^re ? 

Mifs Alton, (afide) Now afiift me» hoaeft pride ! 
— affift me refentment. 

L. Gay. You fpoke to me — Did you know me? 

Mtf$ Akon. No otherwife, my Lord» than as Mifk 
AUcrip's lover. I had a inefiage &om her to your 
lordibip. 

L^Gay. For heaven's fake, Madam, in what 
capacity? 

' Mifs Alton. In one, my Lord, not very muck 
above the dafs of a fervant* 

L. Gay. Impoifible, iiire ! I t is to place the 
brilliant below the foil — to make the inimitable 
work of nature fecondary to art and defe6l. 

Mifs Alton. It is to take refuge in' a fituatiofi 
that offers me fecurit/ againft fufpidon^^ cb\\^^<^tk\ 
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againft vile defign ; againil the attempts of a fe- 
ducer — It is to exercife the patience^ that the will, 
and perhaps the favour of heaven, meant to try. 

Z». Gay. Cruel, cruel to yourfelf and me — Could 
I have had a happinefs like that of afHfting you 
againil the injuftice of fortune a nd when to be 
thus degraded was the alternative.-— 

Mlfs Jikon, My Lord, it is fit I fhould be expli- 
cit. Reflect upon the language you have held to 
me ; view the chara(5ler in which you prefent your- 
ftif to this family ; and then pronounce in whofe 
breaft we mull look for a fenfe of degradation. 

L, Gay. In mine, and mine alone. I confefs it 
— Hear neverthelefs my defence — My actions arc 
all the refult of love. And culpable as I may feem, 
my confcience does not reproach me with 

Mifs Alton. Oh, my Lord, I readily believe you 
— you are above its reporaches — Qualities that are 
infamous and fatal, in one clafs of life, create ap- 
plaufe and confcientious fatisfa^ion in another. 

Z. Gay. Infamous and fatal qualities! What 
means my lovely accufer ? 

Mifs Alton. That to ileal or ilab is death in com* 
mon life : but when one of your lordihip's degree 
fets his hard heart upon the deArudlion of a wo- 
nmn, how glorious is his fuccefs ! How confumniate 
his triumph ! When he can follow the theft of her 
affedlions by the murder of her honour. . 

Mlfs Ax^^CKiT enters foftly behind* 
Mifs Alf I wonder how it goes on. 
' Z. Gay. Exalted I Adorable Nvonumbt 
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Mi/s Alf* Adorable ! Aye, I thought how Awou'd 
be! 

X. Gay, Hear me ! I conjure yo u 

Mifi Alf^ Not a word, if fbe knows her bufinefs^ 
• Mifi Alton. Mj Lord ! I have heard too much. 

Mifi Alfi Brava !. I cou'd not have play'd it bet- 
ter myfelf. 

X. Gay^ Oh ! flill more charming than fevere. 

{KneeU. 

Mifi Alf. Humph ! I hope he means me though. 

L, Gay, The charafter in which you fee mc 
here, makes me appear more odious ta myfelf, if 
pebble, than I am to you. 

Mfi Alfi {behind.) By all that's treacherous I 
doubt it; 

Miff Alt&n. Defift my Lord — Mifs Alfcnp has a 
claim' 

Mift Alf. Aye, now for it. 

L. Gay^ By heaven fhe is my averfion. It is 
my family on whom I am dependant that has be* 

tra/d me into thefe curfed aiddreifes Accept my 

contrition — pity a^ wretch flruggUng with the com- 
plicated torments of paflion, fhame, penitence and 
defpair. 

Mifs Alf, (tomes forward) (alljland confufid) I 
never faw a part better doubled in my life. 

L. Gay. Confufion 1 What a light do I appear 
in to them both. How ihall I redeem myfelf^ evea 
in my own opinion ? 

Mifi Alf. (looking at Lord Gayville.) Expreffive 
dignity! {looking at Mifs Alton) Sweet limplicityl 
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Amiable diffidence! — ^* She ihould execute my 
** commands moft aukwardly.*' 

L. Gay, {afide) There is but one way — (jo Mifi 
jilfcrip,) Madam, your fudden entrance has efieded 
a diicovery which with fhame I confefs ought to 
bave been made before-— The lady who ftands there 
is in poflefRon of mj heart. If it is a crime to 
adore her, I am the moft guilty wretch on earth- 
pardon me if you can ; my fincerity is painful to 
me — But in this crifis it is the only atonement I 
can offer. [Bpw* and exit, 

Mifi Alf {after a panfe) Admirable !— PerfeA! 
The moft finiih'd declaration I am convinced, that 
ever was made from beggarly nobility to the wo- 
man who was to make his fortune— the Lady who 
ftands there — the lady — Madam — ^I am in patient 
expedlation for the fiticerity of your ladyiliip't 
atonement. 

Mife AUtm. I am confounded at the ftrange oc- 
currences that have happen'd; but be aftiired you 
iee in me an innocent, and moft unwHUn^ rivaL 

MiftAlf, Rival! Better and better ! — You — you 
give me uneafinefs ! You moppet — you coquet of. 
the fide table to catch the gawkey heir of the fa- 
mily, when he comes &om fchool at Chriftmas— 
You — ^you — you vile feducer of xaj good old, ho* 
nour'd father ! {criei) [in a paffion qgain) What, is 
my lady dumb? Huffey ? Have you the infolence to 
hold your tongue. 

Mifs Alton, Madam, I juft now ofiPer'd to juftify 
this fcene^ I thought it the part of duty to myfelf. 
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and refpeA to you. But your behaviour has now. 
lef( but one fentiment upon my mind. 
Mi/s Alf. Apd what is that, Madam ? 
Mifs Abon. (with pointed exfrejjion) Scorn. 

\Etdti 
Mifs .Alf* Was jthere ever any thing like this be* 
fore — and to a woman of my fortun^i— I to be 
robb'd of a lover— -and that a poor Lord too-— I'll ■ 
have the aft rcviv'd againft witchcraft; I'll have 
the minx tried— FU — ^I'il — ^I'U verify the proverb 
of the tragedy- 
Hell has no fury like a woman fcorn'd. [J?x/V. 



SCENE IIL 

AlseaipV room ofhifinefi. Alscrip and'KiQHThr. 

Rightly, Upon all thefe matters, Mr. Alfcrip, I 
am .authorized by my client. Sir Clement Flint, 
to agree. There remains nothing but your favour- 
ing me with the inipedtion of the Charlton title 
deeds, and your daughter's fettlements may be en- 
groffed. 

Alf. I cannot conceive, my friend Rightly, any 
fuch infpedtion to be requisite. Have not I been 
in coniiant quiet polTeflion ? 

Rightly. Sir Clement infids upon it. 

Alf, A client infift ! and you an old praftitioner^. 
fuffer fuch a demur to your infallibility ! — ^Ah I in 
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my practice I had the fure means of difappointing 
fuch dabblers and divers into their own cafes. 

Rightly. How, pray? 

jilf, I read his writings to him myfelf — I was the 
bed reader in Chancery-lane for fetting the under- 
ftanding at defiance — Drew breath but once in a 
quarter of an hour, always in the wrong place, 
and made a iingle fentence of fix (kins of parch- 
ment — Shall I give you a fpecimen ? 

Rightly, (fmiling) I have no doubt of your ta- 
lent. 

j^if. Then return to Sir Clement, and falloir mj 
example. 

Rightly. No, Mr. Alfcrlp, the' I acknowledge 
your Adll, I do not fubfcribe to your doctrine. The 
Englifh law is the fineft fyftem of ethics, as well as^ 
government, that ever the world produced, and it 
cannot be too generally underflood. 

jilf. Law underffood I Zounds ! wou'd you de- 
ftroy the profeffion I 

Rightly, No,. I wou*d raife it. Had every man 
of fenfe the knowledge of the theory^ to which He 
is competent*^ the pradlice wou'd revert to the pu- 
rity of its inftitution, maintain the rights^ and not 
promote the knavery of mankind. 

jdlf. {afide) Plaguy odd maxims — Sure he means- 
to try me— (/o him) Brother Rightly, we know the 
world,, and are alone — I have lodt'd-the door (m 
a half whifper.) 

Rightly. Avery ufelefs precaution. 'I have not 
a principle nor a proceeding that I wou*d not pror 
ctaim at Charing-cro£s» 
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Alf. {afide,) No! then I'll pronouoce you the 
toioil fill/, or the moil impudent fellow of the fra* 
ternity. 

Rightly* But where are thefe writings ? You can 
have no difficulty in laying your hand upon them, 
for I perceive you keep things in a diHinguifh'd re- 
gularity. 

jilf, Yes^i I have diflindl repofitories for all pa- 
pers, and efpecially title deeds — Some in drawers- 
Some in clofeis — {afide) and a few under ground, 

Alifs AIJ, (rattling at the door,) What makes you 
lock the door. Sir? I muft fpeak to you this inftant. 

jilf. One moment child, and I'll be ready for 
you. (Turning again to Rightly as to diffuade him*) 

Mifs Jllf. (Jlill rattling the door.) Don't tell me 
of moments — let me in. 

Alf» Wheugh ! What impatient devil poffefles the 
girl — Stay a moment I tell you — (Turns again to 
Rightly.) 

Rightly, (coolly) If the thoughts of the wedding- 
day makes any part of the young lady's impatience, 
you take a bad way, Mr. Alfcrip, to fatisfy if, for 
I tell you plainly our bufinefs cannot be compleated 
till I fee thefe writings. 

Alf. (afide) Confound the old hound — how he 
fticks to his fcent. 

Mifs Alfcripjiill at the door. 

Alf. lam coming I tell you. (Opens a bureau^ 
in a confufed hurry Jhuffles papers about ^ puts one into 
Rightly's hand.) There, if this whim muil be in- 
dulged, ftep int6 the next room — ^You who know 
the material parts of a parchment lie in a nutfhell, 
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will look it over in ten minutes. (^Pufs him into 
another r^om.) 

Mifs jilf. I won't wait another inftant whatever 
you are about — ^Let me i n 

jilf, {ppemng the door) Sex, and vehemence! 
What is the matter how ^ 

Enter Mifi Alsc'rip, in the mo/l violent emotion. 

Mifs Alf. So, Sir; yes, Sir; you have done finely 
-by me indeed, you are a pattern for fathers-^a pre- 
cious match you had provided. ( Walking aboitt. 

Mifs Alf* (running on) I that with 50,000 inde- 
pendent pounds left myfelf in a father's hands a 

thing unheard of, and waited for a hufband with un- 
paralleled patience till I was of age 

Jlf, What the devil's the matter ? 

Mifs Alf. (foUowoing him about) I that at fourteen 
might have married a French Marquis, my gover- 
nefs told me he wa»*— for all he was her brother.-— 

jilf. Gad a mercy, govemefs. 

Mifs Alf And as for commoners, had not I the 
choice of the market ? And the handfome Irifh Co- 
lonel at Bath, that had carried off fix heirefles be- 
fore, for himfelf and friends, and wou'd have found 
' his way to Gretna-green blindfold ! 

Alf (afide) Gad I wifh you were there now with 
all my heart-^What the deVil is at the bottom of all 
this? 

Mifs Ay. Why Lovd Gayville is at the bottom— 
%tA your huffey that you were fo fweet upon this 
floorning, is at the bottom ! a treacherous minx ! 
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—I fent her only for a little innocent diverfion 
as my double 

jiff. Your what? 

Mifs jilf. Why my double to vex him, 

Jiy'. Double I this is the moft ufelefs attendant 
you have had yet — Gad I'll ftart you fingle handed 
in the art of vexation againft any ten women in 
England. 

Mifs ^If, I caught them, jufl as I did you* 

jy". Is that all ? Gad I don't fee much in that. 

MifsAlf Not much? what, a woman of my for* 

mne and accomplilhments tum*d off rejedled 

— renounc'd 

Alf. How ! renounc'd ? has he broke the con* 
tradl I— —Will you prove he has broke the contra A! 

Mifs Alf Aye. Now my dear papa, you take a 
tone that becomes you ; now the blood of the Al- 
fcrips rifes; — rifes, as it ought; you mean to fight 
kim direAIy, don't you ? 

Alf Oh. yes, I'm his man — I'll fhew you a law- 
yer's challenge, flicks and ftaves, guns, fwords, 
daggers, poinards, knives, fciffars and bodkins. 
I'll put more weapons into a bit of paper fix inch- 
es fquare than wouM flock the armory of the tower. 

Mifs Alf Piflols! Don't talk to me of any 

thing but piflols,-^my dear papa, who fhallbe your 
fecond ? 
Alf I'll have two— —John Doe, and Richard 

Roe as pretty fellows as any in England to 

fee fiuT play, and as us'd to the differences of good 
company.— They fhall greet him with their ^rl 
fadat"^ don't be caft down, Molly, I'll anfwer 
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for -damages to indemnifj our lofs of temper and re- 
putation — ^he ihall kave a Ji-fa before to-monow 
night. 

Mtfs jilf, Fierj faces and damages— —Wlat 
does your Weftminfter-hall gibberifli mean ?---Arc 
a woman'^ feelings to be fatisfied with a fi-fa — ^you 
old jnfeniible — ^you have no fenfe of family honour 
—-no tender a£Fe<^ions. 

jilf* Gad yt>u have enough for us both," when 
you want your father to be fliot through the head-— 
but ftand out of the way, here'5 a fpecies of family 
honour more neceffary to be taken care of — ^If we 
were to go to law, this wou'd be a ptecious fet off 
agaiuil us. {Takes up the deed as if to lock it up) 
This — why what the devil — I hope I don't fee clear 
— Curfe and confuiion, I have given the wrong one 
—Here's fine work — Here's a blunder — Here's the 
^ffe A of a woman's impetuofity. 

Mifs Alf. Lord, what a fiifs you -are in ; what 
is in the old trumperv fcroll ? 

AIJ. Plague and parclunent, oW Rightly will find 
wliat's in it, if I don't interrupt him — Mr. Kight- 
Ijr — ^Mr. Rightly — Mr. Rightly — {gckng to the door 
Rightly werU out, at,) 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Sir, Mr. Rightly is gone. 

jilf. Gone ! whither ? 

Ser, Home, I believe^ Sir— He came out at th^ 
door into the hall, and bade me tell your honor 
you might depend upon his xeadiog ov^r the deed^ 
mth particular care. 
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Jilf. Fire, and fury, my hat and cane— {£xtl 
Servant.) Here, my hat and cane (Jamfs about.) 
Mifi Alf. Sir, I ezpe^» before you come home— ~ 
Alf. Death and devils, expeft to be ruin'd— 
diis comes of lift'ning to you — ^The fex holds the 
power of mifchief by prefcription— -Zound»— Mif^ 
'duef<^-Miichief— >is the common law of woman- 
land. \ExU in a rage. 
Mifs Alfi Mercy on u»— I never iaw him more 
provok'd, even when my mother was alive. [Exit. 
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Alfcrip*4 room* 

Chignon. 

^^Tj^E diable vent dire tout ca— vat devil, all dis 
Qiean ?— Monfieur Alfcrip enrage' — ^Madamoifelle 
Alfcrip fly about like de dancing fury at de Opera: 
1 1 ■ - M y littel muficienne, (hut up, and in de ab- 
ience of Madame, I keep de key of de littel Baf« 
tUle— By gad, I vou'd rader have de cuftody of my 
pretty prifonierethan the whole college of cardinals 
■ ' b ut vat have we here ? 

BMif Sir Clement and Clifford. 

Sir Ck. (/peaking to afervant) Mr. Alfcrip not 
at home, no matter — ^^- we'll wait his return-— The 
French Valet de Chambre (jo Cr^ti\--'Axvsis^ \i^ 
D 
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of ufe to make acquaintance with him— Monfieur, 
how do you like this country ? 

CUg» Ver good contree Sire, by and bye— — 
irhcn you grow a little more poor. 

Sir Cle^ Is that a Parifian rule for improrement? 
Chig, Yes, Sir, and we help you to follow our 
example — In good times you hang, and you drowii 
——In bad time you vill be like us.— — Alway 
poor — alway gay — forget your politics — laugh 
at your grievances — take your fnufiP, vive la diffi<* 

pation, ver good country. 

Sir Cie, Thanks for your kind advice, Monfieuf, 
you Frenchmen are fo obliging, and fo communi- 
cative to ftrangcrs 1 hear there is a young lady 

come into this family we don't exa<^y know in 

what capacity could not you contrive that ihe 

Ihou'd pafs through this room or 

Chig. {afide) By gar here be one more old rake 
after the littel muficienne. 

Sir Cle, Only for curiofity, — -we never law h^^ 
s^id have particular reafons — (^w/ money^ 

Chig. Ma foi, your reafons be ver expr^v« 
^ufide) — but vat devil ihall I do— ^pen de cage ckf 

my little Rofignol my pretty nightingale—-^-^ 

^o. Chignon — n^~^(Jooking out) ah, hall ! La Tif-* 

fany^ Now for de politique^r-rbegar I iindertak# 

your bufinefs — and make you de dupe of de perfor- 
mance. [Exit mnika'Jigfi t9^£lement. 
Sir Cle. So— Clifford— There goes as difinte- 
refted a fellow now as any in £urope — But hark 
you — Can you yet guefs the purpofe for whidi I 
*rcMig4tyeuhcic? 
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CRf» I profefs, Sir, I am in the dark. If it con- 
cern* Lord Gayville's fecret 

Sir CU. Namely, that I have difcovered, with- 
out your afiiftance, that this Dulcinea has flarted 
<ip in the fhape of Mifs Alfcrip's muiical compani- 
on— —Her name is Alton, (Jeering) I tell it 7011, 

becaufe lam fure you did not know it or if you 

had a friend's fecret ought to be facred ; and to 

keep it from the only perfon, who by knowing it 
fiou'd fave him from deftru(^on, would be a new 
exercife of your virtue. 

Clif» Sir, you will not know me. 

Sir Cle. Tut, tut, don't do me fuch injuftice— 
Come, all delicacy being over by my having made 
the difcovery, will you talk to this girl ? 

C^. For what end. Sir? 

Sir Cle. If you ftate yourfelf as Lord Gayville's 
friend, ihc will converfe with you more readily^ 

than fhc wou*d with me ^Try her — ^find out what 

ihe is really a t I f fhe proves an impoftor of the 
refined artifice I fufpe(5t, that puts on humility to 

veil her purpofe, and chaiUty to effeft it leave 

her to me if fhe has no hold upon' him but her 

perfon, I ihall be eafy. 

CUf. Sir, let my compliance convince you how 
much 1 wiih to oblige you. If I can get a fight of 
this wonder, I promife to give you my faithful opi- 
uon of my friend's danger. 



D 2 
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Enter Chigno|7 anJ makes ajign to Sir Clement^ ^ 
that the per/on he tnquir'd after is coming. 

Sir Cle. Leave her ^ixk thif gentleman — Come 
. Monfieur, you fhall (hew me the new room. 

Cbig. {afde) Vid dis gentleman — ^Vid all m/ 
heart — La TifFan/ vill anfwer his purpofe, and. 
mine too. \Exit, Clifford is looiing at the /ur$uiur£ ^ 
•J the room* 

Enter Tiff amy. 

Tif, What does the Frenchman mean hj gentle- 
men wanting me« and hi^ gibberifh of making foft, 
eyes — I hope I know the exercife of my eyes without . 
his inflrudtion — ^hah ! I vow, a clever looking man. 

Clif' (feeing Tiffany) A good fm art girlj but not 
altogether quaker-like in her apparel, nor does her 
air quite anfwer my conception of a goddeis. 

Tif (afide) How he examines me ! fo much the 
better — I (hall lofe nothing by that, I believe. 

CUf Faith a pretty attrading countenance—— ^ 
but for that apprehenfive and timid look — ^that awe 
imprefling modefty, my friend fo forcibly defcrib'dt 
[Tiffany adjufls herfelf and putU »/.] 

Cl^f {afide') There is no judging of that wonder- 
ful fex by rational rules Her filence marks ^ 

diMdence; deuce take me if I know how to begin ^ 
for fear of offending her rcferve. 

Tif {afide) I have been told pertnefs became 
mc— I'll try, I'm refolvcd, (to him,) I hear. Sir, 
you had fomethtng to {ay to a young pexfon of this 
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houfe — thaf— that — {looking dowtif ai the fame time 
archly) I cott'd not but tate the dcfcription to- my- 
fblf — I am ready to hear any thing a gentleman has 
to fay. 

CUf. {qfide) Tfaamk my ftars^ my fcniples are 
relieved. 

Tif. Am I miflaken, Sir ? Pi^y whom wa» you' 
enquiring after? 

Clif. Oh! certainly you, my pretty flrangen 
A friend ef mine has been robb'd of his heart, and 
1 feedie felony in yottr looks. 

Tif. (fingering and coquetting,) Lord, Sir, if I 
had fufpe^ted you had come with a fearch warrant 
for hearts, I wou'd have been more upon my guard. 

CUf. (chucking het under the chin.y Will you con- 
Ma, or muft I arreft you ?' 

Ttf. Innocent, Sir, in fa^, but not quitte fi> in 
kclination — I hope your own is fafe. 

CRf. And- w«'e it noty my fmart unconfciona- 
Ue, womM you run away with that aifo ? 
• . Tif* Oh yes, and an hundred more; and melt 
itttm all dawn together as the Jews do iiolen goods 
ie prevent their being redaim'd—- Gold, filver, and 
)tad ; pray, Sir, of what metal may your's be ?• 

Clif (afide.) Aftoniihing! Have I hit upon the 
moment when her fancy outruns her art 1 — Or has 
it been Gay ville's amufement tadefcribe her by con* 
Iraries ? And are you really the young lady that is 
the companion of Mifs Alftrip, that makes fuch 
conqueils at &ft fight ? 

Tif. Sir, if you mean the young lady wbo kaa 
been named,^ however undefervcdiy, the flower of 
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tliis family; that appears fometimes at thefe ^a- 
dows ; and to be fure has beex) followed home hj 
gentlemen againfl her inclinations— Sir, you are* 
not miflaken. 

Clif. {tifide,) It has been Ga3rville's madnefs or 
amufement then to defcribe her b/ contraries. 

Tif, I hope. Sir, you are not ofFended, I wou'd 
not be impertinent, tho' I am not fo taftelefs as to 
be ihy. 

Cltf, Offended, my dear ? I am quite charmed I 
aflure you. You are juft what I did not expe^, 
but wifhed to find you. You had been reprefented 
to me fo improperly.— 

Tif. {with pertnefs.) Reprefented improperly I 
Pray, Sir, what do you mean ? 

Cltf, To rejoiee in my miilake I promife you— 
Nay, and to fet mj friend right in his opinion, and 
io without further ihynefs on either part, let us be 
free upon the fubjeft I had to talk over with you. 
You furely are not looking to la fling connections. 

77/1 {with airs.) Sir, I don't underftand you— 
I am not what you fuppofe, I affure you — Connec* 
tions indeed — I ihould never have thought of that — 
my charader — ^my behaviour, connexions, I don't 
Inow vAiKt the word fignifies. 

Sir Cle. {^vtibout.) CliHbrd — are you ready? 

CUf. I am at your orders. Sir. 

Tif" {qfideJ) Deuce take this interruption I 

^fV CU. {wiibout.) I fhall not wait for Mr. Al* 
icrip any longer. 

Tif* {a/ide.) Lud, lud, he gives me no time to 
I round agiiin. {Runs uf t§ hink confufedfy^) 
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It's very true, 8ir^ I wou'd not do fuch k AiJng for 
die world, but you are a man of honour, and I am 
^re wou'd not give bad advice to a poor girl wko 
is but a novice — and, fo, Sir. {Hears Sir CUmeni 
enierlng^) Put your propofal in writing and youmay 
depend on having an anfwer. [Runs out* 

Enter Sir Clement. 

Str Cle. Well, CUford, what do you tWnfc of 
Ler? 

C^. Afake yourfelf pcrfedtiy eafy. Sir: Hii* 
Hiri when known can make no impreffion on Lord 
Ga/ville's mind ; and I doubt not but a filk goWa 
and a lottery ticket, had they been offered as an 
ultifAatttm^ wou'd have purchaftd hnferfirt. 
. Sir Cie* {With a dryfneer*) Don't you fometiines, 
Glifibrd, for^ erroneous opinions of peoples' pre« 
teniions? Intercfil and foolifh pafficm iafpire ftrang« 
notions— as one or the other prevails, wc are 
l|>rought to look fo low, or fo high — *-^ 
; GUf. {With emotion.) That we are compell'd to 
call reaion and honour to our ai d ■ ■ ■ > 
' l^r Gle. And then— -— 

Ci$f. We lofe the intemperance of ourinclinati«' 
^ns in the fen& of what is right* 

Sip Gle. (afiJc*) Sententious impoftor ! {to him^ 
StU to the point. 

CUf. Sb, I wou'd pleafe you, if I cou'd— I kttk 
thinking of a i«heme to reftore Lord Qayville ta 
kt8;fen£es» without violence or injury to any ono of 
the parties. 

Sir Gle. Iietme hearit* 
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Ct^. Why tKe wench being cut fhoft of marlcet- 
ing b/ word of mouth (which fhe was doing in all 
due form when you came in) defired me to write 
propofalf. I am inclined to do fo* We will (hew 
die anfwer to Lord Ga/ville, and depend upon it, 
there will be charaAer enough difplay'd to cure him 
of the fentimental part of his attachment. 

Sir Ck. I like jour idea — Sit down and put it 
into execution immediatel y [Clifford tvrBes, 

Sir Cle. (to bimfi:!/,). He is quick at invention— » 
)kasa pretty turn at profeilion — ^A proud and pe- 
temptory ihew of honour that wou'd overpower 
prejudices— Thank heaven , my opinions of knave- 
ry are convidions. 

Clif, {H^rsti^g.) I am fbrry to detain yott, Sir* 

Sir Ck. {Looking at the fumihtn.) Ok\ I am* 
amuHng myfelf better than you think — ^Indulging 
tn edifying contemplation among the tombs of de> 
parted eftates— ^Z^^oirii^ rmmd the furmture^ wz* 
clofets thatjhew old writings tiedup^JhehHi witk hoxn^^ 
hAelkd mortgages, leaje and releafe^ tfe,) What 
mouldered fkins.that will never fee day light again, 
and that with a good herald wouM vie with Weft- 
minfter-abbey in holiday entertainment. For in- 
fiance now, what have we here? — ^Hah! Thelaft 
xiunains of Fatland priory — Once of great monaf* 
tic importance : A proverb of pride, iloth, and hy* 
pocrify. After the reformation At feat of old £ng- 
liih hofpitality and benevolence— -In the prefirnt 
century, altered, adorned, puU'd downy and thf 
siaterials fold by auAion. 



Act ir, THE HEIRESS. , It 

Ciif. Edifying indeed, Sir; your comments are 
not loft. 

' Sir Cie. Here lie undifturbed In duft, the re- 
licks of Court-baron caftle, granted at the cdnqueft 
to the family of Loftimount. The laft of this an- 
cient race having won twenty- feven king's pktei , 
and reprefented the county in fix parliaments, after 
many ftruggles died of the piftol fever— a difconfo- 
late annuitant infcribed this box. to his memory. 

C/^f, Hal ha! ha! (^Rl/tng,) 1 am quite con- 
cerned to interrupt you, Sir, but you Ihall hear 
my letter, (jreads.) " You have captivated a young 
"man of rank and fortune, but you are difcover'd, 
■' and his ruin and yours wou'd be the confequence 
** of purfuing any deiigns, that coa'd impede hit 
•* propofed marriage witH Mifs Alfcrip— Throw 
^ yourfelfupon the generoficy of his family, and 
" .your fortune'5 made-^Send your anfwer (and let 
** it be immediate) to me at Sir Clement Flint's 
♦* houfe — Your's, &c, &c. — 

" Henry Clifford.** 
Sir Ck. It will do very well, our French friend 
is the man to deliver it, and to bring the anfwer. I 
am going home, you'll overtake me. {Exit. 

fnier Chignon* 

CUf*. (JSeaUng the Utter.) You come apropos, 
Monfieur ^{groes ' the letter wiih an air of fnj^ery.) 
if kve the goodnefs to put this letter into Mifs Al- 
ton's own hands. 

- Chig. (Jo him/elf.) Madamoifelle Alton! Fefte! 
My trick has not paffed* 
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CSf. To Miff Altoa bj h«r&lf~I tm in all the 
ibcret* 

Ciffg. {to im/e(f.) Devil takeTi&ny &r making 
jott £:> wife. 

€Sf. And you ferve your Lady, when you ferve 
SM with Mif$ Alton — ^Monfieur, an anfwer as quick 
at imffible—Tou will find me at Sir Clement Flint's 
«i*4t ia only in the next flreet — and— you under^ 
fL9ini mt-^fjhaioijg In* j^itr/e) Alerte, Monfieur. 

[Exit. 

Chig. Underftand you — Oai! da you talk dc 
lenguage uniYerfal {Imitating his Jbahing the purfe) 
J'^ntre Tois, Ibegin to fee fomething— By gad I vill 
give de l<stter, and try de inclination of Madamoi- 
felle la Muiicienne— if dis be de duette ihe vill play; 
it take her out of the vky of Alfcrip, of Gayville, 
and of myfelf alfo— Voila le malheur — ^there--^ 
nitfoTtune — eh bien-^when love and intereft come 
acToisf-^alway prefer de interefl for to day and take 
de chance of de love to-morrow^-Mlat is de hmaour 
of France. [E:nt. 
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5^rV Clemint Flint's houfe, — Enter Lord Gay • 
TiLLi and Sir Climej»t. 

Z» Gay. I am refolved to fee Mifs Al&rip^ n^ 
more. 

Sir Ck. And I hope you are prepar'd witii ar- 
gumeats to juftify the caub of this b]»«Blv ca m% 
MJid to the world* 
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your former partiality witt seturn to mj aad; tfA 
as far tke world I dcipife it. The multitude look 
at ha{^piBe& tkro^ the lalfe gkfte of we»kli aid 
pomp ; I have difcovered k, tWyet at adiftsBce,, 
tkough the onty true mediutt^ that «f mutinit af- 
fedioB* 

Sir Cle. No common place bdcAf fefmed ^fiNMi 4 
vrhok librar/ of plays and no^^ «ould fWtniifll 4 
^tter fentenee. Your lolly wou'd ikam^ » fchodl 
boy— •even of the laft age — In the^ prefent ke' kc#A 
the world with his grammar, and gets a juft notio* 
of the worthlefTneis of the other fex before &e is of 
an age to be duped by their attra^ons. 

X. Gaf. Sir, your prejudices*—*— 

Sir CU. My pr^udices ?-^will you appeal to C^SS^ 
Csrd^here he corner*— your friend— yoiu^— 

jE»/^r CciFiORD* 

L. Gay*' And will Clifforc^ condemn the choktf 
t>f the heart ? 

CRf, Never, my lord, when juftly placed — Xn 
ike ca^B I perceive y6u at« afgutitg, I am ready to 
bluih for you— nay, don't loc^ gifave— I ami atf^ 
quaintedr with your enchantreft. 

X. Gay. You acquainted with her? 

C6f. Yes^ and' if I don't deceive myfelf, &alli 
make her break her own fpelL I am in correi^n* 
deiite widi her. 

Is* Gay, You in^orrcfpondence with Mifs Alton f 
■-Hwheil? where ? What am I to think of this ? 
..£^ JMEy iear Loid». thu ihe i» the' nmft^ ecMM- 
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came tUs leu«r and half a crowji upon m^ head* 
It could not have fallen better, there's not a faUoW 
in town more expert than I am at private .bufineft 
-—So I refolved to deliver it fefelj— Is jour honor** 
name Clifford ? 

Z. Gay. No indeed^ friend, I am not So^hmfff 



Sir Ck. {afide.) That letter muft sot be Itfft 
thou^* Here, nj fnend-^rU take chargeof your 
letter, (iaiit the letter.) Something for your paint. 

Chair* God blefs your honour, and if you: want 
to. fend an anfwer, my number is feny-fevea ia 
Bond-itreet — ^your honour, I am known by the 
iiame of fecret Tom. 

L. Gay^ What is the ufe of this deceit ? ftrong 
as my fufpicionis, afeal muft be facfed. 
, Sir Cle. Our circumftances make an exception 
to your rule: when there is upeafon in the ftate^ 
wax givea way. (jaie* the letter^ opens mnd-reaeb it.) 
Faith this is beyond my expectation — ^tho' the myf- 
tery is unfathomalde, the aptnefs of it to my pur- 
pofe is admirable— X^ayville^— I wiAi you joy. 

L. Gay. Of what ? 

Sir Cle. Of convidion ! if this is not plain ! 
only hear (reads) '* fince my confufed lines of a. 
** few minutes- paft, my perplexities redouble upon 
*' my fpirits — ^I am in momentary apprehen£on of 
" further infult from the Alfcrip family ; I am ilill 
" more anxious to avoid Lord Gayville" Cfaufis 
milools at Lord GayviUe:) ^< do not fufpeft mj 
*' fincerity — ^I have not a thought of him that ou^ht 
<* to diftuib you.''— Here iiie is GayviUe^. look ai 
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lier through die true medium of mutual affeAi- 
on-—" I have not a thought of him that ought to 
•* difturb you — Fly to me, fecure me, my deareft 
!• Henfy." 

L, Gay. Deareft Henry I 

Sir Cli. {reads on.) " Deareft Henry- — In this 
*' call, the danger of your Harriet unites with the 
" impatience of her affection." 

X- Gay, Hell, and fiiry ! this muft be £>me tricky 
fome forgery (Jnaicbes the letter.) No by all that'i 
perfidious it is that exquifite hand that baffles imi« 
tation. 

Sir Cle. All regular, ftrid, undeviating modern 
morals — common property is the firft principle of 
friendfliip; your horfe, your houie, your purfef 
your miftrefs— nay, your wife wou'd be a better 
example ftill of the dodrine of this generous age. 
Blefs fortune, Gayville, that has brought the fide- 
lity of your friend and your girl to the teft at the 
iame time. 

JL. Gay. Sir, I am not in a humour for anj 
ipleen but my own. What can this mean ? It muft 
have been a fecret attachment for years — but thea 
the avowal of a correfpondence and the confuiion at 
receiving it — ^hiseoldnefs in traducing her ; the pa£> 
fionate intereft he exprefs'd.in her fate; the convic. 
tion of his fecond letter — ^It is all delirium. I'll 
fearchthe matter to the bottom, tho' I go to Cli& 
ford's heart for it. {Exit in great anger.)' 

Sir Cle. I'll after the precious fellow too— -He is 
« rogue above my hopes, atid the intricacy of his 
Ihaies excite my curio&y. [Exit. 
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scJSfns III. 

■ ■— — I— i 

Liuly Emily's apartments. Lady Emilt difcoveni 
reatUng. 
' f '* . 

. It will not do. M/ eyes may run over a thoufand 

fubje^s, but my thoughts center in one* Ah i that 
. ^h ! from the fair fufferer this mortjtihg— — I have 

found it echo in mj own heart ever finer* 

Enter SaavANT. 

. Ser. Madam, Mr. Blandilh. 

L. Emily, Pooh ! did you fay I was at home ? 
' Ser. Your Ladyihip gave no orders to tike con- 
trary. 

L. Emily. Shew him in. [Exit Seroata] I muft 

take up my air of levity again It is the only hu^ 

mour tor a fellow who I fometimes allow to enter- 
tain m(?, but who never can get my efteem. I 
have more calls upon my affectation this unlucky 
day, than my real difpofition would execute in a 
long life. 

Enter Blandish* 

L. Emily* Blandiih, I am horridly p^evifh; have 
you any thing diverting in news or flattery ? 

Blan. In the latter, Madan^, nothing. My ad- 
miration has all the dulnefs of truth; but Ihew m^ 
what you think a flaw, and I'll try without flattery 
^Co convince you it is a beauty* 
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Z. Emity. Tolerably exprefs'd -but the idea 

of a faultlefs woman is falfe in point of encomium^ 
ihe wou'd be refpeftable^ aweful^ and unattraifting. 
Odd as it may feem, a woman, to charm, requires 
a little daih of harmlefs imperfection. I know 
Pve a thoufand amiable faults that I wou'd not part 
with for the world. So try again : Something more 
aew and reiined. 

- Blan. Examine my heart, Lady Emily, and you 
will find both : The novelty of difinterefted paifion, 
and refinement acquired by the iludy of you. 
' Zr. Emily, Rather better : but that does not pleafc 
me much ; the lefs, perhaps, as it is rather out of 
your way, and noore in that of my friend your lifter, 
who, I obfeive, always puts a compliment in full 
vie^HF^^— -Yours generally come more forcibly, by 
affording us the plcafure of finding them o^t ■■ ■ ■ 
It is the excellency of. a brilliant to play in the 
dark. 

Blan. AUowyourfelf to be the brilliant^and at- 
. lend to another allufion. With trembling ambiti- 
on, I confefs, that not content with admiring the 
jewel, I would wear it. 

Z. Emily. Wear it ? 

Blau, As an ;kppendage to my heart — ^Confcious 
of tt*t value, proud of it's difplay, and devoted to 
it's prcfervation. 

'Z.:£:iiif/V. Riddles, Mr. Blandifh — but fo let 
them remain — I affure you this hour is very inauf* 
|»cious for explanation. 

' Blan. I fear fo. For in an hour, when Cli£>rd 
prove* treacherous, who can efcape fufpkioa. 
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L. Emlfy. Clifford? for/wliat purpof^ h he 
duced in this converfation ? 

BLm. You alk'd me for intelligence, the laf 
that Clifford has been dete^ed in a clandefU 
tercourfe with the objedt of Lord Gayvilie's 
paffion *, that he has betray 'd the confidence 
friend and patron, and aAuallj carried kc 
(afide) Which Gajville knows hj this time w 
\u aggravations, or Prompt has not been aa 
as he usM to be. 

Zr. Emily, (with emotion.) Blandiih, this 
poor projed^. Cli£Pord treacherous to his f 
You might as foon make me believe G^yyU 
paffionate, my uncle charitable, or you ingei 

Blan. His coxulud does not reft upon of 
but proof*, and when you know it you mult 
of him with averfion. 

L. Emify. Mail I? Then don't let me 1 
word more— I have averfion enough already- 
«^/y.) 

. fikii. It is impoffible you can apply thai 
to one whofe only offence is to adore you. 
her hand. J 

Emtir Cliftord. 

CUf. {ajide furprivud.) Blandifh fo favour* 
< L. Emify. (^dir.) Perverfe accident :. wka 
takes now will he make ! 

3lan. (afide.) The enemy has iiirprized m< 
4ie only remedy in fuck emergencies, is to i 
{ood.^OUQ^enance, 
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CUf. I fear I have been guilty of an unpardona* 
ble intrution. 

BUn, Mr. Clifford never can intrude, but though 
you had not come fo apropos yourfelf — Lady Emi- 
ly will bear teilimony, I have not fpared my paint 
to remove any prejudices Ihe might have enter- 
tained. 

L. Emily. Had you not better repeat in your 
own words, Mr. Blandifh, all the obliging things 
you have faid of this gentleman ? 

C/if. It is not neceflary. Madam — ^If without 
ebbing you of moments that 1 perceive are pre^ 
0U8— — 

L.EimIy. Sir! 

Cljf, I might obtain a &ort audience, {Idling ai 
Blamdi/b.) 

Blan, [qfiJe.) He'9 devilifh impudent-^but he 
cannot foon get over fa^ts, and I'll take care the 
conference ihall not be long. (To Lady Emily)''^ 
Lady Emily ; hear Mr. ClifiPord, and judge if I 
have mifreprefented him — (to Clifford) When you 
want a friend y«u know where to find him. [Exit* 

Zr. Emily* This is an interview, Mr. Cli£Pord, 
that I defire not to be underilood to have authorif- 
ed. It is not to me^ you are accountable for your 
anions — I have no perfonal intereit in them. 

CHf. I know it too well. 

Zr. Emily, (peevl/bly.) Do not run away with the 
aodon neither, that I am therefore intereiled in 

any o,*b^ perfon's ^You have among you, vcx*d 

and difconcerted me, but there is not a grain of 



p^ THE HBIRESS. Aer W. 

partUlity in all 1x17 embamffment— if you have 
an/ eyes 70U may fee there is not. 

Ciif. Happy Blandifh, your trimnph is evident. 

Zr. Emily. Blandifb, the odious creature — He ii 
my- abhorrence — You are hardly W»rfe your&lf in 
my bad opinion, tho' you have done fo much more 
to deferve it. 

Clif- How cruel are the circunrftances that com- 
pel me to leave you under thefe impreffions — jolj 
more — at fuch a time to ui^ge a requeft, that dur- 
ing your mod &vourable thoughts of me wou'd 
bave appear'd ilrange if not prefumptuous. Thii 
is the key of my apartment. It contains a fecref 
that the exigencies of the hour oblig'd me,^ againfl 
inclination or propriety, to lodge there. Should 
Sir Clement return before me, I implore you u 
prevent his difcovery, and giVe to what you find 
within, your confidence and protedion. Lord 
Gayville — ^but I fhall go too far — the moft anxioui 
event of my life prefles on me. I conjure your to 
comply, by all the compaflion and tendernefs na- 
ture has treafured in your heart — ^not for me-— but 
for occafions worthy their difplay.- {Give* the igr , 
which Jhc recaves tu'uhfime reluSanctJ and JSxit; 

Lu Emily, Heighho ! — ^Is*s well, he's gone without 
infifting^ on my anfwer : I was^ in a £id flutter oi 
indecifion. What myfterious means he takes tc 
engage me in a confidence which I conldr noo diseA- 
]y accept ! — ^I am to find a letter, I iuppofe — die 
fiory of his heart— Its errors and defence- — Mji 
Inrother's name, alfo— -to furniih me with a new in< 
tereft in the iecret, and one I might avow-— One 
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ma/ diflike this art, but muft be fenfible of hit 

delicacy. ^Ah, when thoie two qualities unite ii^ 

a man, I am afraid he is an over- match for the 
wifeft of us — ^Hark ! — ^fure that is the found of my 
Uncle's coach — (looks otU at the window. J Tis he 
—and now for the fecret — Curiofiijr ! -Curio* 

fity ! innate irrefiftible principle in womankind, be 
mf excufe, before I dare queftion my mind upon 
other motives. lExit. 



SCENE IV. 

Another apartment. Enter Lady Emily. 

Ohi lud, I could hardly tremble more at open- 
ing tUs man's apartment, were there a pofiibility 
of finding hm within fide. How do people find 
courage to do a wrong thing, when an innocent 
difcovery cannot be profecuted without fuch timi- 
dity. \Approache& the door timidly and unlocks it. 

Enter Mifs Alton. 

Lady Emily. Amazement, Mifs Alton! what 
brought you liere ? 

Mifs Alton. Madam, I was brought here for an 
hour's concealment ; who I really am, I wou'd not, 
if poffible to avoid it, divulge in this houfe. When 
you faw me lafl, you honoured me with a favoura-* 
ble opinio n M y ftory not explained at fiill, 
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might fubjeA me to doubts, that would /bake /our 
ctndour. The circumilaiices in "which I am in* 
volved, are ftrange, and have fucceeded with the 

lapidity and confiifion of a dream Suffer me 

to recover for a moment my diforder'd fpirits, and 
I wili faiisfy you farther. 

L, Emily, What ihall I do? — She is pale and 
ready to faint — I cannot let' her be expofed in fuch 
a fituation — ^Retire — You may rely upon me for 

prefent fecurity You know bell your preten- 

fions to my future opinion — {hearing Sir Clement) 
begone, or you are difcover'd — (Jhuts her in and 
locks Clifford's door,) 

Enter ^/r* Clement. 

Sir Cle. Oh ! the triumph of honour ! Oh ! the 
fincerity of friendfhip, how my opinions are rati* 
fied — ^how my fyftem is proved. 

/#• Emily. Oh, fpirits, fpirits, forfake me not— 
oh, for a moment's diilimulation ! 

Sir Cle. There are fome now who wou'd feed 
morofenefs and mifanthropy with fuch events ; to 
me they give delight as convi^ions and warnings to 
mankind. 

Zr. Emily* Of how fiiperior a quality, my good 
Uncle muft be to the benevolence you poifefs ! k 
rifes with the progrefs of mifchief ; and is gratified 
(upon principles of general good) by finding con- 
fidence abufed, and efteem miiplaced. Am I not 
right in attributing /our joy at prefent to that iort 
6f refinement? 
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Sir CU. Hah ! and to what f^nfations, my good 
niece, fhall be attributed the prefent ilate of jtmr 
fpirits? To thedifguft 70U took to CliiFord ahnoft 
at firfl fight. It will not be with indilFerence, 
but plea&re, you will hear of his turning out the 
▼erieft rafcal, the moil compleat impoftor, the moft 
abandoned — ^but hold! hold— I muft not wrosg 
him by fuperlatives— he is match 'd too. 

Zr. £mify. Really ! 1 congratulate you upon ' 

liich a check of charity. 

Sir Cle. And I wiih you joy, my pretty pert 
one, upon the credit your fex has acquired, in pro-' 
ducing this other Chcf-d'ouvre— Such a compofi- 
tion of the higheft vices and the loweft — 

L, Emily. I know it will be in vain to oppofe 
the pleafure you take in colouring, by my want of 
fafte to enjoy it ; but you may fpare your prepara- 
tory fhading, and come to the points with which I 
am not acquainted. 

Sir Cle. And pray my incurious niece, with what 
points are you acquainted ? 

L^^Emiy. That, before Mr. Clifford went abroad^ 
it is fitfpedted his paifions betray'd him iaio a fault 
diat muft be (hocking to your morality, and that 
I'm fure it is not my intention to juftify. He ought 
to have refifted. It's a fhame we have not more 
examples of young men correfting the frailties of 
womankind-— I dare fay he negleAed a fair oppor* 
tmity of becoming a prodigy. 

Sir Cie. I proteft you have a pretty way of drefV- 
finjr'iBp an apology for the venial faults of youth^ 
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«Bd it comet with a peculiar grace from a delicate 
lady of twenty, 

Ij. Emily. Come, Sir ; no more of yov» farcafms. 
I can treat wrong anions with levity, and /et con- 
fider them with detefbuion. Prudes and preten- 
ders condemn with aulterity. To the coUedlion of 
fiifjpicions 70U are mafter of, let me add one — ^In a 
young lady pf the delicacy-^-^nd age you have de-> 
icribed, alway fufpefi the virtue that does not wear 
a finile. 

Sir Ck. And the fincerity that wears one auk- 
ivardly — If you wou'd know the hiftory of Clif- 
ford* a(k but your brother ; if of the precious ad- 
venturer he has carried oil^ enquire of Mifs Al- 
i«^p— We fhall come up with her yet — woe be to 
anj one who harbours her. 



Enter Prompt hq/Rly. 

Prompt, Joy to your honour, I fee you have 
«aught her. 

SirCle. Her! who? 

Prompts ILady Emily turning.^ ^ ^^ 7^^^ hAj^ 
ihip's paidon — Having only the glimpfe of a pet-> 
licoat, and knowing the objedt of mj chafe was tfli 
this houfe, I confefs I miftook you. 

Sir Ck, In this houfe ? 

Pr^fmpt, As fure z% we are-^Shecame in throu^ 
tte ijaiden^ under Mr. Clifford's aim — up the 
other ftairs, I fuppofe — If my lady had been here- 
abouts — ^ihe muil have feen her. 

L.Emily, (in confufion.) Yes, but unluddly, I 
^leas quite out of the way. 
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Sir Ck. Such audacloufnefs pafles credtbilit/— 
Emil/ what do you think of him? 

Z, Emily. That he is a monfter (fl/J^ilr.) How my 
^lemmas multiply. 

^ir Cle. Whsft, to my houfe 1 to his apartment 
hdre ! I wonder he did not aik for protedHon in 
your's — ^What Ihould you have faid ? 

Z. Ermly, I don't know ; but, had 1 been fo 
itaipofed upon as to receive her, I ihould fcorn to 
"betray even the criminal T had engaged to protedt. 

Sir Cle, (tries at the dooYyJinds It lock'd^ Emily, 
my dear, do ring the bell to know if the houfe-keep- 
er has a fecond key to this lock. 

L. Emily. What fhall I do ? 

Prompf' She is certainly there. Sir, and cannot 
efcape. Where can ihe hetter remain, till you can 
aflenible all parties, confront them face to face, 
and bring every thing that has pafs'd to a full ex- 
planation ? 

Sir Cle. With all my heart; fend and coUeft eve- 
ry body concerned as faft as poffible How I 

long-Tor fo complicated an exhibition of the purity 
of th« human heart — Come Ivith me, Enily, and 
help to digeft my plan — Friends and lovers, what 
a fcene fhall we ihew you. [Taies Lady Emily un» 
^ the arm.'} [Exeunt, 
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jiCT V, SCENE I. 



Enter Clifford and Mr* Rightly* 

Clifford. 

Your knowledge in the profeffion, Mr. Rightly, 
IS as queftionlefs as your integrity ; but there is 
fomething fb furprizing in the difcover/ of the 
Charlton eflate. 

Rightly, It is fo ftrange, that I will not pro- 
nounce a pofitive opinion, till I have read again 
the collateral papers, and confider'd fully the de- 
fcents in your family. Your grandfather, I think, 
was deceived in fuppoiing he had a right to fell that 
part of the Charlton eftate, which Alfcrip propofes 
for his daughter's portion. The ftrength of this old 
fettlement muft have efcaped my brother lawyer, or 
he was mad when he put it into my hands. 

Cllf, If you knew too, how the value of the ac- 
quilition is enhanced, by the opportune moment in 

which it prefents itfelf 1 am in too much taay^ 

tion to thank you as I ought. 

Rightly. Sir, I want neither compliment, nor ac- 
knowledgement, for revealing what I ihould be a 
party to difhonefty to conceal — but that duty done, 
wou'd it be an abufe of benevolence, unworthy as 
fome of the parties may be, to preferve the peace 
of all concerned. 

Cltf. In what manner? 
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Rightly. Sir Clement Flint will renounce the Ai- 
fcrip alliance, at the firft appearance of this defal- 
cation, and if I am well informed. Lord Gajrville 
will not lament the lofs of his intended bride. The 
young lad/ is therefore free and itill polTefled of a 
great inheritance. 

Clif. I do not perceive what you aim at. 

Rightly. She has the faults that wealth and a 
faUe education create, but they are not incurably 
Marry her yourfelf. By Unking the claim in the 
union with his family ; you command the father's 
approbation ; and the daughter mud be of a ftrange 
mould indeed, if the fame obligation does not become 
a corredUve of her pride, and an excitement to her 
gratitude.. ffmiKng.J I give fome token of xny friend- 
fliip, when, as a lawyer, I propofe you a wife in- 
ftead of a fuit in chancery. 

CKf. I feel all the hindn efs of your fuggeftion; 
but if my claim is precarious, it is as repugnant to 
my delicacy as to my inclination, to realize it upon 
fuch terms ; if it is fubilantial, I have fuch a dif- 

pofition to make you have a right to all my 

thoughts; but I have an appointment to obey, that 
admits no time for explanation ; favor me for a 
moment with your pencil {^Rightly takes out a pencil 
and fociet'boei.'] And a blank page in that memo- 
zandum book. [^Clifford writes. 

> Rightly. lAj life on't, his head is turn'd upon 
ibme girl not worth a fhilling ^There is an ami- 
able defed^, but a very obfervable one in the nature 
of fome men« A good head and heart operate as 
E 2 
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effeAttalljr as vice or fplly could do to make them 
improvident. 

Clif. Mr. Rightly, I confide to jour hands a new 
fecret relative to the Charlton eftate ; do not read 
it till you return home, (groet the hook^ afide and 
going.) There, Gayville, is one reply to your 
challenge — and now for another. 

Rightly. One moment, Sir — I engage for no fe- 
crecy that my own judgment ihall not warrant. 

Ciif. And the benevolence of your heart approTQ 

T hofe are my. conditions. 

[Exeunt on ofpojltejides* 



SCENE IL 

HyJe-Pari. Enter Lord Gayville impetnoufly^ 
looking at bis watch. 

Not herel I am fure I marked the hour as well 
as the place, precifely in my note, [walks ahout."] 
Had I been told three days ago, that I fhould have 
been the appellant in a premeditated duel, I fhould 
have thought it an infult upon my principles — ^That 
Clifford fhould be the caufe of my tranfgrefling the 
legal and facred duties, we have ever both main- 
tained-— oh, it would have feemed a vifionary im- 
po£&bility — But he comes, to cut refledion fhort-^ 

Enter Clijfo&o. 

L. Gay. I waited for you, Sir. 

Clif. , [BowsiuJUence. 
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Z. Gay. That ceremonial would grace an en- 
counter of pundlilio, but applies ill to the^ terms 
upon which I have called you here.- 

CUf, What terms axe thofe, my Lord l 

L. Gay. Vengeance I Ample, final vengeance I 
Draw, Sir. 

Cllf. No, my Lord, my fword ijj referved for 
more becoming purpofes : It is not the inftrument 
of pafiion ;. and has yet been untried in a difpute 
with my friend. 

jL* Gay, But why is it not ready for a different 
trial, the vindication of perfidy, the blackeflr fpecie^ 
of perfidy, that ever the malignant enemy of man- 
kind infufed into the human breafl— 'perfidy to the 
firiend wha loved and trufted you, and in the near- 
eft interefts of his heart. 

CUf, Take care, my Lord ; ihould my blood 
boil like your's, and it is rifing fail, you know not 
the punifhment that awaits you. I came tempe- 
rate^ your grofs provocation and thirft of blood 
make temperance appeal difgrace — I am tempted to 
take a revenge 

Zr. Gay. {Draws, 1 The means are ready. Come, 
Sir, you are to give an example of qualities gene- 
rally held incompatible — bravery and difhonour. 

Clif. Another fuch word, and by heaven ! — ^How 
have I defer v'd this opinion ? 

L. Gay. Aflc your confoicnc&— Under the mafic 
of friendihip you have held a fecret intercourfe with 
the woman I ad'qre^ you have fupplanted me in her 
affeftions, you have robb'd me of ih«' very charm 
•f mj lif(^— can /ou deny itl 
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Cltf. I arow it all. 

L. Gay. Unparalleled infolence of guilt 

CRf, Are /ou fure there is nothing within the 
fcope of poffibility, that wou'd excufe or atone — 

L. Gay, Death— Death only — no abje^ fubmif- 
£on— no compromife for infamy — chufe inilantl)r 
—and fave yourfelf from the only ftretch of bafe- 
uefs left — the invention of a falfehood to palliate— 

Cltf* (^In the utmoji agitation, and drawing bii 
fword.^ Falfehood ! — You ihall have no other ex- 
planation. \jAfter a Jl niggle within htmfelf Clifford 
drops the point and expofes his hreajl,'] 

L. Gay, Stand upon your defence, Sir— What 
do you mean ? 

Clif. You faid nothing but my life wou*d fatisfy 
you, take it, and remember me. 

L, Gay. I fay fo ftill — but upon an equal pledge 
i— I am no affaffin. 

Clif. \jivith great emotion."] If to ftrike at the heatt 
of your friend, more deeply than that poor inftm- 
ment in your hand could do, makes an affaffin, yoii 
have been one already. 

L. Qay, That look, that tone, how like to in- 
nocence ? Had he not avow'd fuch abominable prac- 
tices — — 

Clif. I avow them again : I have rival'd you in 
the love of the woman you adore — ^her afFe<Aions 
are rivctted to me. I have removed her from your 
fight ; fecured her from your recovery ■ 

L. Gay. Damnation! 

Clif. I have done it to fave unguarded beauty ; 
to fave unprotedked mnoceticft', xo tacv^ t, fitter. 
Z.Gay. Afifterl 
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CRf, {With exultation,'] Vengeance ! Ample, final 
vengeance I [apaufe.'] It is accomplifh'd — over him 
—and over myfelf — my vi(5lor7 is coropleat, 

L. Gay, Where ihall I hide my fhame ! 

Chf. We'll ihare it, and forget it here. 

{Emhraeei* 

L. Gay. Why did you keep th^ fecret from me ? 

CUf, I knew it not myfelf, till the llrange con- 
currence of circumftances, to which you were in 
part witnefs a few hours iince, brou^t it to light. 
I meant to impart to you the difcovery, when my 
temper took fire — Let us bury our mutual errors 
in the thought, that we now for life stre friends. 

Z. Gay, Brothers, Clifford — Let us interchange 
that title, and doubly, doubly ratify it. Unite me 
to your charming filler •, accept the hand of Lady 
Emily in return — her heart I have-difcover'd to be 
yours — Well leave the world to the fordid and the 
laftelefs; let an Alfcrip, or, a Sir Clement Flint, 
wander after the phantom of happinefs, wefhall find 
\tr real retreat,, and hold her by the bonds fhe co- 
yets, virtue, love and frrendfhip. 

Clif. Not a word more, my lord ; the bars againfl 
your propofal are infuperable. 

Zr. Gay, What bar*? 

Clif, Honour ! propriety — and pride. 

L. Gay. Pride, Clifford? 

Ctif. Yes, my Lord, Harriet Clifford, fhall not 
^althe hand of a prince •, nor will / — tho*^ doating 
on Lady Emily, with a paffion like your own, bear 
the idea of a clandefline union in a family, to whom 
I aia bound by abligation and txutU \tA^^^ tssf 
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lord» Vdithout Sir Clement's confent, you muft thinL 
no more of my fUler. 

Z. Gay. Stern Stoic,, but I *mtU^. and not clan- 
deiUnely ; I'll inftantly to Sir Clement. 

CUf. Do not be raih— Fortune or fome better 
agenty is working in wonders — Meet me prefentl/ 
at 7our Uncle's \ in the mean while promife not to< 
Hir in this bufinefs. 

Zr. Gay. What hope from delay. 

Cl^. Promife 

£• Gay. I am in a ilate to catch at Ihadows 
ril try to obey you. 

CUf. Farewell! iEseeunt^ 



SCENE IIL 

Shr Clk m eht ^s hovfe. Enter Mtfs Als cx i f m gnat 
fpintSyfoUovjed by Mrt*l£!n.KHi}i^H. 

Mtfs Alfcrip, lam delighted at this fummons from 
Sir Clement, Blandiih ; poor old clear -Jight^ I hope 
has proje^ed a reconciliation. 

Mrs. Elan. How I rejoice to fee thofe fmiles-r©. 
turned to the face that was made for them ! 

MlfsJlf. Return'd, Blandiih? I deiire you will 

, not infinuate it ever was without them — ^Why fure,. 

you would not have the world imagine the tempex 

of an Heirefs of my clafs, was to be ruffled by the 

lofs of a paltry earl^ ^I have been highly diverted 

with wiat has paffed from the beginning to the end. 
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Jifrs. Blan. Well» if good humou? can be a faub, 
£ire the excefs you canrrj it ta mud be the example. 

Mifs Alf» I defire it ma/ be made known in au 
companies, that I have d«ne nothing but laugh— <^ 
naj,. it is true too. 

Miru Blan. Vj dear creature, of what confe- 
quence is the truth, when you are charging me' with 
the execution of your defires. 

Mlfsjilf, Could any thing be more diverting than 
my Lord's intriguing with my chamber-maid before 
marriage, that mufl be your cue. 

Mrs. Blan. Excellent ! 

Mifs Alf. The defign was in rule, and founded- 
upon the beft precedents— -»^nly the time, in th& 
news-paper phrafe, was premature, he! he 4 he'! 

Mrs. Blan. He! he! he! 

Mifs Alf. And then the airs of the moppe t 
Could any^thtn^be more ridiculous f 

Mrs. Blan. The rivalfhip you mean*— Rival, 
HK& Alfcrip— He ! he ! he ! \Hidf laugh. 

Mip Alf. Yes, but when you take this tone in 
public, lau^h< a little louder. 

Mru Blan. Rival, Mifs Alfcrip, ha! ha! ha! 

Both. Ha! ha! ha! ha! hal ha! 

Mrs. Blan. (jviping her eye% as not quite recovered 
from- her laugh.) For mirth' s^lake, what is become 

of the rival? Who will 'you chufe ftie ihall* 

have run away with ? 

Mifs Alf. Leave it in doubt as. it. is; fixing cir- 
cumftances confines the curiofity to one ftory which 
may be difjproved *, uncertainty* leaves it open to an 
fumdredy and makes themall ^TQb^\>W 1^>ax \\^%x 
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£mieof the companjupon the ftws*. >fow, Blan- 
fifli — ^You fhuVL be witne^ to the temper and digni- 
ty^ with vrhicha 'woman of mj confequence can 
difirard a quaSP courtChip that offends her — ^Hav- 
ing fuffidentl/ mortified the Uncle and Nephew, 
"with a triumphant raillery all my own, I fhall re- 
queft Lady Emllj to fet the Paphian mimp upon 
the familjr difappointment, and leave them together 
ico the exercife of the patience that ufually attends 
the lofs of a hundred thoufand pounds. 
Mrs. Bkn. Sweet temper 'd foul ! 

Enter Sir Clebtent Flint. 



^fV Ck. Mifs Alfcrip, your- 



[jis he's beginning to fay your humble firvant* 

Enter Blandish out of breath. 

Elan, The duel's over, and the combatants in 
whole fldns — Never ran fo faft fince I was born— 

Sir Clt. — To be too late by fome minutes in your 
intelligence. I know you feel the difappointment 
from the fincere affe^ftion you bear all parties. 

Mifs Alf. Duel ! — Pray let us hear the particulars 
—As there is no mifchief I fhall not faint. 

\Irorucally. 

Sir Ck. I guefs it has been of the common place 
kind. — Hats over the brows— glum filence— tnnift 
parry — and ripofle — Explain, and fhake hands: 
Your man of honour never fets his friend right, till 
he has exchang'd a fhot— -or a thrufl : Oh, a little ef- 
feoce of llecl or giinpo^dw^ u ^ mQtmn^ whet to 
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tHe temper. It carries ofF all qualmty and leavertKe 
digeftion free for any thing that it prefented to it.~ 

Mifi AIJ. Dear, how fortunate ! Confidering the 
pills fome folk* hive to fwallow. 

£rr CU. BlandiHH fee if the door of ClifFordV 
960m is yet unlocked^ there is a peribn within yout 
little ezpeA to find, and that it may be proper fot^ 
this lady, and me to interrogate together^ — I don't 
know what to call her^ — ^Tnexplicability in pettU 
«oat$. {^he do9r opens) and 

Enter Lady Ekhly. 

Blan. Lady Emily !' 
5/r Cle* Inexplicable, widi a vengeance. 
Mifz Alf. {aftde^ Lady Emily, fhut up in CliP 
ford's apartment! Beyond my expectation, indeed. 

\Witb a malicious air*- 

[^Lady EviLYjeemt pkafed.'] 

Sir Cle. (dryly) Lady Emily I know yoa were. 
always cautious whom you vifited, and never gave 
a> better proof of yourdifcernment. 

L» Emilyi Never— oh my poor dear uncle you» 
' little think what is going to befal you. 

Sir Cle. Not a difappointment in love, I -hope. 

JL, Emilyi No, but in fomething much nearer 
jsbur heart-— your fyflem is threatened with a biow, 
Aat I thinky. and from my foul I hope,, it never 
will recover: would you guefs that the fagacious 
«bfervations of your whoidi life are upon the points 
of being confounded by the produdion— - 
^ Sir Ck. Of ^9X1 
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X. Emfy. A woman of mgentious difcretion, and 
a man of unafPeded integrit/. 
. Sir Cle. Hah ! 

Mrs, Blan. What can fhe mean ? 

Mifs Alf. Nothing good— fhe looks fo pleafant* 

X. Emly, Come fonh, my injur'd friend. Our 
peribnal acquaintance has beenfhort, but our hearts 
were intimate from the firft fight (prefent'mg her) 
Your prifoner. Sir, is Mifs Harriot ClifEbrd. 

Sir Cle. Clifford's fitter I 

Mifs Alf. What, the run-away Alton, turned 
into a fprig of quality. 

Z. Emily. (difdainfuUy to Mifs Alfcrip.) The 
humble dependant of Alfcrip's houfe — ^The wanton 
-—the paragon of fraud^-the only female that can 
equal Clifford (jauntingly to Sir Clement) She is in- 
deed! (jiuith emphafis and qffeSion.) 

Elan, (ajide.) Oh, rot the fource of the family 
fondnefs — I fee I have no card left in my favour- 
but the Heirefs. (Goes to her and pays court.) (Dur* 
ing this converfation^ ^de^ Lady Emily feems emcou^ 
raging Mifs Clifford — Sir Clement mufing^ and by tnsmt 
examining her,) 

Sir Cle. (to Inm/elf) «• Ingenuous difcretion !** 

Enter Clivfq&b (and runs to hisjifier.) 

Clif. My dearcft Harriot ! the joy I purpofed in 
prefenting you here, is anticipated ; but my blame- 
lei^ fu^t^^e 1 relate the tale of your diftreiTes, and- 
my pjide in you will not be a wonder. 

M'ifs^ CUf.. They have been fhort — and are of cr- 
paid b/ /our indulgence. Infulted by the family I 
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liv'd with ; made more wretched by a detefted pur- 
fuit which my uncle's violence enforced, and confi- 
dent of your being returned^ I fled to London for 
an af/lum. 

Sir CU. Which has been admirabl/ chofen in 
my houfe* 

CUf. Sir, I really think fo. Lady Eniily*s gene- 
roiity, your juftice, and my fifter's honour make it 
facred. (IVbik Clifford is freaking,) 

Enter Lord Gayvilh. (fiarts at feeing Mif$ 
Cliffokd.) 

Sir Cle. (perceiving Lord Gayville) And peculiar- 
ly fecure againft the viiits of this detefied purfuer* 

L. Gay, (^wiJf rapture) Her perfecutor and her 
convert. Her virtues which no humility could con* 
ceal, and every trial made more refplendent, di£> 
covered, difgraced, and reclaimed a libertine. • 

Mifs CUf, How am I diilrefsM — ^what ought I 
to anfwer? 

Zr. Gay. Impreifed fentiment upon defire, gave 
honour to paffion, and drew from my foul a vow» 
which heaven chaAife me when I violate, to obtain 
her by a legal, facred claim, or renounce fortune^ 
family and friends^ and become a felf-devoted out- 
cafl of the world* 

Mifs Clif Oh ! brother, interpofe* 

Sir Cle. My Lord, your fortunei^. family, and 
friends are much obligM to you. Your part is per* 
fe6t — ^Mr, Clifford you are callM upon. Mifs, in 
ftridt propriety, throws the bufineis u^on hec xeJabs- 
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tions — Come finifh the eemed/; join, oae of her 
hands to the gallants^ "while^ wi^ liie other, ihe 
covers her blwihes^— arod he in rapture delivers die 
moraL All for Love, or^ the World well Loft». 
{Mtfi CSJhrJJUt affears agitated.) 

CBf. Be patient,, mj Harriot,, this is the fchoot 
for prejudice, and the leffon of its fhame is near^ 

Mtfs Alf. I vow thefe fingular circumftances ^ve 
me quite a confufion of pleaiiire. The aftoniilb* 
ing good fortune of my late Protegee in finding fo^ 
impaffion'd a friendship in her brother's bed-diaow 
ber ; the captivating eloquence of Lord Gajville ixa 
winding up an eclairciffement which J admire— not. 
for the firft time — to day — and the fuperlative joy^ 
Sir Clement mufi feel at an union,, founded upom 
the purity of the paffions,. are iiibjeAs of fuch^ difv 
ferent congratulation, that I. hardly hnow where.: 
to begin. 

Lm Emily, {afide.y Charming !— her inlblenee- 
will juftify what fo feldom occurs to o«^— -a feveie 
Tetort widiout a poffible fenfe of compunction. 

Mifs Alf. But in point of fortune — don't ima*- 
^e, Sir Clement,. I would infinuate that the Ladjp 
it deftitute-— oh Lord, far from it. Her muficaL 
talenta are a portion — I can't fay I have yet. feen a< 
countefs open a concert for her own benefit ; but 
there can be no reafon why a woman of the. firft 
quality fhould not be dire^efs of the Opera — In* 
deed, after all that has happened, it is the beft 
chance I fee for a good adminiflration there. 
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Alscri? and "Rightly [without.'} 

. AIJ. Why Hop a moment — ^Mr. Rightly ; 'Deatb 
after chafing you all over the town, don't be fo vai^ 
patient the inftant I overtake you. 

Sir Cle. What have we here — the lawyers ha dill 
pute? 

Alf. {entering.) You have not heard my laft word 
yet. 

Rightly, {entering.) You have heard mine, Sir. 

Alf. (jwhi/pering.) I'll make the five thoufand I 
offer'd, ten. 

Rightly. Millions wou'd not bribe me— [^omiir^ 
forward.} When I deteift wrong, and vindicate the 
fuiferer, I feel the fpirit of the Law of England, and 
the pride of a praditioner. 

Alf Lucifer confound fuch pradices. {In this 
fart of thefcene^ Sir Clement^ Lord GayviUe^ Lady 
EiMly^ Clifford^ and Mifi Clifford, form onegroufe.) 

Rightly opens a deed, and points out apart of it to Sir 
Clement. 

{Mr. and Miff Alfcrip carry on the fottowing 
Jpeeches on the fide at which Alfcrip has enier'd. And 
Mr. and Mrs. Blandi/h are farther hack ohferving.) 

Alf. Thatcurfedl curfed flaw.— 7— 

Mifs Alf Flaw ! who has dared to talk of one? 
Hot in my reputation. Sir? 

Alf. No, but in my eflate, which is a damned 
deal worfe. 

Mifs Alf How! what? — when! — where ■ 
The eflate that was to be fclx\tA ^Ji'^^u tafeX 
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Alfcrtp. Ycf, but that m/, turn'd topfy turvej 
■ when mr broke into my room thi« morning, 
and the devil followed to fl/ awaj with all my &- 

culties at once 1 am ruin'd ^Lct us fc© what 

/oil will fettle upon your poor father. 

Miji Jif. I fettle upon jou ? 

Mrs. Bhn. This is an embarrafling accident. 

Jdlfs Alf^ Yes, and a pretty help you are, with 
t drop chin like a frontifpieceto the lamentations. 

KtghtVf. {condng forward wiib Sir Clement,) 1 
ftatedthis with fome doubt this mornings but now 
my credit ara? lawyer upon the iffue.— The Hcirefs 
falls ihort of the t«rms in your treaty by two thou^i- 
fiind^poundk a years— which this deed, lately and 
provtidentially difcover'd^ entails upon the heirs of. 
Sir William Charlton, and confequently, in right 
of his mother, upon this gentleman. . 

L. Emily. How! 

X. Gay. Happy difappointment. 

Sir Cle. (qfide.y Two- thoufand a year to Clif- 
ford! It's pity for the parade of difintereflednefs, 
that he opened his defigns upon Emily, before he 
knew his preteniions. 

L. Emily, (a/ide.) Now, if there were twen ty _ 
ceilings, and' as many floors, could not I fifida*^ 
ipot to fettle my filly looks upon. 

{Sir Clement obf/srves her with his ufiialjitynefi.} 
(Then turning towards Alfcrip) Palm a falfe title up^ 
on me^ I ihould have thought th^ attempt beyond 
the coUe^ve affurance of Weilminiler-hall — and* 
Ke takes the lofs as much to heart as if he b^ght 
the eilate with his own money. 
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Alftrtp (with hefiiatlon.) Sir Clement — ^what think 
jou-^of an amicable adjuftment of all thefe bufi^ 
nelTea ? 

Sir Cie. (tronkally.) Nothing can be more rea*-. 
fonable. The value of Mifs Alfcrip's amicable 
difpofition^ placed againii the abatement of her 
fortune, is a matter of the moil eai/ computation ;. 
and to decide the portion, Mr. Clifford ought ta« 
relinquifli of his acquifition — ^LadjF Emily — VilML 
you be a referee ? 

Zr. Emily (afide.y Yes,, the Lynx has me 1 

thought I" fhould not efcape — {to him.) No, Sir v 
my poor abilities only extend tOian amicable endea- 
vour here (to Mlfs Jlfcrip.) And really, Mifs, 
Alfcrip, I fee no reafon for your being difpirited,^ 
there may be many r^ady made iltlesi at market,^ 
iwithin the reach of your purfe. Or, why Ihould, 
not a -woman of your confequence originate her own 
fplen(k>ur ? therefa an old admirer of mine— He. 
WouM n»ke a very pretty lord — and indeed,, wou'd 
contribute fomething on his own part to eafe the 
purchafe — The Blandifb family is well with all ad- 
miniftrations, and a new coronet Is always as big^ 
again as an- old one, I don't fee how you cou'd lay 
out part of your independency to more advantage. 

Blam (ajide.) Yes, but fince flaws are in fafhi*. 
on^ I fhall look a little into things befor^i I agree. 
to the bargain .^ 

L. Emily. And if you replace this part of your 
family,, (pointing to Mifs Clifford) by making an, 
humble companion of your old gentleman, I pro* 
teft» I do not fee any great alteration in your a& 
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Mifs Alf. {cifide.^ I'll die before 111 difcover mj 

▼(Bxation-r— ind yet, {half crying) no title — ^no place. 

L. Emily. Depend upon it, MifsAlfcrip, your 

place will be found cxadly where it ought to be. 

The public eye in this country is never long deceiv'd 

■■ Believe roe — and cherifh obfcurity Title 

itoay bring forward merits, but it alfo places our 
defedls in horrid relief. 

Mi/s CUf. You feem to expeft fomething frook 
me, Mifs Alfcrip— Be in no pain for any thing 
that has pafs'd between us — My pity has entirely 
ovcrpower'd my refentment. 

jilfcrip. Molly, the fooner we get out of court 
lilt better— we have damnably the worft of thi»> 
cattfe, fo come along Molly {taking her under tht 
drm) — and farewell to Berkeley-fquarc. Whoever 
wants Alfcrip's houfe,. will £nd it in the neigh- 
bourhood of FumivaPs-Inn^ with the noble title of 
Scrivener,, in capitals — Blank bonds at the win- 
dows, and a brafs knocker at the door (puUing hery 
Come along Molly. 

MifsJlf (half crying) (aftde.y Oh! the barba- 
rous metanaorphofis — but his JIufierums for a week,, 
will ferve my temper, as a regimen. I will then, 
take the management of my affairs into my own 
hands, and break from my cloud anew : and you; 
fhall find {to the company) there are thofe with- 
out a coronet^ that can be as faucy,. and as loud,, 
and flop the way in all public places as well a» the 
beft of you. {Laifv Emily laughs) Tes, Madam,, 
and without borrowing your Lady IhipV. airs- 
Affcrip (pulling her^ Come aloug^ Moll;.. 
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Mifs Alf. Oh you have been a jewel of a father. 
{l^bt company laugh.) 

[Exit Mr. andMtft Alfcrtp. 
^Mr. and Mrs. Blandijbjiay behind.) 

Blan. {qfide.) What a curfecl turn things have 
taken ! M/fchemes evaporate like inflammable air^ 
and down drops poor adventurer. 

L. Emily. Mrs. Blandifh, fure you do not leave 
your friend, Mifs Alfcrip, in diftrefs ? 

Mrs. Blan. We'll not difturb the afhes of the 
dead — my fweet lady Emily— 

Blan. None of your flourifhes, my dear fifter— 
they already think you a walking dedication — When 
-we can't efcape a fituation, the only way is to brave 
it — So let them tell us we are fycophants — ^be it fi| 
-—then -we are the beft friends fociety has. Flattc- . 
ry is the diet of good humour, and not one of you 
can live without it, and when you quarrel with the 
iaoiily of Blandifh, you leave refin'd cookery to he 
fed upon fcraps, by a poor coufin, or a led captain 
'{taking hisjijler under his arm.) 

Mrs. Blan. {asjbegdes offl) Oh the two charm- 
ing pair. lExit with Blandijb* 

L. Gay. Precious groupe, fare ye well {to Sir 
Clement.) And now. Sir, whatever may be your 
determinations towards me— here are pretenfions 
you may patronize without breach of difcretion» 
The eftate which devolves to my friend— 

Rightly. To prevent errors, is not his to befio^ 

Sir Cle. What now — more flaws ? 

Rightly. The eftate was his beyond the reach of 
controverfy ; but before he was Uuly 6rt%^\ vt^ ^*^ 
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his way to Hyde Park did this fpendthrift, by a 
ilroke of his pen, divefi himfelf of every ihilling-— 
Here is the covenant by which he binds himfelf to 
execute proper conveyances aa iboa as the neceflary 
forms can be gone through. 

L» Gay. And in favour of whom is this defperate 

aa? 

Rightly. Of a moll dangerous feducer — a little 
mercenary, that when ihe gets hold of the heart, 
does not leave an atom of it our own* 

j4lL How! 

Rightly, (tviih feeKng.y And there fee (lands; 
(pointing to Mifs Clifford) with a look and emotion 
that would condemn her before any court in the 
univerfe. 

L. Emily, Glorious — matchlefs CIi£Ford ! 

Mifs Clif. Brother, this muft not be. • 

Clif. Your pardon^ my dear Harriet, it is doner 
Sir Clement, my filler's fortune is ftill far fhort of 
what you expected with Mifs Alfcrip *, for that de^ 
ficiency, I have only to ofFer the virtues. Lord Gay- 
ville has proved, and the affe^ion fhe found it eafi- 
er to control than, to conceal. If you will receive 
her, thus circumflanced^ into your family, mine 
has been an acquifition indeed. 

2iu. Emily {coming up to Sir Clement.^ Now, Sir, 
where's fufpicion ! Where is now the ruling princi- 
ple that governs mankind ! Thro' what perfpe^ive^ 
by what trial, will you find felf-interefi here? 
What, not one pithy word to mock my credulity !■ 
—Alas I poor Yorrick — quite chop-fallen. — For- 
give me, Sir, I owa I am a^tated-to eztravaj^ce 
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•-—You thought me difconcerted at the firft difco- 
vcrf ; I am delighted at the laft ; there's a problem 
in my difpofition worthy your fotving. 

Sir Cle, {Who has been profoundediy thoughtfuLJ 
Mr. Rightly, favour me with that paper in your 
hand. 

Rightly. Mr. Clifford's engagement, Sir, {Gives 
the paper^ Sir Clement looks it over and tears i/.] 
What do you mean, Sir ? 

SirCie. To cancel the obligation, and pay the 
equivalent to Gayville, or if Clifford will have his 
own way and become a beggar by renewing it, to 
make an heirefs of my own for his reparation — sind 
thereof Hands {pointing to Lady EmilyJ] With fen- 
fibility and vivacity fo uncommonly blended, that 
they extradl benevolence where-ever it exifls, .and 
create it where it never was before— Your point is 
carried^— You may both fall upon your knees, for 
the confent of ladies. 

Z. Gay. (to Mift Clifford.) In this happy mo- 
ment, let my errors be forgot, and my love alone 
remember'd. 

Mifs CUf. With thefe fandions for my avowal 
—I will not deny that I faw and felt the iincerit/ 
of your attachment, from the time it was capable 
of being retrained by refped. 

CUf. Words are wanting. Lady Emily 

L. Emily. I wiih they may with all my heart, 
but it is generally remarked that wanting words, is 
the be^nning of a florid fet fpeech — ^To be ferious, 
Cliflbrd — ^We want but little explanation on either 
fide-— Sir Clementj will tell you how long we have 
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converfed by our adions. {Gives her banJ) My 
dear Uncle, how a fmile becomes you in its natural 
meaning. 

Sir CU* If you tbinl me a convert, you are mif- 
taken, I have ever believMy^^ to be the predomi- 
nant principle of the human mind — Mj heart at 
^$ inftant confirms the dodrine — There's my pro- 
blem for yours, my dear Emily, and may all who 
hear me agree in this folution — to reward the de- 
ferving, and make thoie we love happy» is lelf-in- 
leieft in the extreme. 



EPILOGUE, 



Spoken by Mifs Farkin. 

£ HE Comic Mufe^ who here ereSs berjhrme^ 

To court your offertngt^ and accepts ofnmte^ 

Sends me locate an anxious author's plea^ 

And wait with humMe hope this Courtis therein 

By no Prerogative willjbe decide^ 

She vows^ an Engli/hjury is her pride. 

Then for our Heirejs-^forced Jrmn finer air^ 

That lately fond her plmmet in Berieley-fquare § 

Willjhe be helplefs in her new refort^ 

And find no friends — ahout the inns of courts 

Sages he candid'-^ho* you hate a knave^ 

Sure^ for example, youU a Rightly fave^ 

Be kind for once ye cXetktr^e fpordvefin 

Who haunt our Theatres in hoots andfpurs^ 

So may youfafely prefs your nightly hobby ^ 

Run the whole ring"— and end it in the lobby^ 

Lovers oftTUihf be kind\ and own that here 

That love is firair^ d as far as it will bear. 

Poets may write — ^Philofophers may dream^^ 

But would the world bear truth in the extreme f 

Whaty not one Blandi/h left behind! not one! 

Poets are mute, and Painters all undone .- 

JfFhere are thofe charms that Nature's termfurvive^ 

The maiden bloom thatgfows at forty-five? 

Truth takes ^Ar /iw^-— wriiJdes---frccldc»--fquint, 
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TSr vfbole's transform*d — the devirt in\ 
Din^t tumfcari^ tbefmUe becomet afcrowl! 
The tair the hy-htfl^ the face the owl. 

Butjhallan author moch thejiatt'rer'sfew^ ? 
Ch mghtyou all le Blandiflies tins hour / 
Then womld the can£d jurors of the Pit^ 
Crani their mild pa^ort to the reahns of Wit i 
Then would I mount the car where oft I ride^ 
And place thefiroour*d culprit by my fde^ 

To aid our flight'-^'Cne fqfhionahle hint—^ 
See my authority--'^ Morning Print"--' 
«* We leam^^-^Hfbferve it Ladies—^* France's ^ 
'* Loves^ like our own, a heart-tKreffedfcene ; 
^ jfnd while each thought Jhe weighs, each beauty fcans^ 
•* Breakif m one night*s apflat^e, a fcore of fans P' 
[Beating her fan againft her hand. 
Adopt the mode, ye Belles'^o end my prattle^ 
Andjhew how youU outdo a Bourbon rattle* 
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PREFACE, 



The Autlior of Ae following Scenes, full7 fen- 
fiblc kow nuvklie-owes to the talents of tKe jiSor^ 
the Mvfician^ und \ki Painter^ can derive no con- 
fidence frotn die fuccefs of the reprefentation, when 
he delivers ihejoj oyer to the judgment of the clp-* 
fet : But deficient as he may be in the execution of 
fliis effa/^ he cannot fiibmit to be thought igno- 
rant in the principles of Dramatic Writing; and 
would wilHngly prcmife the origin and progrefs of 
his defign, as an explanation, if not a jnflification, 
>of feme of its imperfe^ions. 

Etery one may remember how much the F^te 
Champ^e^ given by a noble Xord la ft fummer, 
engaged the pubfic curiofity^ It was thought, that 
to preferve for a store general difplay, an enter- 
tainment of fo lingular and elegant a Icind, would 
^ not only pleaiing to the public, but ferviceable 
to the polite aTts. Accordingly, permifiion having 
l)een obtained to employ die mufic, and to copy 
Jbme of the decorations, a plan was projeded for 
adapting them to the Stage. 

The Fable, by the mean) of which they were to 
be introduced, being only the fecondary objeft, 
mnd the intention then to confine die rq|>TdrentatioB 
A 2 
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to two a^s, a plot of the utmoil fimplicity was 
judged the moil proper; and in that decilion the 
Author reils upon the example of Moliere, and 
many of the bed criticks, of, perhaps, the bed age 
in Theatrical Hiilory ; who, in pieces of this na- 
ture, though they introduced chara^ers.of comedy, 
purpofely avoided, in feveral in dances,^ thofe intri- 
cacies and combinations of incidents, which gene- 
rally, but perhaps falfly, are fuppofed eflential to 
a regular Drama. 

It is not the bufinefs of this preface to draw a 
parallel between the Englifh and French Stages, 
but it may not be out of place, juft to touch the 
chara Aers of each, provided it be permitted to lay 
Shakefpear out of the queilion : He ftands fingle 
and inimitable ; his excellencies cannot be weighed, 
becaufe it is impoflibleto counter-balance the fcale. 
Without appeal therefore to his almoft fupematu- 
ral powers, we may pronounce the properties of 
our Stage, whether confidered in Tragedy or Co- 
medy, to confift in energy, fpirit, fublimity, force 
of character, and of expreffien — like the Hercules 
of Farnefs, all is mufcle and nerve — with equal 
truth it muft be confeffed, that a few examples ex- 
cepted, and thofe not much in the courfe of adling 
at prefent, we mufi turn to France to find the graces 
of the Apollo— art, regularity, elegance, delica- 
cy, touches of fentiment, adapted only to the moft 
polifhed manners, diflinguiih their Theatres. In 
literary warfare^ we call their compofitions infi« 
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pid ; they defcribe ours as barbarous — both are un- 
juft — all will agree, that to blend llrength and re- 
finement would be to attain perfed^ion. 

No candid reader will fuppofe the Author of 
this piece means to infer, that he has in any de- 
gree accomplifhed this union, in the part which hat 
fallen to his fharej but, he will be bold to fay, it 
is the only part which has been wanting to com- 
plete a fpecies of entertainment new to this country } 
elegant in its principle, and innocent, if not bene- 
ficial, in its tendency. He will be amply reward- 
ed, even in the failure of his fpecimen, if it excite» 
others, who may be better qualified, to purfue tbe 
fame ideas. 

They who fuppofe an Engliih audience, becauie 
vfed to plain entertainment,, are incapable of re« 
lifliing the moft refined, are greatly miilaken. It 
is true, there will ever be fpedtatort in the two ex- 
tremes of the houfe, who are taftelefs and defpica^ 
ble — to the honour of the town be it faid, they are 
but few — and whether they bawl for a hornpipe 
from the Upper Gallery, or yawn in the wearinefs 
of difiipation in the Boxes, they equally betray 
ftupidity, prejudice, or caprice : But the middle claiV 
and bulk of the affcmbly, like that of the kingdom 
at large, will ever be on the fide of nature, truth^ 
and fenfe. Let the pi^ce be founded upon thofe 
principles, and applaufe will follow every cir- 
cumftance of elegance and decoration that can ac* 
company them. 



^ FRZFACIL^ 

AuMCZRs leal for tb« unprcnrcKient of tlie 
fiage, lias prompted this digreflioa. It is requifite 
now to return^ f<Mr a moaient» to the hiftoijr of the 
undertaking. 

Ma. Garricky after perufing the outlines of the 
two original a6ts, thought he difcovered in the wri<« 
ter fome talents for the higher fpecies of corned/, 
mnd encouraged him to extend his plan. The fce- 
nery alfo, which in the firft fketches promiied a 
brilliant efiedt ; the compofitlon of the mufic, and 
the names of the dancers who were engaged, all 
ieemed to require more diftindtion than could be 
given to them in an after-piece. But the moft pre- 
Talent incentive to the Author, was the promife of 
Mr. Garrick's affiftance; his judgment pervaded 
the whole, and though it may dimiiiiih the poet> it 
it the pride of the friend, to make a public acknow- 
ledgment to that gentleman, in the words of Ho- 
race to Melpomene, 

^odffhre^ ei pkceo^ Ji piaceo^ tuum eft. 
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Spoken by Mr. King. 
(J NLIKE to ancient Fame, all eyes^ tongues^ ears^ 



] 



See modern Fame, dreft'd cap-a-pee^ appear s^ 

In Ledgers, Chronicles, Gazettes, Aiu/Gazetteerif 

Myfoaring wtngs are fine EleOion Speeches^ 

And puffs of Candidates fupply my breeches t 

My Capu Satire^ Critici/m, Wit; 

Is there a head that wants it in the Pit? [GflFering it 

Voflowa^ rohe and trumpet me adorn ; 

/ wear a jacket, and I wind a horn ; 

Pipe^ Song^ and Pafloralf for five months pq/i^ 

Pnjf*d well hy me, have been thegenral tqfte* 

Now Marybonejhines forth tttgaptAg crouds I 

Now Highgate ^xxtnfrom her hill if doudsl 

St. George^s Fields^ with tafie and fafhumfiruck, 

DiJ^lof Arcadia at the Dog and Duel I 

JUidDrury Mtffes — ^" here in carmine pride, 

" Are there Paftoras by the fountain fide !'** 

7ofrou%y bowers they reel thro* midnight damps ^ 

With Fauns half i^ni^ and Briads breaking lamps f 

Both far and near did this new whimfy run^ 

One night it fri/i% forfooth^ at Iflington r 

And now ^ as for the public hound to eatery 

Our Manager mufi have his YHt Charop^trc 

• Arcadia's Counteft, kere in enmnt pride^ 
Is there Paitora by a fountain fide* P«ri» 
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Hew is the weather ? pretty clear and bright ^ 

[Looking about 
jljom^i the devil on Champetre night I 
Lejt itjhould fall to /foil the Author^ s Jcenes^ 
rU catch this gleam to teU you what he means : 
He means ajhcw^ cu hrilUant as at Cox*s 
Lat^h for the Pit — and may be at the Boxes 
Touches of paffion^ tender^ though not tragic^ 
Strokes at the times^'-a hind of Lantern Magic i 
Song^ chorus ^ frolic^ dance ^ and rural play^ 
The merry -making of a wedding-day • 

Whofe is this piece ? — *tis allfurmife^^fuggefllon'-'y^ 
It't hia? — or hcr's? — or your'i, Sirf — that*s the 

queflion : 
The parent J ha/hftd^ whimficaU or poor ^ 
Left it a puling infant at the door : 
*Twas laid on Jlow'rs^ and wrapt in fancied cloaks, 
jindon the hreajl was written — Maid o'th' Oaks 
The aSors crouded round ; the girls carefs'd it, 
" Lord I thefweet pretty babel" — theyprais'd and 

blefs'dit. 
The MaJlerpeep'd'^fmiVdr^ook it in anddrefs'dit. 



\ 



Whate'erits birth, proteS it from the curfe^ 
Of being fmother^d by a parifh nurfej 
As yoefre kind, rear it'^f you're curious, praife it^ 
And ten to one but vanity betrays it^ 
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Written by Mk. Garrick*. 
Spoken by Mrs. ABii^OTOWr 

^A^ Purltamentf tvhene^'er a qttefiion comes f. 
Which makes the Chief look grave ^ and lite hk ftHtn^f^ 
ji knowing-one isfent^Jly as a moufcy 
To peep Into the humour of the houfe : 
lam that moufe ; peeping at friends and foe^^ 
Tojind which carry it — the Ayes or Noes r 
Hltb more than pow'r of parRament youjit^ 
Defpotic. reprefentatives of wit ! 
For in a moment^ and without mucbpotber^ 
Ton can diffolve thispiece^. and call another t 
As 'tis no treafon^ let us frankly fee^.. 
In what they differ ^ and in what agree^ 
The faid fupr^eme ajfemhly of the nation^ 
With this our great Dramatic Convocation ! ' 
Bufinefs In both oft meets with interruption : 
in bothy we trujl^ no bribery or corruption ;, 
Both proud of freedom^ have a turn to riot^ 
And the befi Speaker cannot keep you quiet s 
Nay^ there as here he knows, not how to fleer him-^- 
When order, order^j drown' din hear him hear him I 
We have^ unlike to them^. one confiant rule^ 
We opendoorsi andcboofe our Gaff net fulh. 
A3 
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For ajkllboufe hoihfend abroad their fitmmmu / 

Wfth us together JU the LorJs and Commons^ 

^ou LeiSes here have votet'—deBatey ^ffute^ 

There if you go (0 fje forjhame !) you^re mute •• 

Never woe heard of/ucb a perfecutton^ 

'Tie the great hlem^ of the eonflitution! ' 

No human lawijhtmld nature's rights ahridge^ 

Freedom offpeeeh / owr dearefi privih^e x 

Ours is the wiferfex^ thot^h deem*d the weaker; 

Tttfut the quejum^fyou chufe mefpeaker : 

Sufpofeme now te-wigg'dj and feated here ^ 

I call to Order i^^(w, tbeQYi^iti the CKair! 

It is jour pleafure that this Bill fhouU pais — ^ 

Which grants this Poet, upon Mount Parnais', (• 

A certain fpot» where never grew or corn, or grais ? 3 

You that would pais this plaj, fa/ Aye^ and laye it ; 
You that faj No would damn it— the Jtyee have it* 
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jiCT L SCENE I. 



Part of an ornamented Farm, Enter Sir Harrt 
Groveby and Mr, Dupiley meeting. 

Sir Harry. 

JLlEAR Cliarles, welcome to England ! and dou- 
bly welcome to OldwortK's Oaks Friend- 

Ihip I fee has wings, as well as love you arrive 

at the moment I wiihed; I hope in your kaft« 
you have not forgot a fancy drefs. 
. Duf. No, no ; I am a true friend, and prepar- 
ed for all your whimiies, amorous and poeticaK 
Tour fummons found me the day after my arrival, 
and I took poll immediately — ^next to my eagemefs 
to fee you, was that of being in time for the F£te 
Champ^tre — ^Novelty and pleafure are the beings I 
purfue — They have led me half the world over al- 
ready, and for aught I know they may fome Umo* 
or other carry me to Otaheite. 
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Sir Ifar. You Kave purfued but their ihadowt— » 
here the/ reign in the manners of tlii< New Arca- 
dia* and the Omilet of the fweet Maid of the Oaks. 

Dup. Who, in the name of curiofitjr, is ihe that 
bears this romantic title ? for jour letter was a 
mere eclogue ; the devil a thing could I make out^ 
but a rhapibdj upon rural innocence, and an invi- 
tation from a gentleman I did not know, to an en- 
tertainment I never faw — ^What, are we to have a 
jcprefentation of the Paftor-fido in a Garden ? 

^fV Han The Paftor-fido is before you mfroprim 
fer/ona ; the buiinefs of the day is a wedding, and 
Charles Dupelej is invited to fee his friend^ Sir 
Harry Grovebj, united to the moft charming of 
her fex. 

JDup. The devil it is ! What a young fellow of 
jour hopes and fortune, facrificed to a marriage of 
romance! But, prithee, relieve mj impatience, and 
tell me who fhe is. 

Sir Har. An orphan ward of the worthy eld gen- 
tleman, at whofe feat you now are : His charac- 
ter is fingular, and as amiable in its way as herV 
Inheriting a great eftate, and liberally educated, 
his difpofition led him early to a country life, where 
his benevolence, and hofpitality are boundlefs; and 
thefe qualities joined with an imagination bordering 
upon the whimfical^ have given a peculiar turn ta 
the manners of the neighbourhood,. that» in m)r 
opinion^ degrades the poliih of couzt»««-bat jud^ 
of the original. 
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Enter Oldvto&th. 

Mr. Oldwortk, I prefent jou mj friend ; he is juft 
arrived from abroad ; I will not repeat how much 
he is worthy of your fnendfhip. 

OkL To be worthy of yours, Sir Harry, is the 
beft recommendation. {To Dt^lj) — Sir, your 
fnend is going to receive from my hands, a lovely 
^rl, whofe merit he has difcem'd and lov'd for its 
own fake : Such nuptials fhould recal the ideas of 
a beuer age \ he has permitted me to celebrate them 
upon my own plan, and I ihall be happy to re- 
ceive the judgment of an accompliih'd critic. 

Dup. Sir, by what I abready fee of Oldworth't 
Oaks, and know of the charadter of the mailer, I 
am perfuaded the talent moft necefiary for the com- 
pany will be that of giving due praife. 

Enter Hurry. 

. J7«r. Lord, Sir, come down to the building di- 
reAly— all the trades are together by the ears— it 
is for all the world like the tower of Babylon-* 
they have drove a broad- wheel waggon over two 
hampers of wine, and it is all running among lilies 
and honey -fuckles-— one of the cooks ftumbl«i over 
one of the clouds, and threw a ham and chickens 
into a tub of white-waih — 2l lamp-lighter fpilt a 
l^llon of oil into a cream'd apple-tart, and the/ 
have fent for more rofes, and there is not one left 
vithm twenty miles. 
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Old. Why, hone ft Hurry, if there w none to be 
bad, you need not be in fuch ha fie about *ein 
Mercy on us ! my F6te has turn'd this poor fellow V 
head already, he will certainly get a fever. 

Hur^ Get a favour,. Sir! — why there haa not 
been one left thefe three hours ; all the girls in the 
parifh have been fcrambling for thein„ and I muft 
get a hundred yards more — ^Lord a mercy ! there W 
fo much to do at once, and nobody to do. it,, that it 
IS enough, to moider one'is head. 

(Oldnvorth and Hurry talk togftben 

Duf. Ha, ha, ha, is this one of the examples, 
you produce^ Sir Harry,, to degrade the polifh of 
courts ? 

Sir Har, If I did, have you never met with a 
courtier in your travels, asbufy, as important, and. 
as inlignificant upon yet more trifling occafions?. 
Why, my friend Hurry's is the true buftle of an 
anti-chamber, with, this difference, that there is ra- 
ther more attachment and fidelity to the mailer at 
the bottom of it. 

(During this fpeech Hurry is expr^JJtng hy hit 
aQion- his impatience for Old^tvorth to go* 

Hur, Law, Sir,, if yoU' loiter longer, I. tellyoui 
tbey will be all at bggerheads — they were very- 
Bear it when I came away. {Exit. 

Old. Mr. Dupely, you'll excufe me — Hurry con-- 
vinces me my prefence is necefiary elfewher o 
this is a bufy day ! 

Dup. The greateft compliment you can pay me^. 
ii xiot to look upon me as a ftranger* 
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Old, I forgot to tell you, Sir Harry, that Lady 
Bab Lardoon is in the neighbourhood, and I ex- 
pcA her every moment — fhe promifed to be with ui 
long before the hour of general invitation. 

Dup, Who is (he, pray ? 

Sir Har. Oh, fhe's a fuperior ! — a phoenix !-^ 
more worthy your curiofity than any object of your 
travels ! She is an epitome, or rather a caricature 
of what is called very fine life, and the firft female 
gameiler of the time. 

Old* For all that, fhe is amiable — one cannot 
help difcerning and admiring the natural excellence 
of her heart and underilanding ; though fhe is an 
example, that neither is proof againft a falfe educa- 
tion, and a rage for faihionable exceffes — But 
when you fee her, fhe will befl explain herfelf-«« 
This fellow will give me no reft. 

Hu&RY returns. 

Hur, Refl, Sir, why I have not flept this fort- 
night; come along. Sir, pray make hafte — no- 
thing's to be done without it. 

Old. Nor with it, honeft Hurry. \^Exit with Hurry. 

Dup. A cunning old fellow, I warrant ! — with 
bis ward and his love of merit for its own fake^-hn\ 
ha, ha I — pr'ythee how came your acquaintance in 
this odd family ? 

Sir Har. Don't fneer, and I will tell you — By 
mere chance, in a progrefs of amufement to this 
fide the country : The flory is too delicate for thy 
lelifh, fuffice it that I came, faw, and lov'd — I laid 
my rank and fortune at the fair o^e's feet, and 



IS THE MAID OF THB OAKS; Act L 

"would have married inftantly ; but that Oldwotth 
oppoied my prectpttancy, and infilled upon a pro* 
bation of fix monthi abfence-— It has been a purga* 
torj i 

Dup. All this is perfedly en regk for a man of 
home education — ^I ihould like to fee the woman 
that could entangle me in this manner. 

Sir Hot, There is not a fellow in England has a 
more fufceptible heart: You may have learnt in 
your foreign tour to difguife it, but if you have loft 
it, put all your acquifiiions together, and the ba- 
lance will be againft you. 

Dup. I have learned at leaft, not to have it im* 
pofed upon : Shew me but a woman from an Itali- 
an Princeis,. to a figurante at the French opera y 
or change the fcene, and carry me to the rural 
nymphs from a vintage in Burgundy,, to dance 
round a may-pole at Oldworth's Oaksr— and at the 
firft glance I will difcover the whole extent of their 
artifice, find their true lure, and bxing them to my 
hand aseafily as a tame fparrow. 

Sir Har. And pray, xof lagacious friend, upon 
what circumilances have you formed your fufpici- 
ons that I am more likely to be imposed upon than 
Jrouriaf ? 

. Dup. Upon every one I have feen and heard ; 
but above all upon that natural propenfity of every 
true home-bred En^iflunan, to think one woman 
different from anodier— Now I hold there it but 
one woman in the world. 

Sir Har. I perfedly agree, and Maria is that 
channing one. 
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Dup. Ajy but Maria, and Lady Bab, and Pa- 
mela Andrews', and Clariifa, Harlowe, and tb€ ^r) 
that fteals a heart in a country church, or fhe that 
picks your pocket in CoTent- Garden, are one and 
the fame creature for all that — I am always too 
quick for them, and make fools of them iirft-«-Oh 
do but try them by the principle I have laid down ; 

• you'll find them as tranfpareni as glafs. 

Sir Har. My own principle will aiifwer my pur- 
pofe juft as well ; with that perfpcAive I have look- 
ed throu^ the woman, and difcovered the- angel; 
and you will do the fame when you fee her, or n^ 
vcr brag of your eye- fight more. 

Di^. Rhapfody and emhuiiafm !< — ^I fhould at 
ibon discover Mahomet's feventh heaven ; but whal 
fays your uncle, old Groveby, to this match ? 

Sir Har. Faith I I have afloed him no queftion^ 
and why fhould I ? when I know what muft be his 
anfwer. 

Dup. Oh, he-can never difapprove a paffion that 
foars above the ftars ! 

^ Sir ffar. He has all the prejudices of his years^ 
and worldly knowledge \ the common old Gentle^ 
nan's chara^er— You may fee it in every drama 

• from the days of Terence, to thofe of Congreve; 
though not perhaps with quite fo much good hu- 
mour, and fo little obilinacy as my Uncle ihewfl^ 
He is ever moft impetuous, when moft kind ', and 
I dare truft his refentment will end with a dramatic 
forgivenefs. Should it not, I may have pride in the 
facrifice of his eftate, but no regret. — So much for 
fortune, Charles — are there any other means to re- 
concile me to your approbation t 
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Dup> Gad I know but one more — Have 70U laid 
any plan for fucceeding at the dirorce-ihop next 
winter ? It would be fome comfort to your firiendt^ 
to fee you had a retreat in your head. 

Sir Har, Charles, I have liflened to your raillery 
with more patience than it deferves, and ihould at 
lafl ^be out of humour with fuch an importation of 
conceit and afie^ation, if I was not fure your good 
fenfe would foon get the better of it. This is called 
knowing the world — to form notions without, per- 
haps, ever feeing a man in his natural chara<5ler» 
or converting with a woman of principle: and then» 
for fear of being impofed upon, be really dup'd 
out of the moil valuable feelings in human nature^ 
confidence in friendihip, and efteem in love. 

Enfer Hurry. 

Hur. Lord, Sir, I am out of breath td find you; 
^hy almoft every thing is ready, except yourfel^ 
and Madam Maria is gone to the Grove^ andfhe is> 
fo drefs'J, and looks fo charming! 

Sir Har. Propitious be the hour !-^ere^ Hurryv 
find out this Gentleman's fervant» and fhew him 
where he is to drefs. [£xst,~ 

Dup. Oh, take care of yourfelf, Corydon, the 
firft, I ihall be time enough *, Hurry fhall firfi fhew 
ne a little of the preparation — ^what is going for- 
ward here ? (Approaching thtjide fcene.) 

Hur. Hold,. Sir, not that way ; my Mailer Ictl 
no body fee his devices and figaries there. 

Dup. Why> what is he doing there^ Hurrj \ 
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Hur, Doing ! — as you are a gentleman, I will 
tell 70U -what he is doing — I hope no body heais 
us. {Looking oBout.) Why, he is going to make 
the fun fhine at midnight, and he is covering it with 
a thoufand yards of fail-cloth, for fear the rain 
ihould put it out — lord, fuch doings ! here, this 
way, your honour. ^ 

Dup. Buthark'ee, honeft Hurry, do Hand Hill 
a moment to oblige me. 

ffur. Stand ilill. Sir!— lord. Sir, if I ftand ilill, 
every thing ftands ilill -, and then what a line Sham^ 
Peter ihould we make of it ! (jliways rejileft.) 

Dvp. You feem to know every thing here ? 

Hur. To be fure I do — ^I am no fool I believe 
•—what think you. Sir ? 

Dup* He that takes you for a fool, is not over 
wife, I warrant him ; therefore let me aik you a 
queilion or two. 

Hur. To-morrow, Sir, with all my heart; but 
I Have fo many queilions to aik myfelf, and fo ma- 
ny anfwers to give, that I have not iive minutes to 
fpare. 

Dup. Three minutes will do my buiinefs : Who 
is. this Maid of the Oaks, friend Hurry ? 

Hur, A young lady. Sir. 

Dup* I thought as much. {SmWtng.) You are 
a courtier, friend Hurry. 

Hur, I court her ! — Heaven forbid !— ihe's go- 
ing to be married, Sir. 

Dup, Well faid, iimplicity ! If you won't tell m^ 
nvho flie is, tell me what ihe is ? 
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Hur. She is one of the moft charmingeft, fwcet- 
cft, delightfuleft, mildeft, beautifuleft^ modefteft^ 
genteeleft, never- to-be-prais'd- enough joiing ciea*- 
ture in aU the world ! 

Dup. True courtier again ! Who is her Cither, 
pray? 

Hur, It'f a wife child that knows its own father,; 
lord blefs her ! ihe does not want a father. 

Dup. Not while Mr. Oliworth lives. 

Hur, Nor when he is -dead neither ; cverj body 
^ould be glad to be her father, and every boc^ 
wiihes to be her hufband; and fo. Sir, if you have 
more quellions to aik, I'll anfwer them another 
time, for I am wanted here, and there, and every 
where. (Bufiks ahimU 

Dup. Shew me my chamber to drefk, and I'll de- 
fire no more of you at prefent. 

Hur. Blefs your honour for letting me go; I 
have been very miferable all the while you were 
talking to me — this way, this way. Sir. [Exi^ 

Dvp. What a charader. — ^yet he hac% his cunr 
ning, though the iimpleft fwain in this region of 
perfed innocence, as Sir Harry calls it— -ha, ha, 
hal [Es^ 



'SCENE IT. 

dn oui'^de Buil£ng^ workmen of aR forts pafftHii 
to-and-fron 

Jirehiua. (As fpeMng to perfont <a morh behind 
ibt Stde-Jcene.) Come, buftle away, my hids, ftiikt 
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the fcaflbldf and then for the twelye o'clock tankard ; 
up "With the reft of the feftoons there on the top of 
the cblumns. 

Firji Gard. Holloa ! you Sir ! T^here are 70U 
Tunning -with thofe flowers ? 

Second Gard. They're wanted for the Arcades ; 
we can have no deceit there — ^if you want more 
here you may make them of paper— any thing will 
go off by candle-light. 

Ftrft Lan^'Lighter^ (runmng») They want above 
t hundred more lamps yonder, for the illumination 
of the Portico. 

2d. Lamp'Lighter. Then they may get tallow- 
candles ; I fhan't have enough to make the (ky clear 
in the faloon— that damn'd Iriih painter has made 
his ground fo dingy, one might as foon make hi» 
head tranfparent as his portico. 

Enter laisR Paintek. 

Paint. Arrah ! what is that you fay of my head, 
Mr. Lamp-lighter? 

%d. Lamp' Lighter. I fay you have fpoil'd the 
tranfparency by putting black, where you ihould 
have put blue. 

Paint. {Dauhing hit hrujb acroft his face.') There's 
a black eye for you ; and you may be thankful you 
got it fo eafily — ^Trot away with your ladder upon 
your ihoulder, or the devil fire me but you ihall 
have black and blue both, my dear. 

jirchi. {returning.) Good words. Good wordti; 
gtntlemen; no quarrelling-— —Your fenrant, Mr< 
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0*Dauh ; upon 1117 word, you have hit offnhofe or- 
naments very well — the firft painter we have here 
could not have done better. 

PattU, No faith, I believe not, for all his hard 
name •, fure O'Daub was a fcene painter before he 
was born, though I believe he is older than I too. 

jircbu You a fcene painter ! 

Paint. Kj by mj foul was I, and for foreign 
countries too. 

jfrchL Where was that pray ? 

Paint. Faith, I painted a whole fet for the 
Swifb, who carries the temple of Jerufalcm about 
upon his back, and it made his fortune, though he 
got but a half-penny a-piece for his fhew. 

jirchi. {ironically.) I wifh we had known your 
merits, you fbould certainly have been employed in 
greater parts of the work. 

Paint. And, by my foul, it would have been 
better for you if you had — I would have put out 
Mr. Lantembug*^ ftars with one daih of my pencil, 
by making them five times more bright — ^Ho ! if 
you had feen the fign of the fetting fun, that I " 
painted for a linen-draper, in Bread-ftreet, in Dub* 
Hn — Devil burn me, but the Aurorec of O'Guide 
was a fool to it. 

Archi. O'Guide! — ^whowashe? Guid-o, I fup- 
pofe you mean. 

Paint. And if he has an O to his name, what 
fignifies whether it tomes before or behind — ^Faith 
I put it like my own of O'Daub, on the right fide, 
-to make him found more like a gentlemai^— bcfidet 
it 18 more melodiout^in tbe moudi, hone/. 
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Enter Carpentxrs, &f^, 

ijt. Carp. Wei], Sir, the fcafFold's down, and 
wc arc woundy dry — we liave toil'd like horfes. 

jircbin Reft you merry, Mafter Carpente r 
take a draught of the 'Squire^s liquoif, and wel" 
oeme, you fhall fwim in it, when all is over. 

Paint* Fait, let me have one merry quarter of 

am hour before we at it a^ain, and it will be no lofi 

of time nicather— we will make the aext quarter af- 

^r, as good as an hour — and (o his honour and the 

^ampater will gain by the lofs. 

ij?. Gard. Well faid, O'Daub I and if you will 
give us the foog you made, the quarter of an hour 
will be merrier fiilL 

JirM* Can you rhime, O^Daub ? 

Pm/. Yes fait, as well as paint — all th« difier- 
«nce is, I do one with a brufh, and t'other with a 
pen^ I do ime with my head, and both with my 
handft— and if any of the poets of 'em all can pro- 
^ce better rhimes and raifins too within the gar- 
dens^ 111 be content to have one of my own bruihes 
lamm'd down my throat, and & fpoil me for « finger 
as well as a poet hereafter* 

Arcln. Well faid, Mafter Painter! 

Enter tbefeveralT%iLmsHXt(. 

S o Hi?. 
Sy the laiSR Paintea, to an Irj/i Tom. 
Tim mway to Cbampitre^ Champitre come aUaway^ 
T9 W9ri at Chmpitre is nothing at all tnt play i 
B 
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j4s I know nothing of if, no more, my dear, will Ifay^ 
Bui Champetre for ever, for ever, and ay, I fay ! 

Tou may guefs what a fight ^ for it never has yet been 

feen, 
Heavn hlefs her fweetface! *m a fight for the lovely 

^en; 
For Lords, and for Earls, and for the Gentlefolks too, 
jind the hufy Beau Monde, who have nothing to do* 

Then away to Champetre, &c. 

m. 

While 'tis light you'll fee nothings when darker, then 

youHlfee, 

That the darker it is, the more light it will quickly he ; 

The moon and thenars, they may twinkle and go to bed. 

We can make better fun-Jhine, thanfuch as they ever made* 

Then awa/ to Champetre, &€• 

IV. 

Such crowds and confufionsjuch uproar andfuch delight^. 
With lamps hung by thoufands, to turn the day into night; 
There will be Ruffians, Turks, Prujftans, andDutclh' 

men, fo bright and gay^ 
And the f II all he fo fine, they'll have nothing at all to fay. 
Then away to Champetre, &c. 



Then le^stake a drink to the * Squire of the Jolly Oaks, 
May no crahbed critics come here with their gibes or jokes f 
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If they Sd I could make the dear creatures foon change 

their notes^ 
JVtth my little black hrujb Icouldfweep clean their noify 
throats ! 

Then av/ay to Champ^tre, &c. 
[^Exeunt Jinging . 
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The Oaks. Makia Jttting under a great tree* Singe* 

CtOMEJtng round my favourite tree^ 
Tefongfiers, that vi/tt the grove^ 

'Twas the haunt of my Jbepherd and me^ 
And the hark is a record of love. 

11. 

RecUndontheturf by myjtde^ 

He tenderly pleaded his caufe ; 
I only with blu/hes replied^ 

And the nightingale JiU'd up thepavfe* 

Da Capo. 
. Comefiig^ bfc. 

Enter Oldwo&tv. 

Old. J07 to my fweet Maria ! may long fucceed* 
ing years refemble tHs, her bridal hour ! may health, 
and p^ce, aad lore, Ml infpire her fongt «Ad 



U THE MAID OF THE OAKS. Act IL 

make the harmony of her voice an emblem of her 
life ! but come, my girl, if there it a "wifh remain- 
ing in jour heart within my power to gratify, I 
hope, in this la ft hour of my cares, I ihall not be 
a ftranger to it. 

Mar. If I have a wiih you have not indulged. 
Sir, I fear it muft be an improper one, or it would 
not have efcaped you. 

Old, You i^tm difconcerted, Maria, be more ex- 
plicit. 

Mar. My mind is incapable of referve with you; 
the moft generous of men is on the point of giving 
hfs hand to your — ^what ihall I call myfelf } I am 
idmoft namelefs, but as the creature of your boun- 
ty and cares, this title gives me a value in my own 
eyes; but I fear it is all I have to boaft. The my£> 
tery you have kept, makes me apprehenfive there 
is fbmething in mj origin ought to be concealed— 
what am I to interpret from your finiles? 

Old. Every thing that is contrary to your fiirmi- 
fes: be patient, fweet Maid of the Oaks; before 
ni^t all myfteries ihall be cleared. It is not an or- 
dinary wedding I celebrate, I prepare a feait for tht 
heart — Lady Bab Lardoon, as I live ! — ^the princeis 
of diflipation ! catch an obfervation of her while you 
can, Maria ; for though ihe has been but three days 
out of London, ihe is as uneaiy as a mole in fiin- 
fhine, and would expire, if ihe did not ibon dive 
into her old element again. 

Enter Lady Bas. 

2m Bai. Dear Maria, I am happy to be the firft 
of your company to cmp«3^^&kte you^— well, Mr. 
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Oldwortli, I am delighted ^ith the idea of your 
F^e; it is fo novel, fo French, fo expreifive of 
^hat ercry body anderftands, and nobody can ex- 
plain ; then there is fomething fo fpirited in an un- 
dertaking of expence, where a ihower of rain 
"Would fpoil it all. 

OIJ, I did not expe^ to efcape from fo fine a la- 
dy, but you and the world have free leave to com- 
ment upon all you fee here. 

Laugh where you mufi^ he candid whert you can* 
I only hope that to celebrate a joyful. event upon 
any plan, that neither hurts the morals, or poHte- 
nefs of the company, and at the fame time fets 
thoufands of the indaftrious ta work, cannot be 
thought blameworthy* 

L. Bab, 0\ quite the contrary^ and I am fiire 
St will have a* nrn >, a force upon the feafons and the 
nanneM is the true teft^ of a refined taile, and it 
lioldt good* from a cucumber at Ghriftmas^. to an 
Italian operav 

Mine. Is the rule the fa me among the ladies, lady 
Bab?^ is it alfo a definition of their refinement t6 
aA in all ^ngs contrary to nature t 

L. Bab. Not abfolutely in all things, though 
fldore fo than people are apt to imagine ; for even 
in circumftances that ieem moft natural, fafhion 
prompts ten times, where inclination prompts once; 
and there would be an end of gallantry in this coun- 
try, if it was not for the £ike of reputation, 

0/<el What do you mean t 
- L. Bah. Why, that a woman without a connee» 
tion grows every day a more awkward perfonage; 



30 THE MAID OF THE OAKS. Ac t U. 

one might as well go into company without powder 
-^If one does not really defpife old vulgar prejudi- 
ces, it is abfolutelj neceflar/ to a£fed it» or one 
muft fit at home alone. 

OU. Indeed! 

L, Bah. Yes, like lad/ Sprofe, and talk morals 
to the parrot. 

Mar. This is new, indeed; I always fuppofed 
that in places where freedom of manners was moft 
countenanced, a woman of unimpeachable condud 
carried a certain refped. 

Z. Bah, Only fit for fheep-walhs and OahrUs I 
— ^I beg your pardon, Mr. Old worth — in town it 
would juft raife you to the whift-party of old lady 
Cypher, Mr. Squabble and lord Flimzey ; and at 
every public place, you wou'd ftand among the 
.footmen to call your own ohair, while all the Y&kt^ 
caronies pafTed by, whiflling a fong through their 
tooth-picks, and giving a fhrug — dim ii, 'tis a fiiy 
that fojine a woman Jbould he loft to all common decency. 

Mar. (fmiliiig,) I believe I had better ft ay in the 
Oakery, as you call it ; for I am afraid I ihall ne- 
ver procure any civility in town, upon the terms re- 
quired. 

Z. Bah. Oh, my dear, you have chofe a horrid 
word to exprefs the intercourfe of the bon ton; 
civility may be very proper in a mercer, when one 
is chufing a filk, hut familiarity is the life of good 
company. I believe this is quite fince your time 
Mr. Oldworth, but 'tis by far the greateft improve- 
ment the beau monde ever made. 
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Old. A certain eafe was always an effential part 
of good breeding, but lady Bab mull explain her 
meaning a little further, before we can decide up- 
on the improvement. 

L, Bah, I mean that participation of foclety, in 
which the French ufed to excel, and we have now 
fo much outdone our models — I maintain, that a- 
mong xhtfuparior fet — mind I only fpeak of tliem^ 
our men and women are put more upon a footing 
together in London, than they every were before in 
any age or country. 

Old. And pray how has this happy revolution 
been efFeded? 

L* Bab. 3y the mofl charming of all inftitutions, 
wherein we Ihew the world, that liberty is as well 
underftood by our women as by our men ; we have 
our Bill of Rights and our Con/litution too, as well 
.as they — ^we drop in at all hours, play at all par- 
ties, pay our own reckonings, and in every circuin« 
fiance (petticoats excepted) are true lively jolly 
.fellows. 

Mar. But does not this give occafion to a tkou- 
fand malicious iniinuations ? 

L. Bab. 7ip« thoufand, my dear— but no great 
.mfa/urei can be effected without a contempt of po- 
pular clamour. 

Old. Paying of reckonings is I confefs new fince 
my time *, and I fhould be afraid it might fometimes 
be a little heavy upon a lady's pocket. 

Z*. Bab. A mere trifle*-one generally wins them 
—Jack Saunter of the guards, loft a hundred and 
thirty to me upon icore at one Mme ; I have not 
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eat bim half out jet — ^he will keep me beft part of 
next winter ; but ezclufire of that, the club is the 
greateft fyftem of osconomy for married families^ 
ever yet efiabliihed. 

OU. Indeed! how io pray ? 

Zf. Bak. Why all the fervants may be put to 
board wages, or fent into the country, except the 
footmen — no plunder of houfe- keepers, or maitres 
de hotel, no long butcher*s bills — Lady Squander 
protefls fhe has wanted no provifion in her family 
thefe fix months, except potatoes to feed the chif- 
drcD, and a few frogs for the French goTerne&— 
then our dinner focieties are fo amuling, all the 
doves and hawks together, and one converfes fo 
freely; there*8 nd topick of White's or Almack\ 
in which we do not bear a part. 

Mar^ Upon my word, I fhould be a little afraid,, 
that fome of thofe fubjefls might not always be 
managed with iufficient delicacy for a lady's ear, 
efpecially an unmarried one. 

L. BaL Bleis me ! why where 's the difference ? 
Mifs muft have had a ftrange education indeed, not 
to know as much as herChapron: I hope you woutd 
not have the daughters black-balled, when the mo- 
thers are chofe : Why it is almoft the only place 
where fome of them are likely to fee each other. . 

Enter Sir Harkt Groveby. 

Sir Har. I come to claim my lovely bride — ^here 
at ner favourite tree I claim her mine ! — ^the hour 
is almoft on the point, the whole country is begin- 
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nbg to afTemble ; every preparation of Mr. Old- 
worth's fancy is preparing. ' 
And while the prieft accufe the Bride's dehy^ 
Rofes and myrtles Jball obftrud her way. 

Mar. Repugnance would be affedlation, mj 
heart is all your own, and I fcom the look or ac- 
tion that does not avow it. 

Otd. Come, Sir Harry, leave your proteftations, 
which my girl does not want; and fee a fair 
Granger. 

L. Bah, Sir Harry, I rejoice at your happinefs 
— and do not think me fo taflelefs, Maria, as not 
to acknowledge an attachment like yours,, prefera- 
ble ta all others,, when it can be had— ^/?r /r ^r- 
fmt amour^ is the firfl happinefs in life : But that 
you know is totally out of the quellion in town ;. 
the matrimonial- comforts in our way, are abfolute- 
ly reduced to two ; to plague a man, and to bury 
him ; the glory is to plague him firft,. ttnd hury him 
afterwards. 

Sir liar. I heartily congratulate Lady Bab, and 
all who are to partake of her converfation, upon* 
her being able to bring fo much vivacity into the 
country. 

L. Bah. Nothing but the F^te Champ^tre could 
have effefted it, for I fet- out in miferable fpirits— i 
I had a horrid run before 1 left town — ^Ifuppofeyou: 
faw my name in the papers. 

Sir Ear. I did, and therefore concluded there 
wai not a word of truth in the report. 

Mar. Your name in the papen ! Lady Bab, for 
what pray> 

B J 
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X* Ssb* The old (tory— -it u a mark of infignifi.- 
cance now to be left out : Have not the/ begun with 
jouyec, Maria? 

Mar. Not that I know of; and I am not at all 
ambitious of the honour. 

L. Bab. Oh, but you will have it — ^The F^te 
Champ^tre will be a delightful fubjed! — ^To be 
complimented one day, laughed at the next, and 
abufed the third; you can't imagine how amufing 
it is to read one's own name at breakfafl in a morn- 
ing paper. 

Mar. Pray, how long may your ladyfhip have 
been accuflomed to this pleafure ? 

L. Bab. Lord, a great while, and in all its fta- 
ges : They firfl began with a modefl inuendo, *^ tvc 
•* hear a certain Lady^ not a hundred miles from Han^ 
** over-Square^ loft^ at one Jitt'tng^ fome nights ago^ 
** two thou/and guineas — O tempora ! O mores !'* 

Old. (laughing,) Frs.Y^ Lady Bab, is this con- 
cluding ejaculation your own, or was it the Prin- 
ter's? 

L. Bah. His, you may be fure ; a dab of Latin 
adds furprizing force to a paragraph, beiides ihew- 
ing the learning of the author. 

Old. Well, but really I don't fee fuch a great 
matter in this; why ihould you fuppofe any body 
applied this paragraph to you ? 

L . Bab. None but my intimates did, for it wat 
applicable to half St. George's pariih; but about a 
week after they honoured me with initials and ita- 
licks : *' It is faid, Lady B. L's ill fuccefs flill con- 
*^ tinues at the quinze table : it was obfczved, the 
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" ikme Lady appeared yefterdaj at court in a r^ 
" iand collar f having laid a fide her diamond neck- 
'< lace, (diamond in lullcks) as toully bourgeoifc, 
" and unnecefiary for the drefs of a -woman of fa- 
" ftiion." 

Old. To be fure this was advancing a little in 
familiarity. 

L. Bab. At laft, to my infinite amufement, out 
I came at full length: *' Lody Bah Lardoon has 
** tumbled dewn three nights fuccejftvely ; a certain cfl- 
*' lonel has done the fame ^ and we hear that both par* 
** ties keep houfe withfprained ancles " 

Old. This la ft paragraph founds a little enigma- 
ticaL 

Mar. And do you really feel no refentment at all 
this? 

• L. Bah. Refentment — ^poor filly devils, if they 
did but know with what thorough contempt thofe 
of my circle treat a remonftrance— -^-but hark ! I 
hear the paftoral's beginning. {Muftc behind) 
Ix>rd, I hope I ihall find a ihepherd ! ^ 

Old. The mod elegant one in the world, Mr* 
Dupeley, Sir Harry's friend* 

X. Bab. You don't mean Charles Dupeley, who 
has been fb long abroad ? 

Sir Har. 1 he very fame ; but I'm afraid he.-will . 
never do, he is but half a maccaroni. 

L. Bab* And very poffibly the worfl half: It is 
t vulgar idea to think foreign accompliihments fit a 
nan for the polite world. 

Sir Har. Lady Bab, I wifti you would undertake 
kirn; he feems to have contradled all the common- 
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place affeAation of trayel, and thinks himfelf quite 
an over- match for the fair fex, of whom his opinion 
is as ill founded as it is degrading. 

X. BiA, O, is that his turn ? what, he has been 
Itudying fome late pofthumous letters I fuppofe ?^- 
'twoold be a delight to make a fool of fuch a fel- 
low ! — ^where is he ? 

Sir Har, He is onlj gone to drefs ; I appointed 
to meet him on the other fide of the Grove ; hell 
be here in twenty minutes. 

Zr. Bab. I'll attend him there in your place — I 
have it — I'll try my hand a little at naivete — ^he ne* 
ver faw me— <he drefs I am going to put on for the 
Fdte will do admirably to impofe upon him: I'll 
make an example of his hy pocrify, and his graces^ 
and his ufage du monde. 

Sir Har. My life for it, he will begin an acquain- 
tance with you. 

L. Bab. If he don't, I'll begin with him : There 
are two characters, under which one may fay any 
thing to a man ; that of perfeA aifurance, and of 
perfedt innocence : Maria may be the beft critiek of 
the lail ; but under the appearance of it, lord have 
mercy !-^I have heard and feen fuch things ! 

^«/tfr Hurry, (running.) 

Hur. Here they come! here they come! give 
them room ! pray, Sir, fland a little back — a little 
fiirther, your honourable ladyihip, let the happy 
couple ftand foremoft — ^here ihey come ! 
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Old. And, pray, when you can find breath to be 
underftood, who or what is coming, Hurry ? 

Hur. All the clevereft lads and girls that could 
be picked out within ten miles round ; they have 
garlands in one hand, and rofes in another, and 
their pretty partners in another, and fome are fing- 
ing, and all fo merry ! 

Old. Stand ftill, Hurry ; I forefaw you would be 
a fad mailer of the ceremonies ; why they ihould 
not have appeared till the lawn was full of compa- 
ny ; they were to have danced there — ^you have let 
them in too foon by an hour. 

Hur. Lord, Sir ! 'twas impofiible to keep them 
out. 

Old. ImpofUble! why, I am fure they did not 
kneck you down. 

Hwr. No, but they did worfe ; for the pretty 
maids fmiled, and fmirked, and were fo coaxing; 
and they called me dear Hurry, and fweet Hurry, 
and one called me pretty Hurry, and I did but juft 
open the door a moment, flefh and blood coukl not 
refift it, and fo they all rufhed by. 

Old. Ay, and now we ihall haye the whole crowd 
of the country break in. 

Hur. No, Sir, no, never be afraid ; we keep out 
all the old ones. 

Sir Har, Ay, here they come crofs the lawn — ^I 
agree with Hurry, flefh and blood could not flop 
them — Joy and gratitude are overbearing argu. 
ments, and they mufl have their courfe. 

Hur. Now, Sir Harry! now, your lady/hip! 
you fball fee fuch dancing, and hear fuch fingingf 
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Enter Juji Shephxhd, very gayly^ followed by a 
group of Shepherds and Shepherdejfee* 

Song. 

Shepherd* 

HkheTf yefwahu^ with dance andfong^ 
Join your hands in fportive meafutx ; 
Hither^ ye f wains ^ with dance andfong^ 
Merrily^ merrily ^ trip it along : 
*Tis holiday^ lads^ from the cares of your tiUage^ 
Ufct health f and joy ^ to the Lord of the village* 
Scenes of delight^ 
Round you invite^ 
Harmony^ beauty ^ love and pleafure •• 
Hither^ yefwains^ with dance andfong^ 
jfoinyour bands in fportive meafure. 

Chorus. 
Hither^ yefwains^ i^c. 

Shepherdefs. 

Hither^ ye nymphs^ andfcatter around^ 

Every fweet thefpring difclofes ; 
Hither^ ye nymphs^ andfcatter them rounds 
With the bloom of the hour enamel the ground* 
Thefeq/l of the day is devoted to beauty^ 
Sorrow is treafon^ and pleafure a duty i 
Love fball prefide. 
Sovereign guide I 
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Fetter its wings vtitUt Unhs ofrofesf 
Hither ye nymphi^ andfcatter around^ 
Every fweet the fprmg difihfet* 

C H R V t. 
Hither^ ye nymphs^ Utc* 

B O T H* 

Zsoffes and lads, with dance andfong, 

Join your bands inj^ortive meajure: 
Laffes and lads with dance andfong. 
Merrily^ merrily trip it along : 
An hour of youth is ivorth ages of reafon^ 
'Tistbefun/hineofUfe, take the gift of the feafon^ 
Scenes of delight ^ 
Round you invite^ 
Harmony^ beauty, love and pleafure* 

Chorus. 
Lajfes and lads f £ffc. 

Hur, So much for iinging, and nQV7 for daiie« 
lag ; pray, give 'em room, Ladies and Gentlemezu 

Here a Grand Dance, 

€f Shepherds and Shepherdeflea. 
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jfC7 III. SCENE L 

The Garden Gate. 

(Noife tuithout./ 

INDEED, Sir, vre can't 1 it is as mucli aa our 
places are worth : Praj don't in£fl upon it. 

Eater Old Grovziy, Booted and fphjbed^ Pnflung in 
HunaY. 

Grov. I mHft fee Sir Harry Groveby, and I wUl 
fee him. Dc^ ye think,, ye jackanapes,, that I come 
to rob the houfe ? 

Hur. That is not the cafe, Sfr; nobody vifits- 
my mafter to-day without tickets; all the world 
will be here, and how fhall we find room for all 
the world, if people were to come how they pleafb- 
and when they pleafe ? 

Grov, What, have you a f(age play here, that 
one cannot be admitted without a ticket ? 

Hur. As you don't know what we have here to* 
day, I muft defire you to come to-morrow — Sfr 
Harry won't fee you to-day, he has a great deal of 
bufinefs upon his hands and you can't be admitted 
without a ticket ; and moreover you are in fuch a 
pickle, and nobody will be admitted but in a fan-^ 
ciful drefs. 

Grov. This is a drefs after my ownfancy^ Sirrah;. 

and whatever pickle I am in, I will put you in a 

worfe, if you don't immediately fhew me to Sir 

Hurry Groveby— i» (Sbaiing bu vfhip. 
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Hur. Sir Harry's going to be married ^WKat 

would the man have ? 

Qrov, I would have a fight of him before he goes 
to be married. I fhall marr his marriage, I be- 
lieve, (qfide) I am his uncle, pupp/, and ought to 
be at the wedding. 

Hur. Are you fo. Sir? Blefs my heart ! why 
would you not fay fo ? — ^This way, good Sir ! it 
was impoffible to know you, in fuch a figure ; I 
could fooner have taken you for a fmuggler than his 
uncle ; no offence. Sir — If you pleafe to walk in 
that Grove there, 1*11 find him cKredly — I*m forry 
for what has happen edr— but you did not fay you 
were a gentleman, and it was impoffible to take yoa 
for one — No offence, I hope. ■ 

Grov, None at all, if you do as I bid you. 

Hur. That 1 will, to be fure. I hope you 9m 
come to be merry, Sir. [Exii* 

Grov. O, ay to be fure — It is true, I fee ; I 
come at the very inflant of his perdition — whether 
I fucceed or not, I fhall do my duty, and let other 
folks be merry if they like it — Going to be mar- 
ried ! and to whom ? to a young girl, without birth, 
fortune, or without any body knowing any thing 
about her; and without fo much as faying to me, 
his uncle, vohb your ieave^ or by your leave : If he 
will prefer the indulgence of a boyifh paffion, te 
my affe6lion and two thoufand pounds per annum ; 
let him be as merry as he pleafes. I fhall return 
to Gloomflock-hall, and make a new will dire&J^. 

lExii. 
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SCENE J I. 

A Grove. Enter Maria. 

Mar, I -wlfh I may have ftrength to fupport my 
happinefs : I cannot get the better of mj agitation ; 
and though this day is to complete my ^ifhes, my 
heart, I don't know how, feels fomething like dif- 
treis — But what ilrange perfon is coming thi« way? 
How got he admitted in that fbrange dreis ? 

Enter Groyeby. 

Grov. Madam, your fervant ; I hope I don't in- 
trude : I «m waiting here for a young gentleman-f» 
Jf I diRurb you, I'll walk at the other end. 

Mar, Indeed, Sir, you don't diflurb me. Shall 
I call any body to yon,. Sir ? 

Grov. Not for the world, fair lady ; an odd kind 
of a pert, buftUng, reftlefs fellow, is gone to do my 
bufinefs : and if I might be permitted to fay a word 
or twoy in the mean time, to fo fair a creature, I 
ihould acknowledge it a moft particular favour : 
But I intrude, I fear. 

Mar, Indeed you don't, Sir— I ihould be happy 
to oblige you. 

Groti* And you make me happy by fuch civility 
I*— This is a molt lovely creature I (afide. 

Mar, Who can this be ? (^^* 

Grov, I find Madam, there is going to be a 
-wedding here to-day. 

Mar. Yes, Sir ; a very fplendid one, by the pre- 
parati ons. 
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Grov* A very fooliili bufinefs to make fuch a 
fufs about a matter -which both parties ma/ have 
reafon to curfe this time twelve months. 

Mar* I hope not. Sir — Do you know the parties? 

Grov. One of them, too well, by being a near 
relation — Do you know the bride, young lady ? 

Mar. Pretty well, Sir; my near acquaintance 
vith her makes me attend her to-day. 

( Maria feems confus'd, 

Grov. Might I without being impertinent, beg 
to know fomething about her — but you are partial 
to her, and won't fpcak your mind. 

Mar, I am, indeed, partial to her— every bodjr 
is too partial to her — her fortune is much above heur 
deferts. 

Grov. Ay, ay, I thought fo— -fweet lady, your 
£ncer.it^ !? ?.« lovely as youi peiibn— you rcsllj 
think then, ihe does not deferve fo good a match ? 

Mar. Deferve it, Sir ! fo far from deferving it, 
that I don't know that human c];eature that can de- 
ferve Sir Harry Groveby. 

Grov. What a fenfible fwcet creature this is ! 
{afide.) Young lady, your underilanding is very 
extraordinary for your age*-you fincexely think 
then that this is a very unequal match ? 

Mar. Indeed I do, very fincerely— — 

Grov. And that it ought not to be. 

Mar. Ought not to be. Sir! {hefuatmg.) That, 
Sir, is another queHion — If Sir Harry has pro- 
mis'd— and the young lady's affeftions— — - 

Grov. Ay, to be fure, the young lady's affedti* 
ons ! they are more to be confider'd than the young 
man's credit, or the old man's happia^fs — ^b\xt Y^vf ^ 
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fair joung lad/, what are your real fentiments of 
this incognita ? 

Mar. Upon my word, Sir— (Af^/a/i/jj^.) I fcaree 
know how to anfwer your queftion — {much con* 
Jus'd.) 

Grov. Your delicacy to your friend won't let you 
^peak out; but I underftand your obje^ions — ^Nay, 
I feel 'em fo much, that I am come on purpofe to 
break the liiatch. 

Mar. (ajonjfif'j.) Indeed, Sir ! 

Grov. Ay, indeed am I — a filly young puppy ! 
without acquainting me with it, to go fo far — ^I 
fiippofe fome interefted creature, with a little beaur 
ty atad more cunning, has laid hold of this preciout 
fool of a nephew of min e 

Mar. Your nephew. Sir ! 

Grdi^. Yea, yes, my nephew ; but U ttUlt gEVt 
up his girl, or renounce the relationfhip. 

Mar. But confider, Sir : what the poor young 
woman muft fufFer ! 

Grov, She ought to fufier, a defigning baggage! 
FU be hangM if it is not fome demure looking chit, 
with a fair fldn, and a couple of dimples in her 
cheeks, that has done all this mifchief ; you think 
fo too, but you won't fpeak out. 

Mar. But if Sir Harry is contented with fuch 
(mail accompliihmcnts— • 

Grov. He contented, a fimpleton ! don't fay a 
word in his favour ; have not you confefled, though 
her friend, that fhe does not deferve him ? I'll take 
your word for it ; you have good fenfe, and can 
iee his folly : You can't give up your firiend to b^ 
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fure ; I fee your afiFe^ion ilruggling 'with your un- 
derftanding ; but you have convinced me that the 
fellow's undone. 

Mar. For heaven's fake. Sir!— —I convinc'd 
you ! 

Grov. Had the young blockhead but half an eye 
hie would have faUen in love viixhyou^ and if he had 
there had been fome excufe for his folly *, on my 
word, you are fo fenfible and fincere, I could fall in 
love with you myfelf— don't bluih, maiden — ^I pro- 
teft I never was half fo much fmitten in fo (Jiort a 
time, when I was as young a fool as my nephew—- 
don't bluih, damfel — 

Mar, You overpower me with your goodnefi ; 
iMit, Sir, pray, let me plead for him. 

Grov» Nay, nay, fweet young lady, don't con- 
tradi^ yourfelf ; you fpoke your £entiment at firft 
«^ruth is a charming thing and you're a cluirming 
creature and you fhould never be afunder. My ne- 
phew, (as you hinted at firft) is a very filly fellow, 
and in ihort it is a damn'd match. 

Enter Sir Harry. 

(WhofiarU ai feeing bis Uncle, and looks i^ham*d) 

Mar, I cannot ftand this interview. [Exk^ 

Grov. O, your humble fervant. Sir Harxy 
Groveby. 

Sir Hat. My dear Uncle, I am fo happy — 
Grvo. O, to be fure — ^you are very happy to fee 
aw here. (Sir Harry looks confufed) O, ho, ycNi 
kare &me modefty Icfcr-And ib you are going to 
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be married, and forgot that you bad an unck living, 
did you ? 

Sir Har, Indeed, Sir, I was afraid to truft your 
prudence with my feeming indifcretion ; but were 
you to know the objed of my choice 

Gfw. Ay, to be fure, I ihall be bamboozled as 
you have been ; but where is the old fox, that has 
made a chicken of you ? I ihall let him know a 
piece of my mind. 

Sir Har. Mr. Oldworth, Sir, is all probity, he 
knew nothing of my having an uncle, or he would 
never have given his confent, without your's. 

Crvo. Ay, to be fure they have fet a fimpleton- 
trap, and you have popped your head into it ; but 
I have but a fhort word to fay to you, give up 
^ lady, or give up me. 

Sir Har, Let me intreat you to fee her firft. 

Grov. I have feen a young lady; and I am ib put 
upon my mettle by your ingratitude, that if fhe 
would but talk to me half an hour longer, I'd take 
her without a petticoat to Gloomftock-Hall, and 
have my Champetre-wedding too. 

Sir Har. You are at liberty, Sii>— 

Grov* To play the fool as you have done ■' ■ ■ ■ 
her own friend and companion told me fhe was un- 
deferving ! 

Sir Har. That Maria was undeferving ! i^^here 
is fhe who told you fo ? who is fhe ? 

Gr9v. Your aunt, Sir, that may be ; if I could 
get to talk to her again-^fo don't be in jour 
ain— 
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Sir Har. Should fhe dare to hint, or utter |he 
Icaft injurious fyllable of my Maria, I would for- 
get her fex, and treat her — 

Grvo. And if you ihould dare to hint, or mutter 
the lead injurious fyllable of my paflion, I ihould 
forget our relationihip, and treat you— xounds, I 
don't know how I ihould treat you. 

Sir Har. But, dear Sir, who is the ilanderer? 
ihe has deceived you. 

Grov, I don't know her name, and you muft not 
call her names. 

Sir Har. Where did you fee her ? 

Gfw. Here, here. 

Sir Har. When, Sir? 

Grov. This moment, Sir. 

Sir Har. As I came in. Sir ? 

Grov. Yes, Sir, yes — ihe could BOt bear the iiglit 
of you, and went away. 

Sir Har. Dear Sir, that was Maria herfelf. 

Grov. Maria, what Maria? 

Sir Har. Maria, the Maid of the Oaks, my bride 
diat is to be. 

Grov. That's a fib, Harry, it can't be, and it 
ihan't be. 

Sir Har. It can be no other, and ihe is the only 
perfon upon earth, that could ipeak without rap- 
ture of herfelf. 

Grov. And ihe is the perfon you aregoing to marry ? 

Sir Har. I cannot deny it. 

Grov. If you did, you ought to be hang'd — ^fbl* 
Itrw Me, Sir, follow me. Sir — ihew me to her this' 
moment— -don't look with that fooliib face, but 
lead the way, and bring me to livfti, 1 ^7« 
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Sir Hot. Wkat do 70U mean. Sir? 

Grov. Wl&at'ft that to you. Sir — ^fhew me the 
girl, I fay ; ihe has bambooded jou and me toe, 
and I will bereveng'd. 

Sir Har. But, dear Sir ? 

Grov. Don't dear me, I won't reft a moment 
'till I haye feen her; either follow me, or lead the 
waj, for I muft and will fee her diredly, and then 
70U (hall know, and fhetoo, that I am — aecmndsl 
I'll fhew you what I am — and fo come along, you 
puppy you. lExemU. 



SCENE III. 



A Flowit'Gafim. Enter Lady Bai, Atejei as m 
SbepberJefs^ faffing aver tbejiage^ Olbwortji 
foUtHwing. 

Old. Hift, hifi ! Lady Bab. Here comet your 
prize ; for the fake of mirth, and the revenge of 
your fex, don't mifs the opportunity. 

L. Bab. Not for the world ; you fee I am dre&'d 
iat the purpofe. I have been out -of my wits this 
half hour, for fear the fcene fhould be loft, 1^ the 
interruption of the company — what is that he? 

Old. Yes, he is looking out for lis. 

L. Bah, Step behind that ftump of fhfubt, and 
you (hall fee what an excellent aftrefs I ihould hav« 
made, if fortune had not unluckily brought me lA* 
to the world an Earl's daughter. 



k At»r in. THE MAID OF THE OAKS. * 49 

Old, Don't be too haft^, for itis a pity Sir Harrjr 
ihould not.be a ^itnefs; he owes him vengeance 
too. 

X. Bah. Away, away [Exit OUworikJ,^ 

JLady Bah retires to c comer ofthejtagt* x 

Enter Dupely. 

Dup. Where the devil is Sir Harry ? this is cer- 
tainly the pUce where I was appointed to find him ; . 
but I fuppofe I (hall fpring him and his bride from 
under a rofe-bufh by and by, like two pheafanta 
in pairing-time — {obfervlng Lady Bab) Hah! I wifh 
that was a piece of game, fhe ihould not want a 
mate : is that a dreis now for the day, or is fhe one 
of the natives of this extraordinary region? — Oh ! 
I &e now, it is all pure Arcadian ^ her eyes have 
been ufed to nothing elfe but daify hunting ; they 
are as awkward to her, when fhe looks- at a man, 
«8 her elbows would be in a French Berline. 

Z. Bab^ (jifide.) My fpark does not feem to want 
obfervation, he is only deficient in expreflion ; but 
I will help him to that prefently. Now to my cha- 
yadler. (fettles her/elf.) 

Dup. {a/ide.) What a neck fhe has ! how beau- 
tifully nature works, when fhe is not fpoiled by a 
damnM to^ ftay-maker; what a pity fhe is fo 
awkwaxd; I ho|>e fhe is not foolifh. 

(During this ob/ervatian^ be keeps bis eye Jixed 
upon her neck ; Lady Bab loois jtrjl at htm^ 
then at her/elf; unpins her no/egay^ and luitb . 
Mn air of the mofi perfe& naivete prefents i$ , 
to him. J 
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Z. Bab. You fcem to wifh for my nofegay^ Sir, 
it it much at your fervice. 

(OJers tbefowersy and atrifeys ttuhuard. 

Ihf. Oh» the charming innocent !— my 'wiihet 
extend a little further. A thoufand thanks, my fair 
one; I accept it as a faint image of your own 
fweett. To whom am I ib much obliged? 

Xr. Bahn To the garden-man, to be ftre; he bat 
made flowers grow all over the garden, and diey 
fmell fo fweet ; pray fmell 'em, they are charming 
fweet I affure you, and have fuch fine colourt— ^ 
law ! you are a fine nofegay yourfelf, I think. 

(Jimpers^ and looh ai Urn. 

Dup. Exquifite fimpUcitjr! (half ajtde) fweet 
eontraft to fafhionable afiedtation — ^Ah, I knew at 
firft glance you were a compound of innocence and 
fenfibility. 

L.Bab. Lack-a-dazy heart ! how coidd you hit 
upon my temper fo exaAly ? 

Dup. By a certain inftinft I have, for I have 
feen few or none of the fort before ; bat, my dear 
^rl, what is your name and fituation ? 

L. Bab. Situation ! 

jDij^ Ay, what are yout 

L. Bab. I am a bride miud < ) 

Dwp. Buty my fweet imag^ <tf fimplicity^ when 
you are not a bride maid^ whiht it^ ybiir Way^of Itfe? 
how do you pafi your time? ♦• * -^ , ■ • ^ 

L. Sdb. I rHe wfth the Urk, k«ep my hands aU 
ways employ'd, dance upon a holiday, and cat brown 
bread with content* (JVkb On iimocem cutify.) 
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Dyp, O, the delicious defcription ! — ^beachen 
ihadefl, bleating flocks, Pan, pipes, and paftorals* ' 
{jffide.) What an acquifition to my fame, as well ■ 
as pleafure, to carry off this quinteifence of Cham- 
petre !-— *tis but an annuity job— I'll do it. 
During this foUhquyJbe examines htm round and romnti.^ * 
L, Bah And pray, what may you be? for I ne- * 
ver faw any thing fb out of the way in all my life I 
•-hey he, hel {Simpering.} ■> 

Dup. Me, mj dear — ^I am a gentleman* 
.jL. Bab. What zjine gentleman ! blefs me, what 
a thing it is ! — this is a fine gentleman ! — ^ba, ha, 
ha ! I never iaw any thing fo comical in all my life 
-^ha, ha, ha ! and this is a fine gentleman, of which 
I have heard fo much ! 

Dup. What is the matter, my dear? is there aiiy 
Mung ridiculous about me» that makes you laugh2 
What have you heard of fine gentlemen, my fweet 
innocence ? 

'L. ^^ 'Ttel they ave as gaudy as peacocks j as 
. miichievous a« jays, a« chattering aa «iagpies, ai ' 
wild as hawks — . . 

Ihp. And as loving as fparrow»--«my beauteous 
Delia, do not leave out the beft property of the 
feathered creation. • 

L. Bab. No, no, I did not mean to* leave 'out ^ 
that; I know ypUtTeTei/' ^loving— of yousfelves; 
ha, hii,'iMl i You area fiurt of birds,, Oxtajhct^ but; > 
never /«»>• .•• —: •••'• '.:.'i •'' 

Dmp. Why, you ate iatiiAocd^ my fiii^$ ktii 
have you heard any thing eUe of fine gMtlemen) ^ 
..Ca. 
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.Zr, Bai> Yes, a great deal more— That the/ take 
wives for fortunes, and miftreffes for fhew ; fquan-; 
der their monej among taylors, barbers, cooks, and 
iidlers, pawn their honour to fliarpers, ajid their 
cftates to Jews; and at la ft run to foreign countries 
to. repair a pale face, a fiimz/ carcafe, and an emp* 
tj pocket — that's a fine gentleman for you I 

.Dy/>* {^Surprhced.) Hey-day ! where: has my Ar- . 
cadian picked up this jumble ? 

X. Bab. I am afraid I have gone too far. (^Afide,) 
Dup* {Still furpn%ed*) Pray, my dear, what is 
really your name ? 

Zr; Bah» (.Refumlng her Jtrnplicity,) ^iy uaaae i% 
Philly. 

Dup. Philly! 

X* Bah. Philly Nettletop, of the vale^ 
Dup. (Still fufpicious.) And pray, my fwcet Philly» 
where did you learn this charader of a fino* gentle- 
man? 

L.^J^ah. O, I learnt it with m/.catifchiijai-i-^Mr. 
Qldwor(h hsis it taught ta all the -yi:>iing maidens . 
here about. ?- wsri 

,Dvp. i^Aftde.) O, the' glutton! — ^have I found 
at bft the clut — I'll be Jiang'd if old ily-boots has 
not a rural feraglio, and this is the^&YQiirite ful- . , 
ts^a-! . ; , ./: w 

;Z. Bab* (Jfidt.yi fan^y X hav« put jhimiipon a 
newjfc^t«T-^hjr,, a. rrealifooL now^ i9M>ifldl iMit,hav/s i 
afforded half this diverfion. .....:: 

I JDiif^. '(fiinificantly.) Soil is from Mr. Oldwwth, 
is it» my charming intwctnce^ that- you liavc leaiat . 
to be fo much afraid of fiACLgentlemen ? 
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L. Bah. No, not at all afraid; I believe jou are 
J)erfe6lly harmlefs if one treats you right, as I do 
our young maftifF at home. 
- Dup, And how is that, pray ? 

Z/. Bah, Why, while one keeps at a diftance, he 
friiks, and he flies, and he barks, and tears,^ and 
' grumbles, and makes a fad rout about il — Lofd 
you'd think he would derour one atamodthfttl! 
but if one does but walk boldly up and look him in 
the face, and afk him what he wantsr, he drops his 
- cars and runs away dired^lj, 

Dup. Well Jaidy rural fimplicity again [-— **Oh 
rdamn it, I need not be fo fqoeami/h here ! — iWell 
but, my dear heavenly dreature,. don't commit iueh 
. a iin, as to wafle your youth, and your charms upon 
a fet of ruflicks here; fly with me to the true re- 
pon of pleaiure— my chaife and four fhall be rea- 
dy at the back gate of the park, and we will take 
the opportunity, when all the fervants are drunk, 
as they certainly will be,, and the company i« gpne 
tired to feed-' 

L. Bab. (fondly.) And would you really lote 
me dearly now, Saturdays and Sundays and all? 

Dup. (afide^) Oh, this will do without an annti- 
\iy^ I fee t 

L^ Bah. Youll forget all this prrttle-prattle gib- 
beriiK to- me now, as foon as you fee the fine ftrange 
ladies, by and by — there's Lady Bab Z«aitiooa, I 
think they call her, from London^ 

Dup. Lady Bab Lardoon, indeed! — Oh, you 
kave named a fpecial objed for a p^ffion*— -I fhould 
at foan be in love with tbe fvgaie d( iSub-^Ttix 
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Mogul at the back of a pack of caTd»— If ^^ has 
any thing to do «with iearis^ it muft be mrhen they 
are trumps, and ihe pulk them out of her pocket 
^No, fweet ThiUj\ thank heaven that gave me 
infig^t into the lex, and reicrv'd me for a woman 
in her native charmt — here alone ihe is to be found, 
and paradife is on her lips ! (Jlrnggling to i'tf* her,) 
Thus lei me thank /ou for mj nofegaj. 

During ibejlruggle enier Haaar. 

Hur. Ohy Lady Bab, I come to call jotnr ladj- 
ihip (pamfcu) Lord, I thou^t they never kifs'd at 
. a wedding till after the ceremony; but they cannot 
: b^btoo foon — ^I aik pardon for intexmption. 

(Dt^AyJaret^ Lmfy Ba^tdwghiJ 
Dtfp, Stay, Hiirry ; who was ymilooldng for? 
Jffur. Why, I came with a meflage for Lady Bab 
.rl^arder, and. would have carried hier «iifwer, but 
. you Aop'd her nouthr 

Dup. Who! what! who!— This is'Philly Net, 
tletop! 

ffur. Philly Fiddlcftick— Tis Lady Bab LaVdcr, 

I tell you ; do you think I don't know her, becaufc 

ihe has got a new drefs ? But you are furpri^d and 

- buiy, and I am in hafle, fo your fcrvant. £Exit. 

Dup, Surpriz'd indeed ! — ^Lady Bab Lavdoon ! 

L> Bah. No, no, Philly Nettlctop ! {atrifeyt, 

Dup. Here's a damn'd fcrape! {qfide, 

•Z. Blab, In every capacity, Sir — a rural innocent ^ 

' Mr. Oldworth's mlftrefs^ or the Great Moguls equal- 

. ly .grateful for your favourable opinion. 

(^Slowfyf an J With a low curtfey. 
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Enter Oldworth and Sir Harry, {l(n^hmg,) 

Mr. Oldworthy giye me leave to prefcnt; to you 
ft gentleman remarkable for fecond fight ; he knows 
'.all wonienby inftindi. 

Sir Har^ From a PrinceA to a figurante^ irom- ft 
vintage to a May^pole — ^I am rejoiced, I came in 
tiina fort the cataflrophe. . .-. .v. ^^ 

t. L, Bab. Mr. Oldwortb, tVere b /our traveled 
w aian- fov^.yoitl and I think I have pven a prettj 
good account of him. ■ . ; 

(Pointing ai Dupeley, mh& is AfevnurUJU 
Old* I hope the ladies are not tke only charaAert 
in iK^hich Mr. IHipeiey Jkis been . tftiftakeJi t • ' 
-:'• /«.^Ai3« Upon vijF- word, -Mr. 'Ddp«lef; eosfid^r- 
tng you have not been two hours in the houfe, ydu 
' liav« fucceeded admirabiyf to reoommeBd yoiirfel^ 
CO your company ; why you look as if you had 
. gone your vatoute upon a fal& caind; 

Dt^n The devil's in her, I believe; flit-ov«r- 
. beaxs me ^ that I haveinot aword to fay for my- 

felf. ;.- ^c. : -u . 1- :■ 

L» Bak, Well tko' I laugb now, I £Oti fure I hafc 
mod reafon to be difconcerted, for that blundering 
fellow fpoilcd my fortone* 
Sir Harm Howfo? • 

L. Bab, Why, I fhould have hudi an annuity. 

( Old. Come, Come, my good folks, you have both 

acquitted yourfelves admirably : Mr. Dupeley muft 

- forgive the innocent deceit^ and you, Lady Bab, 
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like a generous conqueror, ihould bear thej triumph 
moderatelj. 

Duf. I own m/felf her captire, bound in her 
cbtins, and thus I la/ all my former laurels at her 
' fceti (Kneels. 

L» BaL The laurels have been moftly poetical 
: -^-gathered in imagination only ; he, he, he ! 
Dvp*- Quarter, quarter, mj dear invincible i 
Sir Har. Now this fcene is finilhed, let me open 
uocher to you— Maria's charms have been as 
ttuich fignalked as her ladjfhip's wit-r-mjr old uncle 
Groveby 

■ • L. Bah, Of Gloomftock-hall- 
5.;/&r j^air^ The fame, and full primed vAxh the 
zhetorick of fixty-five, againfl a marriage of in- 
.-cUnation *! .but laoh.a converfion! fuch a revolu- 
•tion ! 

.QU^ ; Your uncle here! I mufl chide you. Sir 
. tiarry^ for contealing from me, that you had a re- 
lation, fo well intitled to be confulted — ^which way 
.-Hhei..: .'....:••. 

- Sir Hot. I feft him all in tranfport with my bride ; 
lie kiifes her, and fqueezes her hand — 'gad, I flian't 
.fgtt her away from him, without your help. 
Dup, Poor Sir Harry \ 

L, Bah. If fhe has fweetcned that old Crab, that 
his fournefs will not fet our teeth an edge, ihe has 
work'd miracljss indeed. 

Sir Hot. There you totally miflake his chara^er. 
Lady Bab :— no — he has the heart of an Oldworth. 
{addr^ng him/elf to Mr. Oldworih) Though I con- 
fefs with very diiferent manners; his ezprefHon of- 
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ten puts mc in mind of the haffh preparation of 
rnftruments ; your ear is jarred, before it is delight- 
ed— ^ut attend to his fentiments^ and as Hamlec 
fajrs. 

He will dtfcourfe tnoft excellent Mufict. 

He never faid or did an ill-natured thing in his life«^ 
Z. Bab. I wifli 1 had him in town, to contraft 
•with fome Jmoolh fuccefsful charaders of my ac 
quamtance,. who will fmile upon you, even thougk 
you affront them, and always flatter your judge- 
ment, when they mean to pick your pocket — ^but 
llere he is, I declare,, and looks as if he was quite^ 
in tune. 

Enter GROVEffY wUh Maria under its arm, 

Sir Har. (running to Her) I was coming to feek 
jrou, miy Maria ! 

Grov. Tour Maria ! Sir, my Maria— ^f wilt 
own mc; if you won't — ^there. Sir, let her teach 
you your duty, 

(Quitting Maria y who retires with Sir Harry to 
the Bottom of thejlage. 

Old* Sir, I have many pardons to afk of you %. 
"but Sir Harry will be my witnefs, that my fauk 
was in my ignorance; had I known- your name and* 
fituatibn,. I fhould have paid you my refpeAy 
months ago. 

Grof}^ Sir, I don't wonder the gracelefs >ogue 
fefgol me,- but I fhall be even with him ; he ihan'r 
have a guinea from me. 

c J 
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Old* Grood Sir, jou are not £erioiu that lie has 
offended jou-T- 

Grov* I am ferious, that I found another inheri* 
tor for Gloomftbck-Hall — I have got a niece, worth 
twent/ iiich, nephews, {^Maria and Sir Harry ap* 
proachmg) Ay, you maj look. Sir, ixit^^ fhali have 
every acre of it. {Taking Maria by the band. 

Sir Har. I ever found your kindnefs paternal, 
nnd you now give me the beft proof of it. 

Grfiv. No, Sir, had I been your father, and you 
had furprifed me with a match like this, I ihould 
have taken another method. 

^/> Har. What would that have been, my dear 
Uncle? 

{rrov. I would have loaded you with all the rents, 
and you ihould have been forced to keep me, at 
your own expence, for the reft of my Gfe, Sirrah. 

Z. Bah. There is a fort of humour about this old 
fellow, that is not unpleafant ; I muft have a little 
laugh with him before the day is over. 

Grov. Well, Mr. Oldworth, I intend there ihall 
be no more ceremony between us; I ihall not quit 
your Champ^tre, I affure ypu-* but what fhall I do, 
to equip myfelf ; one fhall look like a fool, it feems, 
dreiTed in one's own cloaths. 

Old. Sir, your goodJiumour and compliance will 
' be a new compliment to the day — ^you ihall be &p- 
j>lied — ^I took care to be provided. with plenty of 
liabxts for chance comers. 

Groti. Why, then, thi» ladyi who looks like a 
merry one, ihall chooie for me, if ihe will i^ me 
that favour? 
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L. Bah. With great pleafure, Sir; and before I 
hare done with you, 1*11 make you bok— « 

Grov. hj^ what Ihall I look, fair lady ? 

Z.. Bab. Why, Uke Old Burleigh, reviveid from 
the Champ^tre, JJeiceft^r ^veto^een EliMbech, 
at Kenelwonh-Cafile* 

Grcfv. And no bad compliment, neither— 6ad» 
fair lady, if you could revive more of 'em, it wpuld 
do the country no harm, I believe. * 

OU. Well, my good friends-^-^Mm for % flii^t ro- 
frefliment, and then for the hap|^ ritet. Whoanift 

\lead the bride? 

• Gro^ That ^11 L-4he is-'niy nicct,- ii^'ObIj 
< jpour watd* Give me your hand, Lady Paramounc, 
4yf Gloomtoek'Hall. . {LiadtMM^^, 

Dtf. And may I be thought ^wovthy to cflbr 
aiine to the lovely PhilUda } 

L. Bah. She acoepu-^ yoiix.fagacity as Cavalier 
Servante and Ceciibeo (going of) and at -we gow 
along, we wall talk of the annuity* 

Dt^ (half afide.) Gad, you deferve Oifie«*-«nd» 
if I dur^ rd make it a joxnt^Te-— and now^ if 
jrott pleaft, you may ovcr«hear that, ny Ladjjr 
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ACT IF, SCENE /. 

A Grtfve. Enter Kvkw.y fin j^rfofj^iriix. J 

Hurry. 

Jul ERE, lafs» take, this baiket; and run away |o 
tke ^ktfrcky or you'll be dirown out, and then you 

f'Hen't be married this year — tell all the girls to be 
fure they ftrew in time to the mufic ; and bid Dol^ 

* Domp iinile, and-not look as iffhe was at a funeral. 

{ExitGiri. 
What a day of joy is this ! I. could leap out of n\y 
Ab, and into it again-^ere, you» Robin-r- 

" • "T .E«/fr HoBiN. 

Rob. What fay you, Mailer Hurry ? 
f, .ZTtfi^.What jGigmfies nwhat I iay, wh^ you are 
'^yunoing and fiu&^ring about, that you can nether 
^^r, fee^ ncpr uuderiland ! . ; . .... 

.^ .i^.. Law, Mafter, I try to do every ih\ng after 
you — ^where fhall I go next ? 

Hur, Run away to the ringers, and fet the bells 
a-going direflly — and do you hear {^RoHn returns) 
Huzia all of you, till no body can hear the bells. 

[Exit Robin. 
What have I to do now? — ^ho, I muft go down to 
thie Tents. (Going.) No, I'll go firft to the Shrub- 
l>«fy, and tell the muficiancrs — {Going and returns.) 
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That 1 have done already — ^I muft take care that 
none of the fervanta — ^thatwiU do by-and-bv. I 
muil bid the mai.dft — 'gad I muft not go near tkem 
neither in thofe rampant fpirits — I am fo full of eve ■ 
rj thing, that I can think for nothing but to be mad 
with J07 ! . [J^xitjlnging and capering^ 



SCENE II. 

Arcadu of Flowers. » 

Prvce/Jion from the Marriage^ Bells ringsngt Mufic 
flaying f arid Hu%%as at a difiance. 

Song. 

Female Voici. 

Breezes that attend thefpring^ 
Bear the found on rofy *iving^ ^ 
Waft thefweHhtg notes away^ 
*Tis Maria's wedding day. 

CHORtj« of Femali Voices. 

Spread the ti^ngs o'er the plain, 
Call around each maid and fwain, 
Drefs'd in garlands frefh axu) gay, 
'lis Maria's bridal da/. 
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sterna /ujpichti^ enty^Jhife^ 
EvryiB ikatptnftmt hfe^ 

jBIOmtJ^^ mr ikmU the heart. 

— Cinncn* of Male Voices. 

Here tbe chaftened Loves invite, 
HarmleG dalliance, pure delight. 
Choral fonnet, feftive pla/, 
Tu Maria's bridal da/. 

Male Voice. 

Plektt came with ceafeUft homtd^ 
MiSLTH to crown the evening boards 
TaUTH tbe nuptial bed to gmard ; 
Joy and Fs AG e^ it^s bright reward* 

Female Voices* 

Bmt the cUrf inmted gueft^ 
Health m rofy mantle drefi^ 
Come^ and with thjf hnphenedjtwf^ 
Make her life a bridal dt^. 

Cho&us. 

Spread the tidings o'er the plain. 
Call around each maid and fwain, 
Drefs'din garlands &e(k and gaj, 
'TU Maria's bridal da/. 
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VU. Thank jou, mj honeft {riends and neigk* 
.boitrs! if^fSNT hearts o-erflow^tk jo/, kow aaft 
litbe wickiBw^f I bag toiretire a momait. 

(iieyrtdre. 
(He waUt ahttt greatly agkated.) 

Oh, 1117 heart ! my heart ! what a monent it this ? 
I cannot bear ui tke tide it too ftrong, and will 
u]^!erwhelin me« 

Mar. What is the caufe of thit? 

Old. You are Maria— 70U? 

Mar. Am I, Sir?— heav*h forbid ! 

Old. Heaven hat granted it, and I arow it— -I 
have livM to fee in thefe timet, fucceftful merit, and 
idifi^terefted iove-— mj hopes and wiihet are aocom- 
:pli{h'd 1 my long proje^ed jo/t are full, and I will 
proclaim 'em ! I have a child ! 

Mar. Siri 

Old* Come to. my armt, Maria ! thy fiither't armtt 
If my lipt fail mc, let my heart, in throbt, fpeak 
the difoAverjr^ 

Mar. O, Sir ! explain thit m/ftery ! 
. Old. 1 have a father's right! my child's conduA 
ka^ made it a proud one. 

, Mar. How, k»w. Sir!— I am loft mraptuM and 
aotaaement !. 
, Gram. So we arc alL 

Old. Excufe me, brother,. Madam, all — my ftory 
ia .ve^ fliott, Maria! the hour of your birth made 
me a widower, andyoif a fplendid heircA^ -I trem- 
bled at the dangers of due fituation, made more 
4angfirousiby die lo&of your mother — to be the 
€A>j€&flf ^flattery, m^^4Pefy-c«Mk^>^Ail made a 
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. fgtf to iotcreft, is the common lot attend! ng^ it-^ 
■Xk& refledtioos,. caH ihem whim, call them finga. 
larities, what you ^^leafe, indiLced me to conceil 
70U1 birth*, being abroad at the time^ the plan. wa» 
eafily executed. 

Afaif. How blind have I been ! Benerolent as 
70U are to all, I imght.ftill have perceived and in- 
terpreted the diilindUon of jour unremitdng ten* 
dernefa — ^how eould I mifldLe the pasentV partia- 
lity, the parent's fondnefs-? 

Old. Your happinefs ha» been the motive of my 
aftions, be it my excufe— The defign haa^ anfWered- 
'Wonderfully'-^for though Maria's virtues would 
.have found their luftrc under any trial, there wctold' 
have wanted. die humble flation of the Maid of the 
Oaks to give her due proof of a difinterefted lover. 

Mar. O, Sir ! expedl not words — where ihall I 
find e^en fentiment^ of tenderneis,. gratitude,, and 
duty, that were not yours before^ . 

OU, The life of my ward, is a pledge for that oT 
the daughter and the wife — To you. Sir Harry, I 
ihall make no apology for my fecrecy 7 it ha» fenr- 
ed to give fcope and exercife to your generofit^, » 
ienfation more gratifying to mindst like- your's, 
than any acquiiition of fortune — that pleajRire pafiv 
accept now, with Maria's hand,, the inheritance of 
Oldworth's Oaks. 

. Sir Hat. Sir your conduA doe» not furprife,. but 
it overwhelms me — long may you remain the pof- 
feflbr of Oldworth's Oaksl when you ceafe to be 
fb, he will ill deferve to fucceed you-, who does not 
pake your examplfethe chief objed of hit^inutadon. 
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Dup, New joy to the difinterefted lover, an J to 
' the deftined Queen of the Oaks \ 

L* Bab. To the amiable pair, and the rewarder 
i of their merits — Mr. Oldworth, you promifed us a 

- fingular regale, but you have outdone yourfelf* 

Grov. Regale ! egad I don't know what to call 
it — ^he has almofl turned the Champetre into a tra- 
gedy, I think — I never felt my tyt^ twinkle fo 
oddly before, but I fhall be merry by and by ; and 
when I begin, have at you double bottles and long 
corks ! 

Old. My worthy friend, brother let me call you ! 
I have robbed you of a pleafure ; J know you alfo 

- had your eye upon my Maid of the Oaks, for'an 
exercife of your generofity.. 

• Grov. It is very 'true,.. I ihould have been at 
'.wellpleaied asher lover to receive her only with an 
under petticoat, though not quite for the fame rea- 
.'fbn— but you may perceive how curfedly vexed I 
ftm- at the difappointment (paufes.) Ay, I mu ft al- 
ter the difpofition of my acres once, more — I will 
have no.Nabobs^ nor Nabobbefies in my family* 

. Zr. Bab. The females would be the better of the 
two, for all that ; they would not be guilty of fo 

- much rapacity to acquire a fortune^ and they would 
fpend.it to better purpofes. 

Dup* By as much as a province is better diipoied 
of in a jewel at the breait of a Cleopatra » than 
when it is melted down in the fat guts of mayors 
and burgeffes of country corporations. 

Grav, I agree in your prefence between the 
two; but an honeft country gentleman^ and a plain 
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Englifli wife, is more refpedable and uleful than 

both — ^fo do j6U heat, Madam, take care to pro* 

•. vide me a feoood foo, fit for that fort of famil/— 

. let him be an honeft fellow, and a joUj &11ow» and 

in-everj reiped.a proper reprefitntative for Gloom- 

. ftock-halL 

Enter Huaar. 

ffur, An't pleaie your Jionour and worfhip, here 
ire all the qualitjr perfont in fanciful dreflet— you 
■ 4iever faw ^eha .fight, thcj.areforail the world 
' like the Turktoand Pniffians— do but look at 'em, 
^ how thejr come^pcanoiiig a|ang through the grove; 
I never faw anv thingfa^nc,:^d.&:proud^jandfo 
£ fantafticiUr-«-Lo0d; .1. wpuder^an^ body .wnXL ever 
wear a «oat and wai Acoat: jigat ttiMm T his x^Jham' 
• ^^#* indeed*! •- ..-•.'. ij ,i := - ; 
A ' Grev* Mj^icad Hurr^r it i^ the. ri^itfc*4ian7, 
- ooBieand help to dreft me, for till I have got my 
* . fooP«-«oat- o A, • r can'it make one among 'em. . . 
. Sir Har. . I'll -watt upon youff-^Mjr £mttt. Maria, 
L muft leave you for a few minntes— tfor an age. 
Old. My heart is now d|ibar(hen'd^ and .free to 
. entertain, my friends — Come, Maria, let us meet 
'em, and fhew in our faces the joy of our hearts—- 
Will your ladyship and Mr. Dupeley a0ifl us? 

(£xii OUmortb and Sir Harry. 
. • L. Bah. O, moft willingly, Mr. Oldworth^l 

(Aijbe it going outf Jhefui ASfa comings 
^ Angels and minifters of grace defend us I" 
X>u^* Hey-day 1 what if comings iL»ady Bab ^ 
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L. Bab. O, that moll hideous of all goblins, a 
country coufin — and I can neither avoid her, nor 
overlook her, as I ihould to do in town. 

Dup, Where is the barbarian ? 

L. Bah. Miftake her if you can—the lovely 
Diana there that is talking to Maria, ^ith a tin 
crefcent upon her head, big enough for a Turkifh 
mofque. 

Dup. {looking tbrimgh luglafi.) Oh, I have heiv— 
Byi herjiep the goddefs is reveakJ, 

L. Bai. Wh^at can I do with her? ihell fuflbeatS 
me if you don't take her off mj hands. 

Enier AotJBl, foiowed hjjix bunterz. 

A8. O cojifin! Lady.Bal^l here am I at the 
liead of mj hunters — I left the company to you-— I 
want to prafljce xay iibtfig before 1 £ng in publick, 
you (hail J^ear.mc, , Ha j >* 1 iai 

L. Bab. O you delicj^te creature! .pray let us hear 
it — while fhe is finging we'll fteal off and join the 
company .r-(54i t^Dt^tUy) Come, my dear, pray 
begin. 

P^CT Mkjtngz her Hunting Song. 

(During which l^ady Bai and Dvpeliy Jeal off 

Come J roufefrom your trances ! 

Tbejlj morn advances^ 
To catehjluggi/h mortals in beds 
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Let the horn's jocund note 
In the vyind Jwedtlyjloat^ 
Whtle the fox from the brake Hfis his head} 
New creeping^ 
N^oiv peeptngy 
The fox from the brake iifts his beadf 
Each away to hUfieed^ 
Tour goddefsjhatt kad^ 
Comefottotv^ my ^tuoifilppers^ foVow ; 
For the chafe all prepare^ 
See the hotmds fn^ the alr^ 
Harh^ harh^ tothibmafman'sfweahMtm.! 

JBari JqwUt^ hark JUveft 
See Reynard breaks cover ^ 
The hunters Jly aver the gr(mnd% 
Now they Jkim4f*er the plain^ 
Now they dart down the lane^ 
And the btUs^ woods^ and valTtes refaund^ 
fTtth dafbing, > ' • 

Andfpii^mg, 
The hiUsf woods y and valUes refotmdz ^ 
Then away with full fpeed^ 
Tour goddefsjhall lead^ 
Come follow y my worjhippers^ follow ; 
0*er hedgCy ditch^ and gate^ 
If you flop you^re too late^ . 
Hark^ harit to thf hurttfman's fweet hollow i 
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After tU Songf the * Scene opens and £fcovirt the 
Gardens illuminated. 

Adaea and her Followers, ioin the Company* 

Anttther Jet of Company dance a Country- Datf a- 

Enter Oldwortm. 

Old* This is as it fhould be — a dance, or a fong^ 
or a ihoul; of joj, meets me at every turn ; but 
come, ladies, I fhall trufl you no more in tbe gap- 
dens; at leafl not my fair dancers; though the 
evening is fine it may be deceitful, we have pre-, 
pared a place under cover for the reft of the enter- 
tainment. 

Enter Hurry* 

Hur. Gentlemen, nobility, ladies and gentry, 
you are all wanted in the TAnplc .of Venus, to— 
but I'll not fay what, that you may be more fur- 
prix'il; and if you are furprisM here, you'll be 
more furprized there, and we ihan't have done 
with you there neither — ^pray make hafte or you'll 
get no places. ( They ail croud off. 

Hur. {alone) Blefs my h^zt; • hp.tir the whole 
place goes round with niel^-^riny headfeems quite 

■■ ■ • '*. 

• The Painting of this Scene is taksa froav| Poct^ In the 
Gardens of Lord Stankyi as illuminated at his cntcitaimnent 

Ui^buBotnUf -.-.f. r.»ir./ .-•t>:v"''T ♦ 
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Ruminated as well as that there. [Poinit to tbehMU 
hf.) See what it is to have more bofinefs than 
one's brains can-War;' I iitk as ^ddy . as a goofe ; 
jret I have not touched a drop of liquor to-day — 
^but three gaffes of punch, * a pint of hot begns tc^ 
warm me, a bottle of c/der to cool me again, ^nd 
« dram of cheny-boufhtc W'ieep- alT quiet- — ^I 
ihould like to lie down a little — but then what 
would become of theMjm-P^fr-*>^&o, as I am en- 
trufted with a high office, I fcorn to flinch ; I will 
keep my eyes open, and toy head tlc^^r— -ay, and 
my hands too -and I wilh all my countrymen 
had done the fame at this general ele^oo. 



ACT r. SCENE I. 

The Saloen. * 

A M 119 VET. 

After ibc Mlnuei, «ii/«r 41 Shbphxrdiss, drawng 
fomforda Shsprerd hy the arm. 

. . .I>UETTO.' 

She. Simon, nJ^fi hj m wambr^ 
Atthfefik^^^deg^eif ' 
J/ihey^reJUteTf we are fonder s 
EovtirmmM'H^youandme. 

^ This Scene it aUb a rcprefentation of the tnnrnrMj flaljon^ 
•s«r^is>Mdby Mr, iUm» tiu9ktx«ie^ix\«^ 
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He. Pbtthejiop^ atui- karn more duiy^ 
We* re too loivly here to pleafe : 
Qh^ how fplendor brigbtim beauty! 
Who'd not wi/h to be Bbe theje? 

She. Prithee^ Simon, eeafe tbu gazing, 

They're deceitful as they're fair / 
He. But their looks are aUfo.^ea/ing, 

Phebe, how eon I forbear? 

She. Simon, Jiop, and learn more duty ; 

He. Honift freedom can't diffleafe; 

Both.' ^ 

He. Riches give ntw charms to beauty. . 

She. Riches give nd chantit to beauty. 

He. Who'd not wl/b to be like thefe f 

She. \^\iO^(»iAwiJhtQUUethefef 

Song. 

*< Simon, ftmpk Simon, itum, 

•* The Jinefi garments cover woe ; 

** The outjid^ glitter never teUs 

'* Tbegdef of heart, that mward dwells* 

*' Weruflicfolkfotrueandflain, 

** Si^ n^er allure the lig^ht qnd vam ; 

•* H^ato^etr-^ixiiout our fortune wearSf 

^ WitUm nofangomboffm Uaru 
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HI. 

** Stmofif Jimph Simoftf inow^ 
** That lack of wealthy h hck of woe j- 
'* Then homeward go^ and let us prove ^. 
** The greaiejl bUfs^ contetif with love,' 

The Charader of Folly enters from the top rf the 
Stage to Kvefy Symphony. 

S o N o. 



Alale room my good neighbours^ of every degree^ 
My name it is F0II7 who does not know me ? 
Of high ones, and hw ones, of great ondoffmaU^ 
I've been the companion and friend of you all: 
Wherever I eomts I drive away care^ ^ 
jfnd if there's a crowd, I amfurt to be there. 
Fm here, ana there. 
And every where. 
All know me — all know m^— > 
Where'er I come ^ 

• Nobody's dumb; '* ' 

Prating, prancing. 
Singing^ dancing; 
• Running o*er with miff b /ind gietw - 

n. 

From country eleGlions^ J gallop p^ia/h^ ') , 
For there, I am always thiemofi tmjy gve/l^ !' ^^ 
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jfnd whether U he in tie country or townf 
Pm bug^d very clofi^ hy the cit and the clown ;: 

Tie courtier, the patriot , the turn-coat and all^ 
If I do not fweeten^-^reed nothing hut galL 

I'm here, and there, &c. &c. 

III. 

Thefiatefman, vnthout me, unhappy noovfdhei - 
No lady, Jo chajle, hut gaUants it mth me / 
IThe graveft of faces, who phyfic the land. 
For all their grimaces, Jhake me hy the hastd; 
At the play-houfe, a friend to the auth^, IJH, 
And clap in the gallery, the haxts and fit. 

I'm heiie, and th^ere, Ac. ftc. 
( A flow fymphony-'^aU the company retire to the 
wings on eachjide; the curtains ofthefaloon 
are drawn up, and ^[covert tie con^^ at 
Jupper.) ' • 

Enter Dauiir* 

Dauio. 

Foil/ away / nor taint this nuptial feq/l t 

I come, a friendly, felf invited gu^ i 

The Druid of tiefe Oaks, long doomed to dwell 

Imnjthle, UHlheauty hroke thef^eU; 

Beauty, which here ereSs her throne, ^ 

And every Jj^U Sffohoes,^ except her own* 

Intended to be fung* 
Sumty hreaks tie magic fp^^ , 
Her pow'r can ev'ry power fiihSii i . 
Can ciarm tie JDruidfrom ih att^ 
D 
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To revel wid^r^met mthh ymt ! 
fF^Mms^ hmtij^i fiotlefi ieamf ek ^ 

SktuJallapart^ wiile- mortals learn. 
The recomftpce their virtue earn ; 
When thus thegen'rous court th&Tfo*ttfer^ 
CelefiialguartUansJlnd^ih'i dower ^ 
AndAefe ate num/ioas tht^.pn^t^ 
For the. d^fint'rejtd anifair^ 

(,He wtYea tiii "waiid*) 

The Scene hteaki avtayi and ^/covers the Falace of 
CekiUal Love. 

Alftm,4 fal^ ttnsodfoft cro*afn^ 

Tb& region round *> aU jour ofvn *• 

ie^ ev*ry J^nadof ihe^grovf$y 

Whi htndkg'kead^ fabOe-your hftiti $ 

And Naiads^ decked in con/tant gmeff^ 

With homage due^ avow, their q^een / 

Here all of autumn, aUbfJj^h^y 

The flower and fruit •to yon ihey bring ; 

jind, whsie they, heap the Javififlorei 

ji father* s blefisi^ maies^ it more.. . . 

Mar. It does, indeed ! mj heart o^srflovtwitli 
happinefs. 

Old. Long, long» may it doib! n^ dear, mj 
matcKlefs daughter ! — ^Come then, my frienda and 
children; I fee <ttir joys ate foo fintere and fpirited 
to be any longer cel^^ted in ttd^e^tfniJaM^iy. 

Grov. I afk your pardon^ frimd Oldvvonb ; diis 
reverend old geatlMum^Ortud bat «hinMd'tti^ and 
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I hope we finrll: iHtve moM of Us ccfrnpstxy-^A een^ 
tftmpc for old Ufli«» ma7 be fkfbionabl^'y but I ami 
plesftd witb every t^ng then brrngs tbcni' ta> B17 m^^c 
membrance — I love an old oak at my heai«, 9cA earn 
ft? uBdep its fhade 'till' I ^eoiA. of Cmty and A|^- 
court ; it is the emblem of Britiih fortitude, and iiksf 
tke. hermc fpirits of theiilanid^ 'vAiiiFito'ertopt^ it 
pretefh the undergrowth----'-Ai¥d'ni^ old £tn ofe 
Mifl'etoe, fet that fentiment to- mu^c. 
OU. And he Aall, brodrer. ' 

(Drmd ^nye^ftgM f$46e inufitimH)^* 

S o ir G. 

Two Voices. 

Grace and Jhmgtb of Britmt^stfk^ 

Maji/i thott long thy glories kep^ 
Make her hlU^ with verdure fmh^ 

Bear her trmHnphs o'er the deep. 

C H o R u s« 
Grace and\Jlrength^ i^c. 

Dup. Well, Ladj Bab, are your ipirits quite ex- 
haufted, or have the events of the da/ made you * 
penfive ? I begin to believe there are more rational' ' 
iyftems of happinefi than out's — ^fhouM my fair in- 
ftruftrefs become a convert, my ambition wou'd be 
mil to follow her. 

L, Bab. f am no convert — my mind ha sever been 
on the £de of reafon, though the torrent in which 
I have lived kam sot i|IIowmLhv6 tmt^^ praftice, 
D z 
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or e?cn to eoBtempUte it as I ou^^t b ut to foU 
low &(hioD» yihtrt we feel ihamey is Airel/ the 
ftxongeft of all lijpocrify, and from this moment I 
xenoonceit* 

Gr9v* And 70a never oude a better renounce in 
TOur life. 

L. Bai. Lad/ Groteby, accept the friendship of 
one fincerelj.defirous to imitate your virtues— Mr. 
Oldworth, you do not know me yet ; jou forbad 
your company maiks'upon their faces, I have worn 
one upon my charader, to you, and to the world. 

Old, Lady Bab wanted but the refblution to ap- 
pear in her genuine charms, to make her a model 
to her rank, and to the age. 

Di^. To thefe charms I owe my converfion — and 
sny heart, hitherto a prodigal, juftly fixes with her, 
from whom it received the firfk impreffion of love 
and reafon — There wants but the hand of Lady 
Sab, to make Oldfworth'9 Oaks diflinguifh'd by 
another union, founded on merit in her fex^ and 
difcernment in mine. 

Z. Bab. Sir, your propofal does me hopour; 
but it it time enough to talk of hearts and hands- 
Let us follow the example before us in every thing 
after the life we have led, fix months probati- 
on may be very proper for us both. 

Old. Amiable Lady Bab !— Confer the gift 
when you pleafe ; but my F^te Champ^tre ihall be 
remember'd as the date of the promife— 4UKi now 
for fuch a fong and dance as will beft conclude fo 
happy a day. 

^ Short Jtmrijh of infinmnnU.J 
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VAUDEVILLE. 
Shiphbrd. 
Tt fine Jangled folht who from citiet and courit^ 

By your prefence enRven the fields^ 
Accept for your welcome our innocent fportt^ 
And the fruits that our ihdufiry yields. 

C H o JH u s. 
Ye fine fangled folks, dec. 

No temple we raife to the idol of wealthy 

No altar to inter efi f moles ^ 
To the hkjjing of love ^ kindfeafons and heabb^ 

Is devoted to the Feaji of the Oaks. 

Chorus. 
No temple we raife, &c. 

Shephsrdeis. 
From the thicket and pl(un^ each favourite bounty' 

The villagers hqfien away^ 
Tour encouraging fmile is the Bounty they want. 

To compenfate the toils of the d(^ ; 

Chorus. 
From the thicket, &c. 

The mili^maid abandons her pail and her cow^ 

In the furrow the plowman unyoles^ 
From the valley and meadow all prefs to the trow^ 

To ajjifi of the Feqft of the Oaks. 

Chorus. 
The milk maidi &c« 
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SsnTRBUVw 

Theprecepi we teach u conHnttmnt and tmth^ 
That' mtt girls maj not learn t^ begmk^ 

By reafon to govern the pleajmet ofymob^ 
AnddecoraU aga with afmiU$ 

The precept we teach, ^U. 

Noferpent approaches with venemous tooth. 

No raven with ominout croaks^ 
Nor rancorous critick, more fatal than hoth^ 

Shall pmfon the Feafi of the QaAu 

Chorus. 
No ferpent approache^y Sec 

Sh£PHZRI>£S9. 

Bring rofesandwyrtUs, new drcUti ta vimoif 
Ply the flutes in new meafures to move^ 

And lengthen the fong to thejiar of tbt cvir 
The favouring planet of love. 

Chorus* 
Bring rofes, and mynles, &e; 

Oh Venus ! propitious attend to the lay. 

Each Jhepherd the hUJftng invokes 
May he who is true^ like the youth of to-day^ 

Find a prize Me the Maid of the Oatu 

Chorus. 
Oh Vcnusl pioTgiuoiii^ fcu ^'" ' 
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Druid. (Stopfltng the mu/iciatu.) 

Tet bold-^hougb Druid now no more. 
He's wrong who thinks myfpelh are o'er^ 
Thus ^midfi you all I throw them rounds 
Ohy may they faU on genial ground ! 
May ev'ry hreq/l their influence prove ! 
The magic lies in truth of Love. 
*Tis that irradiates ev*ry fcene^ 
Rejloreyfrom clouds the blueferene^ 
And makesy without a regal dome^ 
A palace of each humble home. [Exeunt* 

The whole finifhes T^ith a Grand Damci. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Xn adapiiirg' the lolloping fcenes to the EngliQi 
ftage, no adventitious matter has been introduced! 
fome liberty, however, has been taken in effedling 
the principal incident of the piece ; the difcoverj of 
RtcbariTs confinement being now given to Matilda 
in place of Blondel\ as wel} to increafe the interejb 
of the fituation, as to avoid ihe lefs affeding iiv* 
terpeiition of the heroine in the latter part of the 
draina^ — The elegant author of this Romance will 
pardon a freedom which has been taken with no 
other view than that of giving the bed afliftance of 
cur ftage to his admired compofition* 
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RICHARD COEUR DE LION. 



jiCT I. SCENE /. 



jt Flew of a Jlrong Ca/llt, Jituated m a wilJ^ mtmn^ 
tainous country — on one fide a RufHc Manfian-bouft 
% the other ^ a Stone Seat. "^ 



During the Overture fevered Peafants pafi oner the 
Stage^ with their working took as returning from 
their Idhour. 

Chorus of PzAtAMTI. 

KjOME Jing^ come dante^ 

To-morrow's the day i ' 
Comejlng^ come dance^ 

Old Mathew*s wediSng de^. 
TeSy tO'morrow you know ^ 
To Us houfe wejhattgo^ 
To drink and be gay^ 
To dance ^ fng^ andfiay $ 
Away with aUforrow^ 
For joy comes to-morrow* 



It far tf^'^' 



MtI. 



Cho»^'* 






Act I;. RICIIAIU>^COBy& PB UON. - « 

Matijuoa after the Iqjl Chorus enters^ led in, by 
Antonio. 

Mat. Antonia: what founds w«re thofe ; find/ 
they weve fining. 

y/i2/. It is onl/ the villa^erv who are retUFAUig . 
from the fields : thr fttn k fistting, and they have . 
done their work. 

Mat, Where are we now,, myUtde guide? 

Jittt. You atre not fas fvonu a gnMH old caJUe, 
"with towers and battlements. And there ncyw, iii. 
you had your %ht, you might &e twaiUdiers on 
th& wallsi with their crofe-bocws. 

Mat, I am fadly tir'dv 

Anit^ Stay-x-thi» way-«4iereista fto]ie-*-4t is made 
into a feat — ^what a pity you cannot fee the piolr* 
pedj tho' fo wild, it i« faidte be as fine as any 
in all Germany, (they fa down) Now juft oppofitdr 
to us is a very well looking houfe^ 'tis a faroi^ but; 
as good as any gentleman's. 

Mat, Then go^ my- little fntni^ and. jEind out 
whether we can lodge there to-night. 

Ant, I will, and no doubt you may. The owner 
is a foreigner, from England, as they fay ; and 
though he is very pafiionate, all the village fay he 
is very good-natur'd. (gdhSg^ returns) But fhall I 
find you here when I come back ? 

Mat. Yes, truly, you may be pretty fura-of that ; 
thofe who can't fee are not over fond of wandering* 
But you will not fail to return. 

Ant, No, that I won't (goings Jhpt) But, Sir, 
there is fomething I have httvk wanting ^U day tO 
teli you. 



9 MCHARDCOKITR DE UCfH. Act £ 

Mia. Weli Aaumio— What is it? 

Aat. Whj h is — it is— oh ! I am (b forry 

Mm. Speak, Child!— td] me what is it? 

Ami, Whj it is — and it vexes me fadlj — that it 
will not b^n m/ power to be jonr g;iiide to-morrow. 

Mat. H«wfo, mx little friend ? 

Amt. I muft go to a wedding. — Mj grandfather 
and grandmother keep their wedding-daj to-mor- 
row, and mj grandibn, who is their brother 

Mat. Your grandfon — Hare jou'a grandibo, 
Antonio ? 

jfmt. No— -/A^ grandfon, who is mj brother,, 
that's it — ^is to be married at the fame time, to a 
fweet prettj little girl of the village. 
' Mat. But what will become of me without a 
guide? 

Ant. Oh ! I'll engage Ibme one for you, I'll war- 
rant ; and you may contrive to come to the wedding, 
and join in the mufic, while we dance. We'll ma- 
nage, never fear. 

Mat. You love dancing, Antonio? 

Song. 

Antonio. 
L 
The merry dance^ I dearly loite^ 
For then Colktte thy hand IJeisce^ 
Andprtfi it too vjhene*er I pleafe^ 
And none eanfee^ and none reprove ; 
Then on thy theek ijukh hlu/het glow^ 
And then we whifperfoft and low. 
Oh / hoHO I grieve ! jou ne'er £>er charms eon is#«r. 
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u. 

She* s fweet fifteen^ Pm one year more. 
Tetjiill we are too young they fay ^ 
But we know better y fure^ than they^ 
* Youth Jhould not Itften to three/core ; 
And Pm refoWd Pll tell herfo. 
When next we whlfperfoft and low^ 
Oh! how I grieve! you ne*erher charms can know. 

[Exit. 

Mat. Antonio I^—- he isgone— ^nowvthen I may 
fafel/ ufe my fight. {Takes the bandage from her 
eyes J A fortrefs indeed — there arc towers, and 
moats, and battlements. They fay it is ftron^y 
guarded and almoft inacceffible. It's appearanc!» 
at leaft juilific$ the repon that was made to me ; 
for in this wild and fequefter'd-fpot, fuch a pile 
could only be employed to hide fome mighty cap* 
tive. Oh Richard! my hero I my belov'd! what 
hardfhips may you not be enduring: nor have you 
even the fad confolation to know that your faithful 
Matilda, exiled for her love to you, has abandon- 
ed every hope and duty, and in this poor and bafe 
difguife, purfues your name, and wanders through 
the world *, but here my caret and fearch fhall end* 
If mj foreboding foul mifleads me, and this fpot 
affords no tidings of its Lord, then, if my heart 
breaks not, in the near convent's cell, I'll hide my 
woes and ihame for ever. 
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Song. 

MatlUa. 

OBf Richard I ob^ my love! 

By the fakthlefs world forgot g 
I alone in exile rove^ 

To lament thy bafflefe loi^ 
I alone of all remain 
To unbind thy cruel chain. 

By tbefaUhlefs world forgot; 
/, *ufhofe hofomfunk in grief, 
Loj^ ba^mflrfBi^tb to yield reBrf* 

Delnfivogbry! ftntUefi pov^rl 

Tbuj^ the vaSasU you> repay, 
Jm difqfier's heavy Inmr, 

Faitbii^ friend/hip^s far away.. 

Tetf royal youthf 
Cm faithful hearty 

From tendered truth, 
7A»' hcfeiefi^ never ficdl dtparU 

Qh, RichtardJ oh^ my kve / 
Bythefdithleff world f6rg<A i. 

I alone in exik rotre. 

To lament Ay hafkfs loi. ' 

But I hear a noife; I muft refome in^^diigtiife. 
Sir Owen, ([/peaking without,) I'll teach you to 
bring letters to mj daughter. 
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Enier Sir Owbn and Guixlot, and "Lavkxtte^ 
(who rgmaim behind*) 

GuiL Sir^ 'twat the Governor feni me. 
Sir Owen. The Governor !— what's the: Govet- 
nor to me? 

QJIARTETTO. 

Matilda^ Guillot, Sir Owen, j/u/Laurette* 
Sir Owen. What care I for the Governor^ 

Mat. OblJbouUit he this Governor, (afide.) 

Guil Hie feni me, Iknemftm kHit^ 
>* ■ 'wkif'tie ktkr. 

Sir Owen. My daughter Jtflen to his or ft 

IVhai^my lumrettf 

So far forget 
The mode/h virgin* t daftans part. 

And thou — I pray, (to Guillot) 
Goodlcnave\ fbaU I the poftagc pay t 

GuU. AT^r, Sir, mdeed. 

There is no need, 
Fm gone mthf^eedi 

Sir Owen. Pray teU your Governor, 
His hopes are vain 
jLauretf^ Utgiwtm 
His Lordfttip is by far too good. 
And I woud thank him if I cou*d* 
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Mat. 1/ of this cajtle hejbtmld be 

The Govemor~'^-v)hai joy for me. (afide.) 

Guil. Tet be* I my Lord the Go>vertior, 
Sir Owen. ff>^iM's be to me, your Governor; 
Begone, I fay, 
Tou'JbeftnotJay; 
And youy tf ever I difcove r - (To Lau- 
rette, who comes forward.^. 
Tou lend an ear 
To tbie defigning lover. 
Tben^ then, youJhaU have caufe to fear. 

Mat. Jtb IJbouldii be^ vfbai joy forme, ftfide) 
Come, come, my friends, no quarrel, pn^. 
Tour anger cea/e, (to them) 

keep, keep the peace. 

Lau. Whatcanthiibc, * 

I never fee 
The Governor* 

Mat. Jih Ijbould It be this Governor, 

Ah! [hoidditbe, what joy for me. (afide) 
Come, comcymg friends, ho quarrel,, pri^. 
Tour at^er ceafe. 
Keep, keep the peace, bfc. 

[Exit Guillot* 

Sir Owen. Get into the houfe«— in I fay. (^Exit 
Laurette.) She tells me ihe never fees him-— that fkt 
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never fpeaks to him, and yet he writes to her. The 
Governor is a very civil gentleman, only he wants 
to run awaj with my daughter — and fhe is very 
obedient to her father— only fhe*ll do nothing I bid 
her — I fhould like to know what all this is now. 
(Jfioking at the letter) The Governor writes a milita- 
ry hand — ^his letters edge out a Chevaux de frize 
fafhion — all zig-zag — ^like his own fortification-^I 
can't make any way thro' it — ^I wifh I had fome- 
body to decypher it — Oh ! here's a fort of an outlan« 
difh lad — ^I may truft him. Youngfter — can you 
Tfead? 

Mat. Oh! yes, Sir. 

Sir Owen. Well then read me this. (jGive$ the 
letter.) 

Mat. Oh indeed Sir 1 I could once, but the cruel 
Saracens — 

Sir Owen. The Saracens— what did the Saracens 
do to you? 

Mat. The cruel monfters put out my eyes, hav- 
ing taken me prifoner in a great battle, where I 
was page to a Captain in King Richard's army! 
But have you not feen a little boy ? 

Sir Owen. Yes. 

Mat. 'Tis he who guides me— He can read, and 
will do whatever you bid him. (jretuming the letter.) 

Sir Owen. Oh ! here he comes I believe. 

Enter Antonio. 

Mats Antonio, is that you? 
^«/. Yes, 'tis I. 
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Jlf«r. Take ike letter wbicb die gentleman heve 
<wiil ^ire you, dmd read it aloud to him. 

Wj»/. {recuRng,) ** Bea«tifiil Laurette, 

Sir Owen. Pihaw I 

i^iir. *^ Beautiful Laurette, mj heart overflo'VN 
*' with extaqr and gratitude, for thekind affuranc^ 
** yo** g*^^ •*** ^ eternal affe^ioci.'' 

^fV Owen. Eternal af^ion — oaxid that puts him 
into an extacy— very ^eU^ ; 

Mat. Pray let him go on. 

jint. " If jny attendance 'on* the prifoncr whom 
" I muft not quit/'-^ 

Sir Owen, So much Th«1>ctter.' 

JWiaf. The prifoner! {afide,) 

jint. '^ If my attendance on the prifoner, Mirhom 
•*• I nrttftnot quit, *^rould firffer me to go out dur- 
" ing the day — I would haften to throw myfelf.**-*- 

Sir Owen, Into the ditch of your caftle I h6pe. 

Mat, Whom I muft not quit, (^d^.)— Read Ha 
-quickly* — i^o jfntonh.) 

jinf, " I wouH hafteft t6thro'«? mjffelf at your 
** feet.-^But if this night«'^-^re ure fojtae words 
blotted out. 

Mat. Well, what follows ? • 

Ant. •* Gdntrive fome nitans td inform me, at 
*• what hour I may 'fyeat 16 yoA. Yoiir -tendei^, 
" faithful, ^nd etemAllyconftaiiit; ' '' ' 

" Floristan.** 

sir Owen. Here's a damn*d Governor for you-— 
Oh ! if I had him in England on .the top dF P^. 
manmawr. ■•.*..' 
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Mat. What ! — ^Are you a Briton then ? 

Sir Owen, Yes, I am, Sir, and an enemjr to 
^aT«s of courfe, in love, or out. — 

Mat. Glorious nation ! But how conies it, Sir, 
that you are fettled fo far from your native country ? 

Sit Owen. Oh ! that's too long a ftory to tell you, 
but it would not have happenM if I hadn't gone to 
the Crufades at Paleftine. 

Mat. What, under the brave Richard? 
. &> Owen. Brave 1 ay^e ! I -would follow him to 
the world's end— my ruin was no fault of his.-*« 
Well you muft know, that wlwn I returned from 
Paleftine, I found my father was dead.— - 

Mut, He -was very old perhaps. 
. w£fr Ovten. No—but he was ikdn by a neighbour 
rfif hiain &)gle combat. 

Mat. What was the difpute? 

SirCwen. A rabbit — My father -Aot (A rabbk on 
the right Me of a hedge, where his nei^bonr coii- 
.tended he was entitled only to ihoot on the left.*— 
So he #cw my father, and I revenged his death. 

jint. So there -weie two Aiepkill'd forgone rabbit. 

iffat. Of courfc— *you fted-*— ^ 
: SirOwcn. Yes, with my dauber and wife, who 
is fince dead-^-*my caftle snd my landa were forf«il- 
ed — and after ii^tiog^er batt^, I wat fcntenc'd 
liy flny HngrBtrfiil ^owitry— A-i^ 

Mat. A hard and ill return indtfe d ■ 

Sir Owen. No fuch thmg,^€ir>-^Twas jufticey 
tho' feverc •, iHKilbff so«imi to "Mmfe tny comtry^ 
but myfelf. 
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Mat, Heaven forbid I iliouM traduce it. — But, 
Sir, one requefl. 

Sir Onven, {holing out) It mu&betliej — flay good 
youth— -I fee ibme friends whom I expe6k. If you 
vdih refrefhment — the poor and fiiendl^ are never 
driven from my door* \JEmU 

Enter Lauritte, (fr<m the houfe,) 

Lou, Pray* good youth, tell me what my father 
. has been faying to you. 

Mat. Are you the pretty Laurette? 

Lau. Yes, Sir, 

Mat. Your father is very angry — ^hc knows the 
contents of that letter from the Chevalier Floreftan. 

Lau. Yes Floreftan is his nafne— and did you 
read the letter to my father ? 

Mat. No— not I— I am blind, alas !— it was mj 
little guide. 

Ant.. Yes, but didn't you bid me read it ? \rei9res. 

I^etu* Oh ! I wiih you had not done fo. 

Mat* Some other perfon wou'd. 

Lau. That's true— and what did the letter fay? 

Mat. It fays that on account of the piUbner in 
diat caftk— «nd who is that prifoner? 

Lau^ Oh ! — no one knows who it it. 

MaL The Chevalier cannot come to throw him* 
felf at your £tec. 
. X4;if. Poor Floreftan ! 

Mai. — , ^But that this ni^bt— 

Lau. This night! 
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»0N6. 



Lauretie. 



Ch ! *tvou*d the night my hlufbes hiJe^ 
The truth to thee I woud confide. 
Tes^ yes, I own 'tis true, 
When e'er his eyes I meet, 
I feel my heart begins to heat^ 
It beats ^ and trembles too* 

But when my hand he gently preffes, 
^JruggHngJigh t fear confejesy 
Ah / more than blufhes cou'd impart. 
And more than words betrays my heart. 

Chi wou'dthe night my blu/hes hide^ 
7he truth to thee I woud confide. 
Tesy yes, I own 'tis true* 
When e'er his eyes I meet, 
I feel my heart begins to beat. 
It beats and trembles too* 

Mat, You love him then » LauretU? 

Lou. Oh moil dearly, that I do, day and night, 
truly and fincerely. 

Mat, And do you not fear to own it ? 

Lau. No, not to you. You feem hind and tender« 
hearted, and you fpeak gently to me ; and then you 
cannot fee me. Whether I bluih or not— «nd fo- 
I am not afraid. 

Maf* Pretty Laurctte! 
B 
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Lou, But who told you I was pretty? 

Mat. Alas, being biind, I guefs onlj bj the 
vmce; the foftnefs and fweetnefs of that is beautj 
to me. But let noe couni'el you, my innocent. 
Thefe knights, thefe men of high defcent, beware 
of them; when they feem moft devoted to jour 
beauty, they are lea ft forgetful of their own rank, 
and the noblenefs of your foul is overlootk'd by the 
pride of their own high birth. 

Lau, Well! 

Mat. Well ! — Why then their love muft be de- 
ceit, and their purpofe to betray ^ 

Laii* But my birth is not iriferior to his^ tho' 
my father is now in banifhment.— — 

Mai. No ! — and does he know it ? 

Lau. Yes ; and never talks to me but in words 
of goodnefs and honour : and if it wasn't that my 
father is fo pafllonate, I fkou'd have tQld him every 
thing long ago. 

Mat. And wou'd you, before you hav^ infbrm'd 
your father, meet this man whom you love fo, and 
converfe with him, a^d in the night too?-r-Liften 
to me. 

AIR. 

Matilda and Laurette. - 

^Mat. *rhe god of love ahandeflu wears. 
Won d you know what it declares^ 

And why bis eyes are clouded; 
"Tls tojbew us that his pow'r . 
It neerfofataly ne'er fofure^ 
Ai when in dar^f$Jhrouded* 
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Laiu Good Sir, repeat that pretty Jirasn^ 
Pray again, again. 
A lejfon kind it does impart. 
To guard againji a lover* s art. 

Mat. With aU my heart. 

The God of love a bandeau wears, 
Wou^dyou know what it declares. 
And <ivhy his eyes are clouded i 
*Tis tojbewyou that his pow'r 
Is ne'er fo fatal y ne*er fofure^ 
As when in darknefs Jhrouded. 

Lau^ Look, there are two pilgrims meeting mj 
fatker — ^fee — he embraces one of them — fure, thofe 
cannot be the vifitors he expefted — I muft go— 

Mat, A moment, Laurette — I have fomcthing to 
fey to you. . 

Lau. About FloreftanI/ 

Mat. No! 

Lau. Oh 1 then I can't ftay. \Extty into the houfe. 

Mat. They are coming this way. I can't retire 
till my guide comes. 

Enter Sik Ow£N, Biokbel, anJ Pilgrims. 

^fV Owen. "My brave friend; how rejoiced I am 
to fee you — You are well difguifed indeed ; I myfelf 
fiiould never have guefled it was BlondeL 

Mat. Blondcl! what do I hear. {AJide.) 
B 2 
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£lon. Caution, my frt«nd. My fearch wou'd be 

friutlefs indeed, fhou'd I be difco^ered ? ^And 

fee. f Pointing to Matilda. 

Sir Owen. I did not obfcrvc — it is a poor blind 
youth, a wandering minftrel who diverts the pea- 
Iknts. 

Mat. Shall I play, worthy gentleman ? I have a 
ditty made by a royal lover, on the lady whom he 
loved. {Plays.) 

Sir Owen. Why arc you fo much aftoni&ed ? 
Blon. That was made by my gallant mafter — ^pri- 
thee go on. 

{She Plays again.) 
Blon. Oh ! how it reminds me of happy days !— 
Tell me boy — where cou'd you learn that tune ? 

Mat. I was taught it, by a fcrvant of King 
Richard's camp, who faid he had heard the King 
himfelf iing to it. 

Blon. Even fo -, — he made it, for th^ lovely and 

'unfonunate Matilda; unfortunate indeed! for 

pafling thro' Artois, I learn'd that flic had left her 
father's court, and fled almofl alone, upon the ru- 
mour that the royal Richard had been treacheroufly 
feized, as he returned from Paleftin^ — O ! if her 
gallant Monarch yet lives, fure heaven will guide 
fome of thofe who feck him, to the priibn that im- 
mures him. 

Sir Owen. Perhaps the fair Matilda alone hat 
had intelligence. 

Blon. O ! no — But yefterday I pafled the Sencf- 
chal's, her father's trufty friend, who with a chofen 
band of troops, was fearching to reclaim her; and 



Act I. RICHARD CQEUR D£ LION. ^i 

he has learn'd, that ftript of her companions hy 
perfidy, or death— deprived fhe had fought the fad- 
der prifon of a monaftry. 

Mat, The Senefchal fo near, (afide,) Gracious, 
Sir, if my mufic has pleas'd you, will you entreat 
your kind hoft to lodge this night a harmlefs min- 
llrel, who loft his precious fight in Paleftine, and 
I will play all night to footh you. 

Blon. Poor Youth — He will 1 doubt not. 

Sir Owen, I had refufcd him only frcih the cau- 
fioii 1 thought due to ydu. But htr^ \% tic danger, 
if yet you chufe to be unknown-^my ferriientt afc 
all trafly, and not curioits-'^But ikvak^ ytyu muft 
forget the Pilgrim awhile, and we will have a jo- 
vial health or two, ai\d recalled old times. — Some 
wine there! and feats — the evening's fair-— well 
into fupper foon — ^and then wben we're alone, you 
ihall inform me of your travels, and all that you 
have heard of Richard's fortunes. 

While he has been /peaking ^ Blonbel converfes with 
Matilpa, who Plays again — Sertan^s hring 
Winej Seats, ^c. Others Mufic. Thin Blo»- 
j^iLfeems to /peak to Sir Owen. 

Sir Owen. The youth is right, fb far. Some 
prifoner of note is lodged there, doubtlefs — but it 
were wild indeed to guefs it for the King. — More 
wine boy ! — ^We'll have a health to lUthard where- 
cver he is — and then you fhall hear a fong of mine 
—Oh! in England I Ihould have a fihe chorus to 
it. 
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Music. 

Blonokl talks to Matilda, vthofeemt Sfap^nied 
to hear Richard is not likely to be in the Cq/lle-^ 
Blondzl bids one of the Servants bring Wine to 
Matilda, who calls Antonio and gives it to 
bim* 

Ma^. Antonio f 
JInt. Here am I— — 

Mat. Come nearer — ^here^^ drink my good boyw 
(Antomo drinks*.) 
Sr Owen. Now then— and obferve the chorus» 

S o N 6« 

Sir Owen* 

L 

Let the Sultan Saladin^ 

Flay the rake in PaleJUne^ 

While he claims his fuljeSs duty^ 

He's himfelf ajlave to beauty^ 
Wearing bajer chains than they. 

Well! wUl 
Every man mujl have his way ; 

But to my poor way of thinkings 

There*s no joy like drinking. 

Chorus^ 

But to my pocMr wa^ of thinking 

There's nojoj like drinking. .^ 
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11. 

Ccsur de Lion loves the warsy 

Richard* s joy is blohvs and fears ; 

Conquer' d Pagans Jly before him^ 

Chriftian warriors all adore him^ 
Watching^ marching night and day. 

Well! .well! . ? 

Every man mujl have his way ; 

But to my poor way of thinkings 

There's no joy like drinking, 

C H O R U Sa 

But to my poor way of thinking, 
There's no jo/ like drinking. 

III. 

T(m too^ pilgrims y love your trade ^ 

Tou recruit the bold crufade^ 

Making %ealots crofs the ocean f 

In a Jit of fierce devotion ; 

In a fit of fierce devotion; 
Pilgrims love tofcift and pray ^ 

Well! well! 
Every man mufi have his way* 

But to my poor way of thinkings 

There's no joy Uke drinking. 

Chorus. 

But to mj poor way of thinkin^^^ 
There-Vjio jo/ like drioIdDj^^ i 
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jfCT II. SCENE I. 

Tie Theatre refrefeatt the umer Worh ef m M For^ 
tyicatiom. Towards the from is a Terrace inclofed 
hy RaUs aad a Fo/se\ and fojitnated^ that when 
Richard afpeare upon k, he cannot fee MAiiLP4, 
who i$ upon the outer Parafet. 

The thue^ the dawn of dap. 

KiORA&x> and Floautav* 

fLO&lSTAK. 

X HE moVnii^ brealct — the frefli ab it UgKten'cl 
b/ the dawn — profit of it. Sire, for your health'^ 
fake. — ^Within an hour your guards mull do theii 
diitj, and /ou Tvill be again feduded from the da/. 

Rich. Floreftan ! 

Flo. Sire! 

Rich. Your fortune is in your power. 

Flo. Sire ! — my honour is. 

Rich. Honour to a traitor ! — a bafe ! perfidious— 

Flo. Did I believe him &, I would not ferre 
him ; and not believing, I mufl not liilen, where I 
dare not anfwer.^ 

Rich. But Floreftan— \Florefian hows and exit. 

Rich. Oh heart f burft not !— -oh God ! — oh mi- 
fery ! — ^Is this to be my lot for ever ! — In the vi- 
gour of my days, circled with conquering laurels, 
the Chriiliais Ihidd ! The fcooige of haughty Pa- 
leftine? Amidbottt'd, by a vile traitor's craft, to 
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to wear m/ life aw&7 in ignominious bondage !— 
O. that the efifbrts of mj fierce defpair could reach 
the ears of my brave diflant foldiers ! — How would 
it fire their hearts to learn that their king !— -their 
leader i — but Richard is forgot, defert^d by his peo- 
ple—by the world ! — O my glory ! — O ye records 
of my valour! — O memory of my victories!—- 
What do you avail ? fh looks onafidurej — Image 
©f her I love !■— come — O ! calm, confole my heaft 
— foothe for a moment the keen forrows that de- 
ftroy me ! — Image of her I love, fweet finiling wit*- 
nefs of my former blifs '— canll thpu recall mj 
bofom's fortitude ! — No — thou do ft redouble all my 

grieft — thou art my defpair. Oh death ! death I 

I call on thee — thy dart alone can break my chains ! 
my freedom is my grave ! 

[He walks to the farther end of the terrace^, and r/— 
mains in a po/lure of deep defpair. 

£nter MATiLiyA and AviTOSio on the other Jide th^ 
Foffe and Farapet. 

Mai. Antonio, ilajr a whil^; hereon this rifing 
ground we'll reft-— I love to feel the pure frefh air* 
— it is the balmy breath- of morn, whifpering the 
fun's approach. Where are we now ? 

Ant. Clofe to th« parapet of the cafile which you 
bid me bring you to [^Matilda offering to get upon the 
Parapet.'] Ah ! don't attempt to get upon it— ^ 
you'll fall into a great moat cf!i the other fide and^- 
be drown'd. 
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Mat. Indeed! Well, here kind boy— take this 
money, and go buy fomething for us that we ma/ 
breakfaft. 

jint. You have given me a great deal 

Mat. Keep for jourfelf what is too much. 

jfnt. Oh, thank you I — and pray tJkke care not to 
go too near the moat. {^£xit. 

Mat. When you return we will walk to ibme 

Ihade— ^fhall we? — ^You don't arifwer me he is 

gone— and nearly out of fight — ^how quickly youth 
executes a willing duty. — Now then, (lijij up the 
Bandeau^ andraifes herfelfon the Parapet.) Ah ! not 
nearer! — 

[RiGHAiLD returns to the front of the Terrace.Ji 

Rich. A year — a year is pafs'd ! hope is exhauft- 
ed! 

Mat, How ftill! how filent Sure if thofe 

walls enclofe him, my voice may reach their deepeft 
recefles. — O I if he is here he will remember the 
ftrain — 'twas the offering of his earlieft love in hapr 
py days — of love for her, who now uncertain of 
his fate — yet fhares his mifery. 

Rich. No chearing thought ! no glimmering ray 
of confolation. — O memory ! — O Matilda 1 

[Matili>a Piays.l 

Rich. What founds ! heavens ! — the very ftrain I 
once— O let me hear 

Matilda Sings, 

" One night injteknefs lyings 
*^ ^ prey to grief and pain* 
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Rich, O God, that voice ! 

Matilda Sings* »» 

" fTien aid of man was vain, 

** y^fid hope and life 'were flying, 

*' Then came my miflrefs to my bed, 

'< And Death and Pain and Sorfo^Jkd,*^ 

(She ftops and raifes herfelf'to liften.) 

Richard, while fht Jtngs, having expreffed the ex- 
tremes of furprize, hope, and joy, feems to endea* 
vour to recall to his memory the rejl of the ditty, and 
recoUeRing it, anfwers* ' •• 

RiCHAKD Sings. 

" Thf gentle tears foft falling 

** Of her whom I adore, 
•* My tender hopes recalling, 

" Did life and love reflorg. 

Matilda during this anfwer appears greatly agitated § 
Jhe even appears almo/l fainting. 

Matilda Sings* 

** ji mighty king doth langui/b, 

•• Within a prifons gloom ; 

" Ah ! could IJbare his doom, 
" Ah! could I foothe his anguifh." 

Rich. Is it Matilda ? 
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Richard Smgr. 

^ Could I hi nnefo MaiUdM's tyeiy 
"^ Fmiwat tbj/nmmsIJbauUdeffifi. 

Richard. 

*» ThipnOe tatn fcfi faUmg 
*« OfberfoLmiadar'd, 

^ My Under hopes receilTtng^ 
*• Have hvidndiifk rejtor'd." 



o 
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Matilba. 

•• My genile tears f aft fidUng^ 

•* /or i&i«y© /wi^ ador*d^ 
*• His tender hope^ recalRng^ 

*' Have Uve and life r^oT'd.*"^ 

Afier Matilda ^^^ repeated the Jtraxn^ Jhevnmg great 
joy^ Floristah and Soldizrs appear, f lores- 
taw reqtups the King to retire Into the Cajtte — he 
does fo; while another party felze Matilda, and 
paffing a draw-hrldge^ bring her Into the front of 
the works. 

Dvo and CR0RTT3. 

Matilda, Guards, ^e* 

Chorus. 

SoL Speat quhify^ qnlcify^ who art thou? 

Whofent thee here ? Whence come^ and how f 

]MUt« Are you fir anger s pajfing near ^ . 
Pleat^d^ perhaps^ myfong to hear? 
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Chorus. 

Sol. To prtjonfiralght^ to prifon Jiraight^ 
There he tnayjing early and late. 

Mat. jihi good Sir, no anger, pray^ 
With pity hear what Pve to fay / 
The Saracens, fo fierce ihjight. 
Have deprived me of my fight ^ 
jindfhut me from the bleffed light. 

Chorus. 

Sol. 'Tie well for thee. 

For coul^fi thou fee, 
Thoufhouldfl die by our decree. 

Mat. / know not what this anger* s for, 
Pve hufineft with the Governor ; 
*Tis of moment you will fee ^ 
jind he Jhould know it inflantly. 
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Sol. You know not what our anger's for. 
And wou*dfpeak with the Governor I 

Mat. 'Tis of moment, you will fee, 

And he Jhould know it in/lantiy. 

Chorus. 

Sol. Well, youjhallfee the Governor, 

He'll tell you what our anger's for ! 
Butjince your hupnefs is tf weight, 
We*U fufpend a while your fate* 
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Hark ! he comes, the Governor ; 

^nd now take heed, take heed, pert youth ^ 

To tell the truth ; 

For if you lie. 
If you lie to the Governor^ 
Your fate is fix' d, you furely die. 

Enter Florestah. 

Mai. Where is the Governolr ? 

Flo. Here! 

Mat, On which fide ? 

Flo. Here !— 

Mat. I have fomething of importance to commu" 
nicate to him. 

Flo. Attempt no trifling, or you periih that in- 
flant. 

Mat. Ah Sir ! thefe who have loft their fight, 
are half depriv'd of life already ! — Is it for a poor 
blind minftrel like me to attempt to deceive you ? 

Flo. Speak then. 

Mat. Are we alone? — Now I think my device 
can't fail, (qftde.) 

Flo. Retire, (foldiers retire.) Wc are. 

Mat, Then, Sir, the lovely Laurette. 

Flo. Speak lower. You may ftaiid farther offi 
(to the foldiers.) (Matilda exprejes het joy at the 
fuccefs of her plan,). 

Mat. The beauteous Laurette, Sir, has read to 
me the letter you fent her yefterday \ in which you. 
exprefs your joy at her confeifing her love for you, 
and prefs fo much for an opportunity to fpeak with 
her. 
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Flo* Well my good friend, and what fayslhe? 

Mat, She fays you may fafely call at her fatKer's 
houfe this evening, at any hour you pleafe.— 

Flo. At her father's houfe ! 

Mat. Yes; fhe fays her father has fome friends 
iivith him, to whom he means to give a fete, and 
takes the opportunity of a wedding in the neigh- 
bourhood to invite all the village to his hdufe^ 
where there will be nothing but feafling, dancing, 
and merriment; during which, Laurette fays, (he 
will find means to fpeak with you; and you may 
ealily make, a pretence for the vifit. 

Flo. Tell her I will not fail — ^but how comes fhe 
to employ you in this bufinefs P-r-you are blind. 

Mat. The lefs likely to be fufpeded — fhe loves 
to hear me play and fing — iand fhe has been fo ge- 
nerous to me,. I would rifk any thing to ferve her 
—be (ides, I brought a little guide with me. 

Flo. You have manag'd extremely well — and the 
noife you made, 1 fuppofe was on purpofe to be 
brought before me. 

Mat. For what could it be elfc ? — But with your 
guards forfooth, I was a fpy, a lurking emiffary, 

trying to difcover who was imprifon*d here ^ha ! 

hal 

Fk. Ha ! ha ! ha ! ridiculous enough ! — But you 
have really done it very well-:— Here is a purfe for 
'^[offers money.'] 

Mat. Pardon good Governor — fhould any one 
be near, and obferve that you reward me, they will 
fufpe6t fomething 

Flo. 'Tis ytxy tru e (fie crojfet by her.) 
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Mat. But Mr. Governor, left they Ihould'— 
Fio. Well! 
. Mat. O, you are on that fide — ^I fay, left thcjr 

fhould guefs at my errand, hadn't you better feem 

'angry, and fo reprimand me, and fend me back. 
Fio. ^^Si^ns to the SolSers to come dovm.) Yoa 

are right — upon my life this is a very clever lad—b 

^o' he is blind. 

DiALOGUs and Cnorus. 

Mat* Slr^ to blame me is mofl hard^ 

For the noife pray blame the guard. 

JFlo. Th^Jhould not fend fuchfooiyh boys^ 
Forfuch a mejfage-^jueh a nolfe. 

C H o R U Sk 

SoL Silence fellonv^ and tegone^ 

*Twat you alarm' d the garrtfon. 



Enter Antonio frightened and crying. ^ 

Ant. Ah I good Sir^ forgive him pray^ 
Ah I hear with pity what Ifay^ 
The Saracens fo fierce injigbt^ 
Have deprived him of hisjight 
Andjhut him from the blejfed light. 



] 



Choilus.— ^-Soldiers* (To Matilda.) 

*Tu well for thee 9 

For coul^fl thou fee^ 

Thou had'^ died by our decree. 
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Sa hqfie away^ 

Bi^tme I fay^ 
And If again *tve catch you here^ 
Be.affwr'd *twtt cafl you dear* 

Mat Slrs^ I believe yoUf 

Nor wi// deceive yottf . 
Never more will I appear^ 
Never more offend you here* 

Ati. In truth if htrg 

He do^f appear^ 
ItJhaUhc 
WithQwk^.m. 



40T IIL SCENSI. 

A great Hall in Sir Owen*/ Houfe. 

Blondzl and Fkienb wth Sir Owzn. 

Blondel. 

•jVIy friend, I TrouVI wkhout profeffion trefpafs on 
jrour hofpitality^ but in truth "we muft away — ou^ 
fearch I do perceive is firuitle& here — and till I 
ieara ibme tiding of 1117 royal mailer's ftate^ I 
cannot tarry for mirth's fake — therefore we lea^ 
you to your rural gueitty and may gay content be 
with you. 
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Sir Owen. I cannot blame your Hade, tho' I la« 
ment it — ^yet one night methinks— /on will fee gay 
pailimes, and £mple joUity, but fucK ajs will divert 
you, believe me ; and fee here is mj little pratler 
Julie will join in my requeft. 

Enter JuLii. 

l^She is going to fpeah^ hut feeing the Strangers^ Jhe 
runs to Sir. Owen and whifpers him. 

Sir Owen. Surely my child. — She telli me flie hat 
a fong which ihe mufi fing to-night after the dance, 
if I approve it. 

Julie. Oh, Sir — ^but it was to lie a fecret — ^you 
^ere not to have faid a word about it yet. 
. Sir Owen. No ! — well, they will not betray you— 
they are going to leave us Julie— can't you pcr- 
fuade them to itay. 

Julie. They look fo grave, I am afraid of them. 

Sir Owen. Oh! go— try. 

JuUe. — (goes to Blondel and takes his hand.) Pray 
Sir, don't leave us ; how can you think of going 
away when we are all going to be fo merry. 

Blon. We are very forry, my pretty hoftefs, that 
it muft be fo. 

Julie. But indeed you fhall not go— for if you 
go away, my father will have no one to talk to 
while we are all dancing and running about. 

Sir Owen. You little rogue, how do you know 
but I intend to dance myfelf. 
• Julie. Lord, Sir, that wou'd be pleaiant— ha ! 
ha ! I fbould like to {ceyou dance ! 
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Sir Owen. Well you are very good however, Ju- 
lie, to wifti me to be fome way amufed — it is very 
confiderate in you. . 

JuUe. YeSj Sir, becaufe then you wou*d have 
fomething elfe to do than to mind us 

Sir Owen, So ! — ^very well innocent ! 

JuJie. Then pray gentlemen don't gor— let me iiv* 
treat you to flay for our feftival. 

Song. 
JuLii. 



Let nuy genile Pilgrim^ entreat you amply ^ 
I'm Jure by your looks you cannot long deny; 
Kind Sir we beg you U deign tojiay^ 
To hail with glee our wedding day^ 
All on the green^ with garlands frejb andfemr^ 
Oh ! what delight^ wou'd you our pa^nusjhare* 

IVith dance and Jong ; 

IVeUljoin the throng 
And bamjh every care \ 

For fuch a theme ^ 

Tho* young Ifeem^ 

I^^^J^ng'^ ^"^y one tender lay* • 

Oh! Love^ ! gtntlejl pow*r 

Smile on the wedding hour* 

n. 

Tou/ee, my dear father, tho* young leanfhafe^ 
The pilgrim willjlay^ I have won km wttbemfi^ 
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TVf, yes^ I amjurd he coat fay nay^ 
We aUJbaU ke:p this hdyday. 
Then on the green^ your pkafure to enhamce^ 
If you iui think to JuUe to advance^ 

Altho' not yet 

Tall as Laurette^ 
I thiol you'll own I can donee. 

With fprighily pp 

rU hound, rUleap, 

Andjlng all day 

That happy lay\ 

0! Love^ 0! gentle po*tv*r^ 

Smile on the wedding hour. 

Enter Se&tant. 

Ser. Sir, th/B Senefchal h come, leaving his ttoops 
above the. wood; with a few followers^ he waits 
impatiendx to fpeak to yo u 

^> Owen. I come. {Exit Servant,) My friends 
it fliall not be farewell, yet; I will return. 

[Exitf leaving Julie^ who looks Baci, and 
maiesjigns to Btondel not to leave them. 

Friend. You fUU avoid being known to the Se- 
nefchal. 

Blon. Perhaps I may fa&ly difclofe my felf; but 
wherefore if Ribhar d 

Enter Sib. v ant. 

Ser. There is a youth widiout, who fays he muft 
be tdflfiitted to you* 
Bltm. Tome? 
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Ser. He that you heard plaj and fing yefterday. 
Blofi. Pray let him come.— [^xi/ Servant* 

And after "we will purfue our journey. 

jB«/fr Matilda. 

Mat, Ho^ Sir ? Did you doubt to fee me ? I 
have fpent the day requefting it. You fhou'd not 
have paus'd upon it, but hear me, and alone— 

Blon, I knew not your dcfire iboner-:— but how 
is this good youth — ^you were blind yefterday ? 

Mat. True; and ought I not to blefs heaven, 
that the firft objeA which prefents itfelf to my re- 
llor'd fight is— Blondeli 

Blon, Ha 1 — ^you know me then ? 

Mat, Yes \ — and can it be that you prepare to 
fly from hence? 01 has no powerful impulfe 
work'd upon your heart ? has no inftin^ive warn- 
ing check'd the ill-guided purpofe, ftir*d in your 
alarm'd bofom, and chid the rafh defertion of your 
valor's duty ? Then perifh* royal Richard ! wafle choi 
proud foul, in bafe captivity — thy carelefs friends 
pafs by thy prifon gates, and man and heaven de- 
fert thee I 

Blon. What can this mean ? mj royal mafler-— 

Mat, Blondel — ^your king — your leader — ^your 
friend — pafs but thefe gates and you behold his pri« 
&n — but hold— 

Enter SiK OwEif Jpeaiing to the SmisOHAL and 
two Knights. 

Sir Owen* Nay, but the youth jou fpeak of. 
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Sen. Matilda — mj noble miftrefs ! {kneels) thus 
let mc cxcufe the abrupt intruiion of mj duty— 

BUm. Matilda! 

Mat. Rife Senefchal ! — ^Yes, Matilda — a fii^tive 
from all fhe ow'd her flation and a father's love — 
but tell them peerlefs Richard was the caufe — and 
iell them too, that heaven at length has fan^tion'd 
•what refiftlefs love refolv'd — away referve — Se- 
nefchal I know your zeal, and firm attachment to 
your mailer's friend — Sir Owen your monarch is 
in chains — and you are a Briton 
' Sir Owen, We will deliver him, or die i 

^Whik ihefymphony pldys^ fome of the Seneschal's 
party go out and return with more of their friends^ 
to whom they feem to relate what has pafs'd as they 
range themf elves behind Matilda. J 

Dialogue and Chorus. 

Mat. Te Cavaliers^ yon cqftle drear f 

Great Richard is a prisoner there* 

Cava. Strange the tidings that you hrlng^ 

-Great Richard — England's mighty King I 

Mat. Te Cavaliers^ yon cqftle drear ^ 

Great Richard is a pris'ner there. 

pava. Can it he what you relate P 

IVho explored the monarch's f(ae f 

Mat ^Twas I^ with fong and veiled eyes^ 
Approach' d the walls infafe dijgulfe. 



Ac T III. RICHARD COEUR DE LION. 3f 

His voice I heard — Ah ! doubt ye yet? 
And coud my heart that voice forget • 
No Cavaliers^ yon cajlle drear ^ 
King Richard is a pris'ner there. 
But long a prisoner Jhall he he. 
Whom love and valour join to free ? 

Cava* Not long apris^nerJhaU he he. 
Let us arm ; 
Here tvefwear tofet him free. 
Give ih' alarm ! 

Blon. Hq/le in vain, 

^Tis prudence mufl his freedom gaini. 
Prudence mt^ your rage re/lrain. 

Cava. Let us arm. 

Mat. Blondel^ check the rafh alarm. 

Whatfhoud he done^ oh, quickly tell ; 
Cavaliers^ oh Vtflen to Blondel. 

Cava. Blondel I Blondel! it is Blondel. 

Mat. Tes^ Cavaliers, it is Blondel, 

The friend of Richard^^mark him welL 

JBlbn. Let our deeds our friend/hip tell 
In the hattk-^-mark BlondeL 

Cava. Let us arm^ fcfc. ^c, &fr. 



^ RICHAJtD CQEUR ra UON. ActBI. 

Mat. Oh, now you give me life — O generous Sir 
Owen — O faithful Blondel ! — and 70U mj gallant 
friends. — But thanks wou'd wrong jou — the caufe 
is yours. 

S<ntf, No moment muft be loft ; the troops I 
bead, feled and brave» though fmall their number, 
will attempt at leaft whatever you command. 

Bhn, Our caufe and valour ihall fopply the reft. 

Mat. You, Sir Owen, know this Governor. Is 
he a man whom gold 

^/> Owen. I muft be juft« He's one whom nei- 
ther fear nor intereft will fway. 

Blon. Then force alone*s our hope. 

Mat, Attend a momenta Sir Owen, Floret 

tan is apprix'd, that you intend this night a rural 
feaft ; he means to be partaker of jour mirth, if 
hopes of fpeaking with Laurette. 

Sir Owen. How 1 

Mat. I cannot now explain this; but be affured 
he will be here. Some chofen guards may thea 
furround him, and demand the king'a deliverance. 
If he refufes— 

Blon. Then to arms ! — Here indeed is hope. Se* 
nefchal dired your men to pafs the wood, aad 
nearer the morals attend our iignal. Let us pre* 
pare and arm. 

lExeunt Blondel, Senefchal, aw^Cavalicff 

Mat. The juft avenger of the brave infpire an 
guide you 1 
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Enter Laitrxttx and Scrvants. 

Lau. My father, your village friends will be here 
Itr^ight, and the mufic is not yet come — then how 
&all we dance ? 

Sir Owen. They will be here my child — ^fear not 
my dear Laurette. (Sir Owen Jeems to give ^reSi' 
9nstothefervants») 

Lau, My dear Laurette, fo I he'^s not angry with 
me now— my^ dear father {fo Sir Owen), now I am 
happy ! only I wiih Floreftan cou'd be here to- 
night. 

JKTj/. (qfide.)' Charming Laurette ! but I dare 
not truft her yet — 'tis happy, however, that the 
courfe we have determin'd on, is free from any pe- 
ril to Floreftan — ^in the midft of my own anxieties, 
I aminterefled for her happinefs. 

[^Matilda goes to Laurette and talks to her. . Lau^ 
rette exprejfet furprixe at feeing her no longer 
blind.'] 

Sir Owen. And mark me,, you William, let my 
•Id buckler and great fword in my cloiet^ 

IViL Sir they'll be cumberfome to dance in. 

Sir Owen. Fellow do as I bid you; (pujbet him 
ifut) Oh, more lights here in the hall — and d'ye 
hear — ^be ready to welcome all comers— fb—(ra//i«^ 
thro' the Jide fcene.'^^Obferving Laurette and Matilda.) 
I muft not however appear in their fecrets yet. 
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T K. I O. 
Matilda, Lav&ettx, mtd Sir Ow%m. 

Matiiaa — fa/Ue It Lmmtuj 

Trtf yet^ Flartjtam mflT he hert^ 
Afiarthe dama be w^ iffem-. 

Lav&etti. 

(A! vAaiMgli ^haijcy 'iwiffie; 
Sttn ht'MJmdwitam fofytdt to mt. 

Hatixba— r(i99 Sir OwMyfieit^ Urn ^ffrmuh.) 

We nofiereis have^ goodKmgla^ 
I am fajimg that my Jtgh 
h agmu refiwr'dto Mgift. 



} 



A 



LauebtTb — (^ftfy demurely .) 

Yes my father^ njery irue^ 

We nofecrets bavefirom you^ 

Tbe ytfutb'e well bred and btmefi too. 

Sir OwiH. 

Vm Jure you bave no myftery^ 
Pray talk on^ and don't mind me. 

Lau a« t t £ — [to Matilda qfide. ) 

But does be knoto bow well I hve^ 
And doet befwear he'll confiant frove ? 

Matilda. 
Had you butfeen tbe generous youth ^ 
He knelt and vow^d eternal truth. 
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Lavrzttz. 



•'Kneel and vow^ 



Ab ! he'll he true^ I'm happy now» 

Sir Owen. 

What, he tells thee that bis/^bi 
Is again reflor^d to light ? 

Laurette. 

Tes, my father, very true. 
We no fecrets have from you : 
He is faying'tbai his Jight 
Is again rejlor'd to light, 

Matii;da. 

We no fecrets have^ good Knight, 
I am faying that myftght 
Is again reflor*d to light k 



I 



Sir Owen. What he tells thee, &c. &c. &c. 
Lau. Yes, my father, &c. &c. 

(Tabors and pipes heard behind the fcenes.) 

Sir Owen. So, our guefb are at hand. JAy Lau- 
rette give them welcome. 

Julie runs in.- 

Julie. They are all coming, and all fo g^j, and 
fo neatly drefs'd — ^indeed, Sir, they are — and I 
faw the little bride myfelf, bluflung, and looking 
C2 
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fo pretty.— -Dear it muft be a charming thing to 
be married I 

JLau* Yesy they are coming indeed, Sir. 

Sir Owen. And are you ready, my little Julie, 
with the dance you 

Julie, Yes, that I am. But pray what are all 
thofe fine knighti gathering about the houfe for ? 
They don't look as if they came to be merry. In- 
deed, fifter, they look fo fierce, you'd be frighten'd. 

Sir Owen. Oh no, my child, they will not hurt 
us. 

JyRe. No ! — then I vow they fhall all dance, 
iwords, and helmets and all. 

(She rum to meet tbe Peafants, who appear.) 

Chorus of Peasants. 

Join iearti'^mn tands^ 

In loving bands^ 

None are happy till they're pair^d^ 

Nothings joy that it notjhar'd. 

Peasant. 
MHitn atom the maid Jits pimng^ 
Npiure*$ heautiet Jeem declining^ 

Nothing can afford delight ; 
But the favour' d youth appearing^ 
H^h hu prefence all things c hearings 

Floweri howfweet — the fun how bright* 

Chorus. 
Join heart s j oin hands f 
In loving hands^ 

None are happy till they're pmr'd^ 
N^lwg's joy thai Umtjhar'd. 
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AMTQNia. 

OUr thefitkry mauniam ranging^ 
Shade and pafimre ever changing y 

Soon litre myjloci to tend; 
But if chance CoUette addrefs me. 
Toil and heat no more opfrefr me^ 

Soon^ toofion ny hAours end* 

C H o K u s» 
^oin heartS'-^om hands. 
In loving hands. 
None are haffy, &c> Gfr. 

(Danoe of Peasants.) 

Floilestan, having enter*df and re^fite/led liAVKETrt 
to be his partner, is preparing $0 datsce* ( Drumi 
heat toarms.) 

Flo. Ha! wliatdolhear! 

[Sir OwiN onJ Matilda's Kmxohts approach 
tim.'l 

Sir Owen. Sir-— you arc my prifoner. 

Flo. Sir I 

Sir Owen. You. 

Flo. Wbat treafon is this ? 

Chorus of Cavaliers. 

Vmn defiame, Jlrtve no more, 
Tield our Xtng'-^owr chief r^on / 
Vam re/l/lance»^ate'i decno 
Sets smpHfcnd Richard fira* 
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Floaxstam. 
Threats be fears not who isjufi 
To h'u honour^ to his truft. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IT. 



Changes f and reprefents the Cqftlc affduhedhj Matil- 
da's troops — Blond XL and SirOwxs encourage 
ing them — the garriffn receives a reinforcement^ and 
repels the attach with advantage^^l^LOi^DEL then 
puts himfelfat theheadof the pioneers^ and leads them 
to the attack — the affault continues — Righa&d ap-- 
pears on the Fortrefs without arms^ endeavouring to 
free himfelffrom three urmed Soldiers — at this mo» 
ment the wall falls with great noife — Blondxl 

- mouses the bread '* nms to the King, wounds one qf 
the GuftTds, arndfrmtches bis fword--4he Ktng fei%^ 

es it they put the refi of the foJdiers to flight.-— 

Blondel then throws himfelf at BjiCHAKD'ifeet^ 
who embraces him — at this moment is heard a loud 
and animating Jlouri/h of all the inflruments^ with 
the grand Chorus of Long live the King ! — The 
bejiegers then difplay the colours ^Matilda, who 
appears followed by attendants , /A^ Seneschal and 
all the refl of the people — She fees ^^iq-hk^h at liber- 
ty and led by Blondel, ^ies towards him'dnd 
Jinks in his flrwj.— Flore stan is then conduced to 

the King by the Seneschal and Sir Owen 

Richard returns him hisfword. 

[The whole of this aSion pajes during the march 
which commences immediately after the Jlouri/h 
and Chorus of " Long live the KiAg." 
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Rich. Ob love ! oh gratitude! jou impede »nd not 

infpire my efforts to exprefs the fond tranfports 

which fwell here ^Negledled hy my fubjeds, 

forfaken by the thanklefs world. When forrow 

had beat down my heart's defence— courageous hope! 
-—But oh ! Matilda ! — what can I fay to thee, my 
foul's beloved i my deliverance ! my reward! (Em- 
braces her,) (To Sir Owen, &c.) I have more 
thanks to pay. My heart feels all it owes. And 
when to my native England I return, fo may I 
profper in my fubje^ love, as I cherilh in the 
memory of my fufFerings here — a leifon to improve 
my reign — compaflion fhould be a monarch's na- 
ture — I have learn 'd what 'tis to need it — ^the poor- 
eil peafant in my land, when mifery preiTes, in his 
Kinji (hall find a friend. 

F I N A 1 E. 

Oh ! hlefi event ! — Oh / glorious hour ! 

Liberty and love wejing ; 
Oh ! may they with reliefs fow^r, 

ProteQ the hlejjings which they bring. 

Matilda — (to Laurette and Florefian.) 

no' Florejlan you've heenjuji 

To your honour^ to your truji^ 

Nothing will your truth avail y 

Guilt with tyrants is to fail. 

A nOorthier fortune you may prove^ 

Tield to us^ LaurettCy and love. 

Faithful lovers banififear^ 1 joining their hands. 

Our delight y our triumph Jhare^^ Sir Owen a^^ng. 
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C H O R U 8» 

Faithful loverr, tfc. t^c. 

TRIO. 

Matilda, Laurbttz, and Blomdei..' 

No morejball douht orforrow 

Dtfturh my anxious hreqp^ 
The fun that gtldt to-morrow^ 

At length beholds me bJefi. 

Chorus. 

Oh ! lilefl event ! — Oh I glorious bourf 

Liberty and love wejing ; 
Oh ! may they with refijllefs power ^ 

Protest the bleffingi which they, bring t 



r 



